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Sacred Majeſty . 


* 


rr 
King CHARLES. 
Hen your Landed Subject 


dies, and leaves none of 
his blood to inherit, the 
Laws of this your King- 
dom find the King Heir: In this Vo- 
ume are contained ſeveral Poems, lately 
dedicated to divers of your Nobility, 
vhom they have out-liv'd ; So that the 
uſes (who ſeldom or never give honour 
or Lives) have found them all for the 
ing, which I have here gathered toge- 
her, and proſtrated before the Feet of 

: A 2 your 


' 
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The "Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
your Sacred Majeſty. Indeed, one of 


them I:formerly dedicated and preſented 


to your ſelf: So that now they ace be- 
come double yours, both by Eſcheat, and 
as Survivor. And. if you pleaſe to own 
me as your Servant, your Majeſty hath 
another Title 200d, by which I deſire 
they ſhould be known Yours: Iwill no: 


ſin againſt the common good, ſo much 


as to expect your Majeſties ſorious Eye 
upon them: If when your Crown ſhal! 
be moſt faveurable ro your Princely 
Brows, you plealc. to aflord a gracious 
hearing, they. will, with che help of 
ſome benevo [ous Reader, and your Roya! 
acceptance ( | hope ). reliſh in your Sa- 
cred Ears, and receive henour from your 
accuſtomed Goodnels, far above the 
merits, or the Expectation of 


Tour true-hieartei . 
and loyal Liegeman, 


Fran. Quarlcs. 


TO x H 1 E. 


4 8 mn TY , 7 ? * 
7 R : . X.. 


Laſt not to tire thy patient Bars. 
with unneceſſary. Language 
@ ( the abuſe of Compliment) My 
Mouths no Dictionary: it only. 
' ſerves .as. the needful Interpreter f 
- ay Heart. 

I. have ſent. thee the firſt Fruits pf” 
an uborti ve Birth. ht o dainty dub 
ject mi Fabulous, bus Fruth 2 00%. 

NMouderimtiut tbe Nile, (A Feaſt 
| 6or \WiGoras) f rtf nn >DONg « bf; 
Mercy: What: greater Beaſt; . in: 
Aercy An what are: Nlen but 4 
% OrMs ? — 


r1cs, A 


To the Reader. 
Moreover, I have gleaned ſome few 
Meditations, obvious to the Hiftory ; 


Let me adviſe thee to keep the Taſte 
of the one , whilſt thou readeſt the other, 


— qr LS 


bett Fro 


Gently expound, when it 1s too late to 
correct. 


ella. 


Fare wel. 
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Underſtanding Reader, fone in me: |, 
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Propoſition of this firſt Work. 

- ib IS not the Record of Great HeQor's Glory, 

to Whoſe matchleſsValour makes the World a Story; 


Nor yet the ſwelling of that Roman's Name, 
140 only Came, and Look'd and Overcame ; 
Nor One, nor All of theſe brave Worthies Nine, 
( Whoſe Might was great, and As almoſt Divine, 
Tat liv'd like Gods, but did lite Men, and conc ) 
2 Shall give my Pen a Task to treat pon: 
| ng the Praiſes of the R IN Gef Kings, 
Out of whoſe nuth a two-edg'd Smiter ſpringe, 
Whoſe Words are Myſtery, whoſe Works ave Wonder. 
MWiſe Eyes are Lightning, mad whoſe Voice Thunder; 
1/70 like a Curtain ſpreads the Heavens ont, 
Shamolcd with Stars, 171 G!9:y round abort: 
Tis He tht cleft the furious Wives in twatn, 
\aking a Highway-paſlage :hrovgh the Main: 
I, He that turn'd the waters into Blood, 
— And [mote the Rocky-ſtone, and caudd a Flood 3 
Ji He that's juſtly armed in his Ire, 
Pond with Plagues, before with flaming fire ; 
More brizht than mid-day Phocbus are h, Eyes; 
a whoſoever ſees his Viſage, dies. 

1 ENI 1 [ing the Praiſes of Great Judahs Lion. 

[i.e fragrant Flower of Jefle, he Lamb of Sion. 
1/07e Head 7s whiter han the driven Snovr, 
hole Viſage doth, like Flames of Fire glom; 
Hs Loyns begiri with golden, Belt, his Eyne 
Liee Titan, riding in hi, Southern Shine, 
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H: Feet /ike burning Braſs, aud ar the noiſe 

Of ſurey Neptune's roaring ig his Voice, 

This is thar Paſchal Lamb, whoſe deareſt Blood — 
Sovereign Drink, whots Fleſh is ſaving Food . 
fee precious Blood : Turt het of the Earth 

Did drinł, ( mhich thauab hut born of mortal Birth . 

Roturin'd them Deities: For, who drinks This, | 

Shall le receiv d inte Erernal Bliſs ; 

Himlelt's the Gitt which He himſelf did g. ve, 

His Stripes heal us, and by His Death we live 

He acting God ard Man, in double Nature, 1 N 
Did reconcile Mankind, and Man's Creator. * 
1. bere's a Task indeed; if Mortals cousd 

Ne: make a V.iſe, yet Rocks aa Mountains weuld, 

e Hills ha dance, the Sun ball ffop h. Conrſe, 
Hearing the Subject of tu, high Diſe ow; fe . 

e Horſe and Grypbin hal together fleep, 

The Wolf hall fawn upon th2 filly Sheep 


We rraen, Serpent, and the fearful Hart, 
S Had jo: 1: Conſort, and each bear a pa 


nl (649 *;r joy, when my Urania fngs, 
She G5r2s .: Praiſes of the King of Es. 


3-43-28 
INTRODUCTION. 


Hat ancient Kingdom, that old Afr ſway d, 
| Shew'd two great Cities: Ab but both decay d: 
Both mighty Great but of unequal growth; 
Both Great in People, and in Building, both; 
But ah! What hold is there of earthly good; | 
NowGraſsgrows there, where theſe braveCitiesſtood: 
The name of one, Great Babylon was hight, 
Through which the rich Euphrates takes her flighs-- 
From high Armenia to the ruddy Seas, | 
And ſtores the Land with rich Commodities. 
The other Ninus, Niniveh the Great ; 
So huge a Fabrick, and well-choſen Seat, 
Don Pheb fiery Steeds ( with Manes becurl'd, 
That circundates in twice twelve hours the World) 
Ne'r ſaw the like: By great King Ninus hand, 
T— W Twas rais'd and builded in the Hriant Land. 
On one hand, Lycus waſht her fruitful ſides, 
On rother, 7;gris with her haſty tides. 
Begirt ſhe was with wallsof wondrous might, 
Creeping twice fifty foot in meaſur'd Fr 4 
Upon their breadth (if ought we may rely 
IE On the report of Sage Antiquity ) 
Three Chariots fairly might themſelves diſplay, 
And rank together in a Battle-ray : 
The Circuit that her mighty Bulk embraces, 
ontains the mete of ſixty thouſand paces : ig 
K Withid 
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The introduction. 
Within her well-fenc'd Walls r might diſcover Thy 
t 


Five hundred ſtately Towers thrice told over; Whe 
Whereof the higeſt draweth up the Eye; Mom 
As well the low'ſt, an hundred Cubits high ; Whe 
All rich in thoſe things which to ſtate belong, Diſt 
For Beauty brave, and for Munition ſtrong : For | 
Duly and daily this Great Work was tended By o 
With ten wy og Morkmen ; begun and ended Thy 
In c:zht years ſpace : How beautiful! how fair Whe 
Thy Buildings! and how foul thy Hees are! Thy 

Thou Land of ur double then thy pride, Thy 
And let thy Wells of J be never dry'd, Wh: 
Thou haſt a Palace, that's renown'd ſo much Thy 
The like was never, is, nor will be ſuch. Crie: 

Thou Land of Aſur, treble then thy Ie, Thy 
And let thy Ter: do as thy Cups o'rflow : Here 


or this thy Palace of ſo great renown, 
Shall be deſtroy'd and ſackt, and batter'd down? 
But cheer up, Ninivch, thine inbred might 
Hath means enough to quell thy Foe-mans ſpight: 
Thy Bulwarks are like Mountain, and thy Wall 
irfdains to ſtoop to thundring Ordnance call: 
Thy watchful Towers mounted round about, 
Keep thee in ſafety, and thy Foe-men out: 
T, but thy Bulwarks aid cannot withſtand 
The guetul ſtroke of the Almighty's hand; — 
Thy wafer-walls at dread Jehovah's blaſt 
Shall quake, and quiver, and ſhall down be caſt : 
Thy watchful Towers ſhall aſleep be found, 
And nod their drowſy heads down to the ground 
Thy Bulwarks are not Nugeance- proof; thy Wall 
When, 7zfice brandiſheth her Sword, muſt tall, 
The loſty Towers ſhall be dumb and yield 
To high Revenge; Revenge muſt win the field : 
Zeugeence ries loud from Heaven, ſhe cannot ſtay 
Her Foy, but ( impatient of delay) _—_ 
iHath brimm'd her Vils full of deadly Baue: 
"i'hy Palace ſhall be burnr, thy People lain; 
Thy Heart is hard as Hiut, and ſwoln with pride, 
* hy murth'rous Hrs whih, guiltleſs Plood are 15 | 
| 40) 
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The Introduction. 


Thy filly Babes do ſtarve for want of Food : 

Whoſe tender Mothers thou haſt drencht in Blood: 
Women with Child, lye in the Streets about, 

Whoſe Brains thy favage hands have daſhed: out; 
Diſtreſſed Widows weep, ( but weep in vain ) 

For their dear Husbands, whom thy hands have ſlain. 
By one man's Force, another man's devour'd ; 

Thy Wives are raviſht, and thy Maids deflowr'd ; 
Where 7#/tice ſhould, there Tort and Bribes are plac'd, 
Thy Al:arsdefild, and holy things defac'd : 

Thy Lips have taſted of proud Bahels Cup, 

What hou haſt left, thy Children have drunk up, 
Thy blody ſs, thine Abe's guiltleſs blood, 

Cries up to Heaven for vengeance, cries aloud ; 
Thy ſms are ſcir, and ready for the fire, 

Here rouz (my Muſe ) and for a ſpace, reſpire. 


HIS 


Humble Servant implores his fa 
yourable As$1STANCE 


All ſufficient God, great Tord of Light, 
Without whoſe gracious aid and conſt ant 
No Labours proſper (howſoe'r begun) ( ſprite. 
But fly like Miſt s before the Morning Sun: | 
Oraiſe my thoughts, and clear my apprehenſion. 
Infuſe thy Spirits into my weak Invention : 
Re fie ct tby Beams upon my feeble Eyes, 
She me the Mirrour of thy Myſteries ; 
My artleſs Hand, my humble Heart inſpire, 
Inflame my frozen Tongue with holy fire: 
Rawiſh my ſtupid Senſes with thy Glory; 
Sweeten my Lips with ſacred Oratory : 
And thou (O Firſt and Laſt ) aſſiſt my Quill, | 
That Firſt and Laſt I may perform thy IWill: 
My ſole intent 's to blaz,on fort h thy Praiſe ; 
My ruder Pen expects no Crown of Bays. 
Suffice it then, Thine Altar I have Ri#t : | 
Crewn me with Glory: Take the Bays that lit. 
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6 nt to Ninevehflees Aud the Lord ſpake untoy fiſh 
into the Sea, and and rt vomuted out Jonah 2 
wallowed by a Whale len- 1g. 
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onah at Nineveh preach: Jona i- angry for the, 
ett they repeat. and God 
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Feaſt for WORMS. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
The Word of God to Jonah came, 
Commanded Jonah to proclaim 
The Vengeance of his Majeſtie 
Againft the fins of Niniveh. 


— ea 
— — '% 


£RCT: I. + | 
1 IT Eternal Word of God; whoſe high Decree 


CA —— 


—— — 1 


Admits no change, and cannot fruſtrate be; 
Came downtoJonah, from the Heavens above, 
Came down toon, Heavens anointed Dove, 
ona, the lower of old. Amittay's youth, 
Jonah, the Prophet, Son, and Heir to Truth; 
The bleſſed Type of him that ranſom'd us, 
That Word came to him, and beſpake him thus: 


Ariſe; truſs up thy Loins, make all things meet, 
And put thy Sandels on thy haſty feet; 
' Gird up thy Reins, and take thy Staff in hand, 
Mate no delay, but go where I command; 
Me pleaſes nor 1 — thee (Jonah) down 
m ſweet Gath-Hepher, thy dear native Town, 
x IWhoje tender Paps with plenty overflow, 

Nor yet unto thy Brethren jhalt thou go: 


06 Among ft: 
« pl t 
* * . N 


But hew, and hack; ſpare neither trunt nor lops z, * 
- | Matt 


2 A Feaſt for Worms 


- Amongſt the Nebrews, where thy ſpreaden fame 
pre- rung the welcome of thine honour d name, 
* No, I'll nor ſend thee hit her: up, ariſe, 
And go to Nineveh, where no Allies, 

Nor conſanguinity preſerues thy blood, 

* To Niniveh, where ſtrangers are withſtood : 

* To Nineveh, a City far remov'd, 


* From thine acquaintance, where thou 'rt not belov'd : 


* 1ſend thee to Mount Sinai, not Mount Sion, 
© Not to a gentle Lamb, but to a Lion: 
* Nor yet to Lydia, but to bloody Paſhur, 
% Not to the Land of Canaan, but to Aſhur, 
* Whoſe Language wilt be riddles to thine ears, 
And thine again will be as ſtrange to theirs : 
„Jay, to Niniveh; the Worlds great Hall, 
* The Monarch's Seat, hig“ Court Imperial. 

** But terrible Mount Sinai will affright thee, 
* And Paſhur'; heavy hand is bent to ſmite thee : 
** The Lions roar, the People's ftrong and ſtout, 
* The Butwarks ſtand afront to keep thee out. 
* Great Aſhur menace: with whip in hand, 
* To entertain thee ( welco12) to bis Land. 
chat then? Ariſe, be gone; ftay not to think : 


Bad is the Cloth that will in wetting ſhrink. 


hat then, if crue! Paſhur heaps on' #rokes ? 
* Or Sinai blaſt thee with ber ſulph rous ſmokes? 
* Or Aſhur whip thee ? or the Lions rent thee? 

* Piſh, on with courage; 1 the Lord have ſent thee: 
„Away, away, lay by thy fooliſh pity, 

And go to Niniveh, that mighty City; 

* Cry loud againſt it, let thy dreadful: woice 

© Make all the City Eccho with the noiſe : 

* Not like a Dove, but like a Dragon go, 

&* Pronounce my Judgment and denounce my Woe 
© Make not thy head a fountain full of tears, 

« To weep in ſecret for her ſins. Thine eavs 


* Shall hear ſuch things will make thine eyes run over, 
&* Thine eyes ſhall ſmart with what they ſhall diſcover, 


&« Spend not in private thoſe thy zealous drops, 
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A Feaſt for Worms. 3 
* Make Heaven and Earth rebound, when thou diſcharges, . 
* Plend not (like Paul) bt roar (like Boanerges: ) 
Nor let he beauty of the Buildings blear thee ; 
* Let not the terrors of the Rampires fear thee ; 
* Let no man bribe thy fiſt ( 1 will adviſe thee ) 
Nor foul means force-thee; nor tet fair entice thee 
Ram up thine ears: Thineheaw of flone ſbad be: 
* Be deaf to them, as they are deaf to me: 
Go, cry againſt it, If they atk thee, why? 
day, Heavens great Lord commanded thee to cry: 
My Altars me to ſmoke; their holy fires. _ 
Are quencht ; and where Prayer jhould, there ſin aſpires : 
he fp; of their Fornication fries 
On Goals f raging- Buſt, and upward flies, 
Aud makes me ſick: I hear the mournful groans, 
And heavy ſighs of ſuch, whoſe nking Bones 
1 Oppreſſor grinds : Alas, their grief: implores me, 
" Their pray're, prefer, d with tears, plead loud before me: 
** Behold, my Sons they hawe oppreſt and kill a, 
And bathd their hands within the Blood they ſpill d: 
The ftream of guiltleſs blood makes ſuit unto me, 
Ihe voice of many bloods is mounted to me; 
Ihe vile prophaner of my ſacred Names, 
He tears my titles, and my honour maims, 
4t . 
Makes Rhet'rick of an Oath, ſwears and forſwears, 
Hecks not my mercy, nor my judgment fears: 
4 They eat, they arink, they /icep, they tire the night 
In wanton dalliance, and unclean delight. 
Heavens winzed Herald Jonas, up and go, 
' To mighty Niniveh denounce my woe. 
E Advance thy woice, and when thou haſt advan”d it, 


; i 
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Spare Shrub, nor Cedar; but cry out againſt it : _ 
| Hold out thy Trumpet, and with louder breath ba. 
Proclaim my ſudden coming, and their death. 


: The 


A Feiſt for Worms: - 


We Authors APOLOGY. 


=, thi 

F was my morning Muſe; A Muſe whoſe ſpirit} T hat 
Tranſcends (I fear) the fortunes of her merit; he. 
Too bold a Muſe, whoſe tearhers (yet in blood) * N 
She never barl'd in the Pyrenean Flood; ha. 
A Muſe unbreath'd, unlikely to attain fh 
An eaſie honour by ſo ſtout a Train; Din 
Expect no lofry Hagard, that ſhall fly - Aſſi 
A leſſning pitch to the deceived eye, Wh. 
If in her Downy Soreage She but ruff Or, v 
So ſtrong a Dove, may it be thought enough: Wb; 
Bear with her; Time and Fortune may fequite 7 
Your patient ſufferance with a fairer flight. — 

2 9 Aton. A m 

The general Application A W 

- O thee (e) now T turn my Quilt; Beg 
That God is ſtil! that God, and will be ſtill; In fo 

The painful Paſtors take up 70-24's room, 7 4 
as 


And thou the Ninivite to whom they come. 


——_— * as 
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Meditat. I. 
f OW great's the love of God unto his creature? 


Or is his Wiſdom, or his Mercy greater? 
Tknow not whether; O th' exceeding love 


Of highe{t-Crod, that from his Throne above 
Will fend che brightgeſs of his Grace to rhoſe 
That grope in darkneſs, and his Grace oppoſe: 
He helps, provides, inſpires, and freely gives, 
As pleas'd to ſee us ravel out our lives; 
He gives us from the heap, he meaſures not, 
Nor deals (like Manna) each his ſtinted lot, 
Bur daily ſends the Dogfrors of his Sporſe, 
| (With ſuch like Oyl as from the Widows an 
. 1 


— — 


A Feaft for Worms. 


id iſſue forth) in fulneſs without waſting 
Vhere plenty {till was had, yet plenty laſting. 
there is care in Heaven, and heavenly ſprights, 
birit MT hatguidestheWorld,andguardspoor mortalwights: 
ork MFC here is; elſe were the miſerable ſtate 
I'S H Man, more wretched and and unfortunate 
[han ſavage Beaſts: Bur, O tl abounding love 
MW higheſt God ! whoſe Angels from above 
iſmount the Tower of Bliſs, fly to and fro, 
Aſſiſting wretched man, their deadly foe. 
What thing is man, that God's regard is ſuch? 
Or, why ſhould Heaven lovewretchleſs man ſo much? 
= Vihy? what are men, bur quickned lumps of earth? 
1ite Fra for Worms : A bubble full of breath ; 
A looking-glaſs for grief; a flaſh, a minute; 
A painted Tomb, with -purrefaQtion in it; 
A map of death; a burthen of a Song: 
A Winters duſt ; a worm of five foot Jong; 
* on ſth; in darkneſs nouriſht,z born 
In forrow, naked, ſhiftleſs, and grlorn : 
His firſt voice (heard) is crying for relief: 
Alas! he comes into a Worl =; grief; 
His Age is ſinful, and his Vouth is vain, 
His Life's a puniſhment, his Death's a pain; 
His Life's an hour of Joy, a World of Sorrow; 
His Death's a winters night, that finds no-morrqQw: 
Man's Life's an Hour-glaſs, which being run, 
Cancludes that hour of Joy, and ſo is done. 
ſonah muſt go, nor is this charge confin d 
To Jonah, but to all the World enjoyn'd : 
ou Magiſtrates, ariſe, andtake delight 
n dealing Juſtice, and maintaining right; 
here lies your N:iniveh ; Merchants, ariſe, 
And mingle conſcience with your Merchandiſe ; 
Lawyers, ariſe, make not your righteous Laws 
trick for gain; Let Juſtice rule the cauſe 
radeſmen, ariſe, and ply your thriving ſhops 
ith truer hands, and eat your meat with drops: 
Paul to thy Tents, and Peter to thy Net, 


ruiſe 
Und Grear * 


ind all muſt go that courſe, which God hath ſet, / 
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A Feaſt for Worms, 


Great God awake us in theſe drowzy times, 
Leſt vengeance find us ſleeping in our Crimes! 
Encreaſe ſucceſſion in thy Prophets lieu, 


For lo, thy Harveſt's great, and workmen few. 


* —— 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


n 


Lik 

Poin 

But Jonah toward Tharſis went, | N Anf 

A Tempeſt doth his courſe prevent : I com 
The Mariners are ſore oppreſt, 50 70 
While Jonah fleeps and takes his reſt. To 
FOLD: | le ſo 
we 

SECT, II. vi 

le m 

UT Jonah thus bethought; The City' great, Wh 
And mighty Aſhur ſtands with deadly threat. | 


Their hearts are hardened, that they cannot hear : 
Will green Wood burn, when ſo uwnapt's the ſear ? 
Strange is the charge: Shall I go to a place 
Unknown and Foreign? Ay me] hard's the cale, 
That righteous rel muſt be thus neglected, 
When*Miſcreants and Gentiles are reſpected? 
How might I hope my Words ſbould there ſucceed, 
Which thrive not with the Flocks I daily feed? 
I know my God is gentle, and inclin'd 

To tender mercy, apt to change his mind, 

Upon the. leaſt repentance : Then ſhall 7: 

Be deem d, as falſe, and ſhame my Prophecy. 


Oh heavy burthen of a doubtful mind 
Mere ſhall I go, or which way jball I wind 
Aty heart, like Janus, looketh to and fro: 
My Credit bids me, Stay; my Gd bids, Go: 
If Go, my labour g loſt, my ſhame's at hand; 
If ftay, Lord! I tranſgreſs my Lord's Command 
If go, from bad eſtate to worſe I fal: 
If ftay, I /lide from bad, to worſt of ald. 


— 


Feaſt for Worms. 
5 God vids Go, my Credit bids me Stay, 
fy puilty fear bios fly: another way: 


3 $So 7onah ſtraight aroſe, himſelf bedight 
AV ich fit accoutrements for haſty flight: 
Inſtead of ſtaff, he took a Shipmans weed; 
Inſtead of going, lo, he flies with ſpeed. 
Like as a cdawk (that over-match'd with might) 
oing ſad penance for th' unequal fighr, | 
Ant ring the Falk'ners ſecond ſhout ) does flee | 
rom fiſt, turns tail to fowl, and takes a tree: 
ko Jennh baulks the place where he was ſent, 
To Niniveh ) and down to Jaffa went: 
ſe ſought, enquir'd, and at laſt he found 
welcome Ship, that was to _ bound, 
Where he may TA the preſence of the Lord: 
le makes no ſtay, but ſtraightway goes aboard, 
s haſty purſe for bargain Ends no leiſure, 
„„ where fin delights, there's no account of treaſure) 
82 or did he know, nor ask, how much his Fare: 
le gave: They took: all parties pleaſed are. 
How thriftleſs of our coſt, and pains, are we, 
:reat God of Heaven and Earth, to flie from thee !) 
ow have the Saylors drunk their parting cup, 
hey go aboard, their Sails are hoyſting up; 
he Anchor's weigh'd : the Keel begins t' obey”! 
ler gentle Rudder, leaves her quiet Key, ;, 
ividesthe ſtreams, and without Wind or Oar, 
dhe bs glides along the moving ſhore; - | 
ler ſwelling Canvas gives her nimbler motion, 
Ph' outſtrips the Tide, and hies her to the Ocean: 
Horth to the Deep ſhe launches, and out- braves 
he prouder Billows, rides upon the Waves: 
phe plyes that courſe her Compaſs hath enjoyn'd her, 
And ſoon hath left the leſſened Land behind her; 
dy this the Breath of Heaven began to ceaſe; 
alm were the Seas, the Waves were all at peace, 
The flagging Main-ſail ſlaprt againſt her Yard, 
Leg uſeleſs Cowpals, and the idle Chard 


Were. | 


Like as a Maſtiff, when reſtrain'd a while, 


Or whenithe breath of Man being barr'd the Courfe 


| Doturnbot 


A Haſt for Worms. 
Were both negleQci: Upon every ſide 
The gameſome Porpoiſe tumbled on the Tide: 


Is made more furious, and more apt for ſpoil : 


At length breaks forth with afar greater force; 
Even ſo the milder breath of Heaven, at laſt, 

Lets fly more fierce, and blows a ſtronger Blaſt: MW } | 
AH on g ftiddenvarkned was the Skye hat 
Withgloomy Clouus; IIeaven's more refulgent ey Hen 
Was all obſcur'd : The air grew damp and cold, h Ir 
And ſtrong-mouth'd Boreas could no longer hold: Mf m 
Bolus lets looſe his uncontrouled breath, e ba 
'Whoſe language threatens nothing under death: What 
The Rudder fails; rhe Ship's at random driven; Mould 
The eye no object owns but Sea and Heaven: Wo vo 
The Welkin Norms and rages more and more; Wig: 
The Train, pours down; the Heavens. beginto-roar, Mid 
As they wou Id ſplit the mathe Glebe in ſunder; : loun 
From thoſe that live above, to thoſe live under; W he « 


The Pilot's. frighted, knows not-whatrto do; eſtri: 
His Art's amaz'd, in ſuctr:a-maze of wo; nd t 
Faces grow ſad, 'Prayers and Complaints are rife, WW; ve 
Each one'sbecome an Orator for life: Ind t 
'The-wints above, the watersuntflernedth, 'har 
Joy imrebeHren, and-confpire Reath. - = \ Scr 
"The Sea-mans Courage now begins to quail, | | TEE 


N the Rump, while others ſtrike-the Sail Nut. 
Their anits are Huſic, while their hearts Reſpir, hook 
Theirtfears antlulangors move herr lypstormprayer: nd 
6 — MEN WANG nd f 
rei gray h nut goto w Hunte ray: 
Bur fil they pray; hut ſtili the wind and weather, 
| ip and prayꝰrs they know not whither 
Their gods were deaf, their danger waxed greater; 
They caſt their wares out and yet ne'r the better 
But all this while was Jonah drown'd in ſleep, 
And in the lower Peck was buried deep. 


le 


2 
;ourfe 
<3 ; 


NMeditat. II. 


UT ſtay : This was a ſtrange and uncouth word; 
ſt: D Did %% fly the preſence of the Lord? 

hat myſter word is that? He that repleats 
nt ey ine mighty Univerſe, whoſe lofry Sear's 
old, h Imperial Heaven, whoſe foor-itool is the. face 
101d: If maſſie Earth ;. Can e from any. place. 

e barr'd ? or = by any means excluded, 
ath: hat is in all things? (and yet notincluded ) 


en; Mould % % find a reſting any where- 
* > void, or ſecret, that God was not there ? | 
e; Wiſhed amaz'd, and affrighred ar this word: | 
roar, Mid Jonah fly the preſence of the Lord: 

der, Mlount up to Heaven, and there thou ſhalt diſcover - 


der; he excellent glory of his Kingly powers 
5 eſtride the- Earth beneath { with weary pace) 
| nd there he bears the Olive Branch of Grace: 
rite, ive down into th' extreme Abyſs.of Hell, 
And there in Juſtice doth th' Almighty dwell. 
hat ſecret Cloiſter could there then afford 
\ Screen 'twixt faithleſs Jonah, and his Lord : 
%% was charg'd to take a charge in hand; 
Sail. Put gena/ turn'd his back on God's command; 
pair, hook off his yoke, and wiltu!!v neglafted, 
der nd what was ſtrictly charge qutte rejected : 


une ln nd fo he fled the power oft \, o0:dy 

ay: nd ſo he fled rhe preſence of i':: Lord, - + 

ther, Wood God! how. poor a thing etched man ? 

nther o frail, that let him ftrive the e be can, 

eatcr eV ith every little blaſt hes ce Conc 

etter _ mighry Cedars. of great 1 | 

| annot the danger of tlie Axe withſtand, + 

ord !'how {ball vie, that are but Buſhes; ſtand? 

„ fond, corrupt, how ſenſſeſs is mankind? 
At. 


ow teigning deaf is he? how willial blind: 


He 
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He ſtops his ears, and fins ; he ſhurs his eyes, 
And ( blindfold ) in the lap of danger flyes : 
He (ins, defpairs ; and then to ſtint his grief, | 
He chuſeth death, to baulk the God of Tike. * 

Poor wretched ſinner! travel where thou wilth 
Thy travel ſhall be burthen'd with thy guilt : 


Climb topsvf Hills, that proſpects may delight thee nd | 
There will thy ſins keWolvesandBearsaffright thee 

Fly to the Valleys, that thoſe frights may ſhun thee * 4 
And there like (Mountains) they will all upon thee . Ihe, 
Or to the raging Seas ( with Jonah) go; : : IHi. 
There will thy fins like ſtormy Neptune How. Ane 


Poor ſhiftleſs man, what ſhall become of thee ? 
Where-e'r thou fly'ſt, thy griping fin will flee: 
But all this while, the Ship where on ſleeps, 
Is toſt, and torn, and batter'd on the Deeps, 
And well-nigh ſplit upon the threatning Rock, 
With many a boiſterous bruſh, and churly knock WF =: 
God help all deſp'rate Voyagers and keep 
All ſuch, as feel thy wonders in the deep. 


— — — ” — — 


THE ARGUMENT. A 
he. 
The Pilot thumps on Jonah's brea#, hat 
And rouxeth Jonah from his reſt, n fi 
They all caft Lots ( being ſore aftr:ghted') WB ut 
The ſacred Lot on Jonah lighted. One 
db i 
3 PT 8 1 
nd 
SECT. 141 Deny 


HE amazed Pilot finding no ſucceſs, 
(But that the ſtorm grew rather more, than leſz 
For all their toilſom pains, and needlefs prayers, 
Deſpairing both of life and goods) repairs 
To fonah's drowzy Cabbin ; mainly calls; 
alls, Jonah, Jonah; and yet louder yauls; 
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Vet Jonah ſteeps, and gives a ſhrug, or two, 
And ſmores, (as greedy ſleepers uſe to do.) 
he woful Pilot jogs him, (but in vain) 
AM Perchance he dreams an idle word, or twain ;) 
At length he rugs and pulls his heavy coarſe; 
wilt \nd thunders on his breaſt with all his force: 
ut (after many yawns ) he did awake him, 
thee nd (being both affrighted ) thus beſpeak him: 
thee *© Ariſe, O Sleeper, O ariſe, and ſee, | ; 
thee MF there's not a twiny thred "twixt death aud thee : 
Ibis darkſom place (thou meaſur't ) is thy Grave, 
And ſudden death rides proud on youder wave: 
F Ariſe, O Sleeper, O ariſe, and pray; bY 
8. Perhaps thy God will hear, and not ſay Nay; 
eps, H Repair the loſs of theſe our ill ſpent hours, 
* Perchance thy God's more powerful than ours.: 
k, * Heaven's hand may ceaſe, aud have compaſſion on us, 
nock nad turn away this miſchief it hath done us. | 


The ſturdy Saylors ( weary of their pain) 
inding their bootleſs labour loſs and vain, 
—— - F orbear their toilſom task, and wrought no more, 
W | :pcting death, for which they lookt before: 
bey call a parley, and conſult together, 
hey count their fins, ( accuſing one another) 
That for his fin, or his, this ill was wrought: 
n fine, they all prove guilty of the fault : 
Hut yet the queſtion was not ended ſo ; 
One ſays, 'Twas thine of; nce, but he ſays, No, 
it 'twas for thy ſake, ther accuſes me; 
ſb: forth a third (the worſer of the three) 
nd ſwore it was anothers, which (he hearing) 
Deny d it flat, and ſaid, "Twas thine, forſwearing : 
n comes a fifth, accuſing a; ( replying 
But little elſe) they all chid hm for lying; 
ne ſaid it was, another ſaid "twas not, 
0 all agreed to ſtint the ſtrife by Lot: 
Then all was whiſt, and all to Prayer went ; 
For ſuch a buſineſs a fic complement ) + 


The 
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| 


The Lot was caſt; 't pleas'd God by Lots to tell; | pid * 


N The Lot was caſt; the Lot on Jonah fell ? = 
1 lade 
il . 3 — ell 

| ard 

Meditat,' ITT. k 4; 
| ; 1 . 

[| | : Sacred ſubje& of a Meditation! 4 — 


Thy Works (O Lord) are full of admiration; F hy 


| Thy judgments are all juſt, ſevere, and ſure, : g 5 
1 They quite cut off, or elfe, by lancing cure 3 24 
[ | The feſtring ſore bf a rebellious heart, 4 K. 
1 Leſt foul infection taint th' immortal part. 4 1 
| - How deep a Lethargy doch this diſeale . = 
8 Bring to the ſlumbring foul, through careleſs eaſe * 


| Which once being wald, (as from a golden dream 
1 Looks up and ſees her grief the more extream. 9 1 

| How ſeeming ſweet's the quiet ſleep of fin, = 
Which, wher a wretched man's once muzzled in, 
How ſound'y ſleeps he, withour fear or wit? Fe 
No ſooner do his arms infolded knit 1 - 


| A drowzy knot upon his careleſs breaſt, A 
3 


— — 


| But there he ſnorts, and ſhoars in endleſs reſt ; 
| His eyes are cloſed faſt, and deaf his ears, 
And (like Endymion ) ileeps himſelf in years; 
His ſenſe-bound heart releats not at the voice 
Of gentle warning, neither does the noiſe 
Of wy reproof awake his ſleeping ear, a 
Nor louder threatnings thunder makes him hear: 3 
So deaf's the ſinners ear, ſo numb'd his ſenſe, 
That ſin's no corroſive, breeds no offence; 
For cuſtom brings delight, deludes the heart, 
Beguiles the ſenſe, and takes away the ſmart, 
Bur ſtay; did one of God's elected number, 
| (Whoſe eyes ſhould never ſleep, nor eye-lidsflumber|* 
| So much forget himſelf? did Jonah tleep, = 
| That ſhould Fe warchfnl, and the Tower keep? Mp 
Did #2 ( rhe ſelected mouth of God ) 1 
Inſtead of roazing Judgments, does he nod? 


—— —„—— — 


4 


e 


z 
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. ia nad ſleep fo ſound? Could he ſleep then, 

I; Vhen (with the ſudden fight of death) the men 
Jo many men) with yelling {tricks and cryes, 
ade very Heaven report? Were 7on2/7s eyes 

— eu clos'd, and he, not of his lite bereaven? | 

lard muſt he wink that ſhuts his eyes from Heaven. 

SD righteous Ie, where, O where art thou? 

AV here is thy Lamp; thy zealous Shepherd now? 

Alas! the rav'nous Wolves will worr* thy Sheep; 

.. hy Shepherd's careleſs, and is fal'n aſieep; 
wa ky wandring flocks are frighted from heir fold, 


be Shepherd's gone, and Foxes are too bold; 

hey, whoſe ſmooth-fac'd worc's become cne Altar. 

heir words diſſent, and firſt begin to tawſter ; 

nd they that ſhould be Watch- lights in che emple, 

re ſnuffs, and want the oyl of good example; 

he choſen Watch- men that the Tow thould keep, 
Tre waxen heavy-ey'd and fall afleep, 

Tord, if thy Watch- men fall aſleep. awake them, 

though they lumber, do not quite Hrſake them, 

he fleth is weak, ſay nor if dulneſs 'crze 

heir heavy eyes) Nleep henceforth; rake yo ur eaſe: 

nd we poor weaklings, when we {leep in ſia, 

nock at our drowzy hearts and never lin, 


'? il thou awake our fin-congealed eyes; 
M eſt { drown'd in ſieep) we fink and never riſe 
. 1 
bo = Es 5 Re K wy 
THE ARGUMENT. 
lear 1 Trey que on Jonah whenc: he came, 
A His Counti'y and his Perples Name. 
* He makes rep y: They mean their woe, 
A 8 Ana ak Hir, tounſci what to ds. 
1,, 2 3 
umber | SET I" 
P 1 | 
= 
<p? S 8 Thief's apprehended on ſuſpeR, 
A And c 


arg'd for * ſuppoſed male fact, 
A 


& 4 


Lk. Sons. 5; 


— 


114 A Feaſt for Worms. 


-A rude concourſe of people ſtraight accrues, 


So Jonah ſtood the Say lors all among, 


In Hives of Bees (if you lay cloſe your car, 
«Confuſed buzzing, and ſeditious noile, 


Whoſe itching ears even ſmart to know the news: 
The guilty Pris'ner (to himſelf berray'd ) 
He ſtands dejected, trembling, and afraid: 


© ww 
_ 4 
"7 
_ 


Encloſed round amid the ruder throng. 
Asin a Summer's evening you ſhall hear 


Fuch was the murmur of the Saylors voice. A 
D, 

hat was thy ſinful act, that cauſes this? dt 
(Says one ) wherein haſt thou ſo done amiſs ? Nh 
Iiell us what is thine Art (another ſays |) 50 f 
hat thou profeſſeſt? Speak man, whence aways. Ent 
** From what Con fines cam” ft thou « ( a thira replies | Mhe 
hat is thy Country and of what alli; f The 
"* hat art thou born a Jem? or Gentile? whether? Mon 
E're he could lend an anſwer unto either; Ind 
A Hurth demande, Where hath thy breeding been Nh 
Al what they askt; they all askt o'r agen. = 1, 
In fine, their ears (impatient of delay) „ 
'Zecalm'd their tongues, to hear what he could 12 7 
So ſonab ( bumbly rearing up his eyes ) = 
Breaking his long- kept ſilence, thus revlics : . 
TJ f 

I am an Hebrew, Son of Abraham, = 7; 
From whom my Land did firft derive her name, Ar. 
Mi hin the Land of Jewry was I bern; = 1 
* N Name is Jonah, wrerc h. 7 ad furlori . B 2 
lam a Prophet: ah ! but woe is me, 207 
For, from beſure the face of Cod I fee; 2% 

* From when e, (through diſobedience ) I am dri ν Our 
*IfarJEHOV AH, rhe great Ged of Henv.) ur 

'* I fear the Lord of Hefts, wheje glorious haud 0 
Did make this ſtormy Sea, and meſſie Land. e. 


So ſad, their ears with double raviſhment, 
Still hung upon his melting lips, attent, 
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wi. V hoſe dreadful words their heart ſo near impierc'd; 
XTharfrom themſelves,themſelveswere _ divers'd- 

Ns in a ſoultry Summers evening Tide, 

hen luſtful Phabus re- ſalutes his Bride, 

And Philomela'gins her caroling ) a 

HNA Herd of Deer are browzing in a Spring, 

With eager appetite, miſdeeming nougght, 

Nor in ſo deep a ſilence fearing ought ; 

A ſudden crack, or ſome unthoughr of ſound, 

r bounce of Fowlers Piece, or yelp of Hound, 

Diſturbs their quiet peace with ſtrange amaze, 

AV here( ſenſleſs half) through fear they ſtand at gaze: 

o ſtand rhe Sea-men, (as with Ghoſts affrighted ) 

ntraunch'd with what this man of God recited : 

et: heir tired limbs do now wax faint, and lither, 
heir hearts did yern, their knees did ſmite together: 


77 
1% 
£23 


her! ongealed blood uſurps their trembling hearts, 
*D nd left a faintneſs in their feeble parts: 
deen Vho (trembling out diſtracted language) thus: 


Why haſt thou brought this miſchief upon us ? 
What humour led the to a place unknown, 
dude jock our foreign Land and leave thine own ? 
unt faith hadſt thou, by leaving thine abode 
* think to fly the preſ:nce of thy God? 
= Wy haſt thou not obey'd (but thus rranſgreſt ) 
= Lhe voice of Goa, whom thou acknowleageſ} * 
Art thou a Prophet? and doſt thou amiſs ? 
= bat is thy cauſe ? and why haſt thou done ti.! 
1 What ſhall we ao? the Tempeſt tends no ear 
2 jruicleſs chat, nor do the Billows hear, 
= Or mark our Language MWawves are not attent . 
bun. e goods they float, our needleſs pains are ſpent ; 


Head er Bark's not weather proof ; no Fort*s ſo ſtout 
1 1 0 keep continual Siege and Battery out. 
e Lot accuſes thee, thy words condemn thee, 
he waves (thy deathi-men ) ſtrive to overwhelm ther 
1 1 Tat ſoa l ws do? Thou Prophet, ſpeak, we pray ther 
5 = fear ſt the Lord; Alas! we may not ſay tee 


if 
4 — 
F 
4:8 — 
TX "+ 
* > 
- * 
1 % 
: 
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„Or.ſball we ſave thee? No, for thou duft fle 


ec / 7 L a | 
De face of God, an d ſo deſerv'ſt to die. r 
2 Thou Prophet, ſpeak, what ſball be dons to thee, 1 
That angry Seas may calm aud quiet be ? A 
: 1 1 N 
., © — : 2 — —— K g ( 
Meditat. IV. 4 
: : Is 
| Ive leave a little to adjourn your Text, 5 


of And eaſe myſoul,myſoulwith doubrsperplex! 3 ( 
WINK 1h Can he be ſaid to fear the Lord, that flies him? ; 


IH Can word confeſs him, when as deed denies him = 
14 My ſacred Muſe hath rounded in mine ear, Ho 
| | And read the m'ſtry of a twofold fear : 0 
ff The firſt, a ſervile fear, for Judgments ſake ; dor 
U And thus Hells Eire brands do fear and quake Tov 


| "Thus Adam fear'd, and fled behind a Tree : T 
And thus did bloody Cain both fear and flee. 6. 

Unlike to this there is a ſecond kind 

Cf fear, extracted from a zealous mind, 


ur, 

Full fraught with love, and with a conſcience cc: F | 

- * * . 0 

From baſe reſpe&s: It is a filial fear; Woo: 

A fear whoſe ground would juſt remain, and leve'iF..., 

Were neither Heaven, nor Hell, nor God, nor Den. ;oh 

- Such was the fear that Princely David made, 3 

And thus our wretched J tear'd and fied : p 

He fled aſham'd. becauſe his fins were ſuch; : 

n : - Don 

' He fled aſham'd, becauſe his fear was much. 

He fear'd Tehovah, other fear'd he none: Wy 
Him he acknowledg'd; him he fear'd alone: 
Unlike to thoſe who being blind with error. 

Frame many gods, and multiply their terror. "x 


The Egyptian god Apis did implore, 
God Aſſir the Chaldeame did adore ; 
Babel to the Dewvourins Dragon ſeeks; 
i TH Arabian, Aftaroth ; Juno, the Greeks ; 
105 The name of Belus the Aſyrians hallow; 
it The Trojans, Vſts; Corinth, wiſe Apollo ; 

| Th 4r2iminns ſacrifice unto the Sun; 

| TVo light-foot Mercury bows Maceron : 
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Fro ood ns, Lovers bend their Knee : 
Fo bevor, thoſe that faint, and fearful be: 
Vho pray for health, and ſtrength, to Murcia thoſe, 
nd to 1” Zora, they that fear to loſe: 
o Mata, they that fear a woman tongue: 
o great Lucina, women great with young: 
„ *{culopins, they that live oppreft ;” 
ad ſuch to ie, Who deſire ref. 


plex! O blinded ignorance of antique Times, 
los blent wich error, and how ſtuff with Crime” 
bim Four Temples were! And how adulterate! 

f, How clogg'd wich needleſs gods! how obſtinate 


How void of reaſon, order, how confuſe! 

Now full of dangerous and foul abuſe! 

ke. Wow ſandy were thy grounds, and how unſtabls' 
Now many Deities ! yer how unable! 
Implore theſe gods that liſt to how! and bart 
They bow to Dagen, Dagon to the Ark: 

t he to whom the ſeal of mercy's given, 

dores Jehovah the great God of Heaven: 
pon the mention of whoſe ſacred Name, 


112.9. . . 
«a 1c eek Lambs grow fierce, and the :erce Lions tame 
re. ight Sol ſhall ſtop, and heav'n ſhall turn his courſe, 


N Mountains ſha!l dance, and Neptune flack his force: 
Dhe Seas ſhall part, the fire want his flame, 

pon the mention of 7ehovah's Name : 

Name that makes the roof of Heaven to ſhake : 
he frame of Earth to quiver, Hell to quake: 
Name, to which all Angels blow their Trumps: 
TN Name, puts frolick man into his dumps, 

07, WW ough ne'rfo blythe) A Name of high renown, 
Nounts the meck, and beats the lofry down: 
Name divides the marrow in the Bone ; 

Name, which out of hard and flinty fone 
Wrracteth hearts of fleſh, and makes relent 

N ofe hearts that never knew what mercy meant. 
Tord! how great's thy Name in all the Land! 
I mighty are the wonders of thy hand! 

=_ ty glory plac'd above the Heaven! 

tender Mouths of Sucklings thou haſt given 

3 Coercive 
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Coercive pow'r, and boldnefs to reprove, 
When elder men do whar them not behove, 

O Lord! how great's the pow'r of thine hand! | 
O God! how great's thy Name in all the Land! = / 


6 — 


— — —— — —— — — 
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The Prop het doth his fault d ſcover, 1 C 
Perſwades the men te caſt him over | 


They row, and to /, but do no good, 8. 
Trey pray to be excus'd from blood. | © 
V — fe. 
SIC. 8 ” wit 
ov 
O Jona] fram'd this Speech to their demand, ge 
No.t that i jcek to traverſe the Command or 
Of my dear Lord, and our of mind derwerſę, Thi 
oh 7” awed the Ninivites, do I amerce * et! 
My jelf ; nor that I ever heard you threat, en: 
* (Unleſs I went to Niniveh (th great) en 
And do the meſſage ſent her from the Lord ) eh 
© That you would kill or caſt me ower- board I 
Do I do this; tis my deſerved F ne: - AE 
© You all are puiltteſs, and the fault is mine. - 2 
© Tis I, "tis 1 alone, tis Iam he; 0. 
«© The tempeſt comes from Heaven, the cauſe from me þ nd 
« You jhall not loſe a hair from this my ſin, 8 i! 
Nor periſh for the fault that mine hath been; = 
« Lo, 1 the man am here; Lo, I am he, erh 
The root of all; end your revenge on me; * 


« I fled th Eternal God; O, let me then ; 
« f Becauſe I fled my God) ſo flie from men : W it! 


© Reacem your lives with mine; Ah, why jhould I "BB 
&« Not guiltleſs, live, and you not guilty, dye? us 
« an the man for whom theſe Billows dance, BB 

„My death bal purchaſe your deliwerance; * 
a a 


Fr not to ceaſe your fears, but throw me in F..2S 
; — 4 J „ . ; j 5 1 
Hat! m) Sor! is burthen a with my ſen, ao 
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ud is juſt, and bent to his Decree, 
ech certain is, and cannot alter'd be: 
ein proclaim'd a Traytor to the King 
o/ Heaven and Earth; the winds with ſpeedy wins 
-— MM quaint rhe Seas; The Seas mount up on high, 
| ind cannot veſt until the Traytor die; 
Oh, caſt me in, and let my life be ended; 
Let death make Juſtice mends which life offenaea ; 
O, let the Swelling Waters me embalm ; 
So jhall the waves ve ſtill, and Sea be calm. 


| So ſaid, th'amazed Mariners grew ſad, 
New love abſtracted, what old fear did add; 
ove called pity ; Fear call'd Vengeance in; 
ove view'd the Sinner; Fear beheld rhe Sin; 
ove cry'd out, Hold; for better fav'd than ſpill'd, 


* 


and, 0 , | 12. 
Put fear cry'd, Kill ; O better kill than kill'd!: 


Thus plung'd with Paſſions they diſtracted were 
Jetwixt the hopes and doubts of Love and Fear; 
eme cry a our, Save; if this foul deed we ds, 

T engeance that haunted him, will haunt us too: 
Wthers, cry'd No: May rather death befal 
Jo one (that hath deſerv'd to die) than all: 
vc him (ſays one) Oh ſave the man that thus 
W's deareſt blood hath proffer'd to fave us: 

9, ( lays another) Vengeance muſt have blood, 
Ind vengeance ſtrikes molt hard, when moſt wit! 
tine, (ſay all) Then let the Propher die, (ſtood. 
nd we ſhall live for Prophets cannot lie. 

Ich to be guilty of their own, yet loth 
Jo hate poor Joneb's death, with hope, that both 
nh" approaching evils might be at once prevented, 


me. 


* 9% * Jo » 

ih prayers, and pains re-utrer'd, re-attended ; 

hey rry'd new ways, deſpairing of the old, 

" quickens courage, makesthe ſpirits bold: 
ey trove, in vain, by toyl to win the ſhore, 

id wronght more hard than cer they did before 

ros, both hands and hearts begin to quail, 

” W odies wanting reſt, muſt faint and fail; ) 


"C 


a 1 


| 
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The Seas are angry, and the waves ariſe, - G5 
Appeas d with nothing but a Sacrifice; 0 
God's vengeance. ſtormeth like the: aging Seas, 7 
Which nought but (dying ) can appeaſe: Mit 
Ford is that labour, which attempts to free h. 
What Heaven hath bound by a Divine Decree: an 
Jonah muſt dye, Heaven hath decreed it ſo; = 7 
a ravſt dye, or elle they all dye too; 1 
4042/ muſt dye, that from his Lord did flie; Ih t 
i he Lot determines, ena then muſt dye; Mo 
lis guilty word confirms the ſacred Lot, Ot 
nah mult die then, if they periſh not. 4 
A's 
if 81 0 ” . 
I "1ftice then atpoint ( fmce he mnſt ay 1. 
16 : * whe r 3 . 
13. the) us Actors of his Tragcay, N 
14 y,” / p 1 p " 
I bo nat ( Lord ) a warrant to ojend,. Dr - 
"' 11 5 
pa dou bee ih d, that we muſt intend ; Wo! 
Hough not (ur bonds, yet ſhall cur hearts be clear, 'RN 
„„ BYE. Bey 28 56 1 
40e 770 ft.7191; cj C rſ-iences en, 0 
. le Nh ** bart t 2 Murder: 9115 TE 
4 FH wo 0 Wives . 1. 0 75 1 * ; 2214 5 22 5 , : —_—> - 
wh Ur pp the price of Lood that mr ſt 9 ſpilt ; ” io 
0 77 N ; 4 13 b * l 4 
?0, lo, (Dea Lord ) it is th.ne own Decree, ha. 
aud we jad miniſters of Juſtice be. Mo! 
1 _ 20 — as 


: Meditat. V 7 
UT ſtay awhile; this thing would firſt be no- A 


Can ona 72 himſelf, and not his own ? 


That part to God, and to his Country this er! 
Pertains, fo that a ſlender third is his. er 
Why then ſhould Jonah do a double wrong, bd. 
To deal himſelf away, that did belong een 
The leaſt unto himſelf? or how could he d 
Teach this | Thou alt not kill ] if Jonah be e 
His life's own Butcher * What, was this a deed Em 
That with the Calling he profeſt agreed ; ur 
The purblind Age whoſe works (almoſt Divine gr 


Did meerly with the Oyl of Nature ſhine, 
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iat knew no written Law, nor Grace ner God, 
o whip their Conſcience with ſteely rod, 
ow much did they abhor ſo foul a Fatt ? 
as, When (led by Natures glympſe) they made an AQ. 
fc: WitMurderers ſhould be deny'd to have 
Fic charitable honour of a Grave: 
e: Man ſuch do ſo, when Jonah does amiſs ? 
2 f hat Jonah, I rels Teacher, and do this? 
The Law of Charity doth a! forbid, 
this thing to do that whica 3 did; 
orec'r, in Charity "Tis thy beheſt, 
If dying men to think and ſpeak the beſt; 
The mighty Sampſon did as much as this: 
Ind who dare ſiy that Sau did amits, 
F {{cavens high Spirit whitper'd in his ear 
k refs command to dot? no wav ring fear 
Drew back the righreous 4bran,'s armed band 
rom Jſunc's death, ſecur'd by Heav'ns command. 
ear, Jure is the knot that true Religion ties, 
Ind Love that's rightly grounded never dies; 
cas a Paradox beyond belief, 
hat men in trouble ſhould prolong relief: 
hat Pagans (to withſtand a Strangers Fate) 
Pould be neglective of their own eſtate. 
here is this love become in later age? 
. dis gone in endleſs pilgrimage 
om lence, and never to return (I doubt} 
ll revolution wheel thoſe times about: 
hill Ereaſts have ſtarv'd her here, and ſhe is driven 
way; and with Aſtræa fled to Heaven. 
por Charity, chat naked Babe is gone, 
"Wer Honey's ſpent. ad all her ſtore is done; 
er wingleſs Bees can find out ne'r a bloom. 
hd crooked te doth uſurp her room:; 
Penthe's dry, and love can get no drink, 
And curs'd ardenne flows above the brink. 
e Mariners, the World your name ſhall halſow, 
deed Wiring chat in you, that none dare follow : 
ur Friendſhip's rare, and your converſion ſtrano: 
92 2 
Divine m Pag'niſm to Zeal a ſudden change 
1 B 5 Thoſe 


e 'rnow! 
vn ? 
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Thoſe men do now the God of Heaven implore, 
That bow'd to Puppets but an hour before; N 
Their Zeal is fervent, (though but new begun) 
Before their Egg-ſhels were done off, they ran. 
As when bright Phzb: in a Summer Tide, 
(New riſen from the boſome of his Bride) 


Enveloped with miſty foggs, at length ua. 
Breaks forth, diſplays the miſt, with ſouthernſtrength f 
Even ſo theſe Mariners (of peerleſs mirror) Ke 
Their Faith being veil'd within the miſt of error, . 
At length their Zeal chac'd ignorance away, NC 
They left their puppets and began to pray. W: 5 

Lord, how unlimited are thy Confines, W 1 
That ftill purſu'ſt man in his good deſigns! wc! 
Thy mercy's like the Dew of Hermon Hill, be 


Or like the Ointment, dropping downward ſtil} Ahe 
From Aaron's head to beard ; from beard to foot; he 


So do thy mercies drench us round about: ay 

Thy love is boundleſs; Thou art apt and free The 

To turn to Man, when Man returns to thee. * 18 

nu 

8 he 

110 

They caſt the Prophet ower-board: It |! 

The ſtorm allny'd; they fear the Lord : Mp: 

A mighty Fb him qu.<& devour, he 

Where he remained many hours. BE 

le 

uf | = If 

SECT. 71, 3 ＋ 

2 

Ven as a member, whoſe corrupted fore e 

— Infeſts, and rankles, eating more and mor "8 [ 
'Threatning the Bod es loſs (if not prevented) . 

The wiſe Chirurgion (all fair means attempred |) We * 

Cuts off, and with adviſed Skill doth chuſe = 

To loſe a part, thanall the Body loſe ; e 


Eve: fo the feeble Saylors (that addreſs en 
Their idle arms, where Heaven denies ſucceſ F<*® 
| For 
22 
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orbear their thriveleſs labours, and deviſe 
o root that evil, from whence their harms ariſe: 
'reaſon is in their thoughts, and in their ears 
danger revives the old, and adds new fears: 
heir hearts grow fierce, and every ſoul applies 
' abandon mercy from his tender eyes. 
hey ceaſe Vatrempt what Heav'n ſo longwithſtood 
1d bent to kill, their thoughts are all on blood : 
hey whiſper oft, each word is Death's Alarm; 
hey hoyſt him up, each lends a buſte arm, 
nd with united powers they intomb 
s our-caſt Body in Thetis angry womb : 
Whereat grim Ne»tune wip'd his foamy mouth, 
Weld his tridented Mace upon the South: 
Fe winds were whilſt, the billows danc'd no more. 
| ili he Stormallay'd, the Heaven left off to roar, 
foot; Ihe waves (obedient to their pilgrimage ) 
Wave ready paſſage, and ſurceaſt their rage; 

ce he Sky grew clear, and now the welcome light 
| gins to put the gloomy Clouds to flight: 
= hus all on a ſudden was the Sea tranqui-1, 

he Heav'ns were quiet, and the waves were till, 
As when a friendly Creditor (to get 
long forborn, and much concerned debt) 
Fil! plies his willing Debtor with entreats, 
Pportunes daily, daily thumps and beats 
he batrer'd port-holes of his tired ears 
deafing him with what he knows and hears ; 

e weary Debtor, to avoid the fight 
& loaths, ſhifrs here and there, and ev'ry niglit 
Scks our Protec ion of another Bed, 
Et ne'rtheleſs (purſu'd and followed) 


ength 


error, 8 


4 
Tx 


dre s cars are ſtill laid at with louder volly 
4d mor: harder Diale& ; He melancho'y : 
ated ) down, and fighs, and after long ſore- i 7 
mpted avoid his preſence) pays him what is 
110 e thankful Creditor is now appen-'d. 

res leave, and goes away content 

Hen ſo theſe angry waves »-˖ 2 
ucceſ it coſted Jonah in his pilg: nt; | 


Forde 
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And thundred Judgment in his fearful ear, 
Preſenting Hubbubs to his guilty feat: 
The waves roſe diſcontent, the Surges beat, 
And every moment, death the billows threat : 
The weather-beaten Ship did every minute 
Await deſtruction, while he was in it; 
But when his (long expected Corps they threw 
Into the Deep, a debt, (through treſpaſs, due) 
The Sea grew kind, and all her frowns abated, 
Her face was ſmooth to all that navigated, 
vas ſinful Jonah made her ſtorm and rage, 
| "I was ſinful Jonah did her ſtorm aſſwage. 
111 With that the Mariners aſtoniſht were, 
| And fear'd 7ehovah with a mighty fear, 
| Ot ring up Sacrifice with one accord, 
ö And vowing ſolema vows unto the Lord. | 
Buthe whoſe Word can make the Earths Foundation But 
F remble, and with his Word can make ceſſation, The 


Vhnſewriath doth mount the Waves, and toſs the Seca The 
And make'em calm and ſmooth, when e'r-he pleaſe: The 
3'%is God, ( whoſe mercy runs on endlets wheel, The 
And pulls (like 7acob) Juſtice by the heel) Wh 
Pre; ar'd a Filth, prepar'd a mighty Whale, Thy 
hoſe Belly was both priſon-houſe and Bail, Thy 
Fer wretch!efs Jonah. As the two leaf'd door Thy 
Opens, to welcome home the fruitful ſtore, And 
Wherewith the harveſt quits tire Plowman's hope: To! 
Even fo the Levia/han ſet ope The 
Ilis heam-like jaws, ( prepar'd for ſuch a boon ) A m 
Aud at a morſel ſwallowed jona/ dovn, 0 uc 
Till dewy check d Auwors's purple die 0 or 
Thrice dappled had the ruddy morning Skie, — 
And thrice had ſpread the Curtains of the Morn, 25 
To let in Titan when the Day was born, * 
Fonz!) was Tenant to his living Grave, 0 my 
EmbowelPd deep in this ſtupendious Cave. og 
Meditat. VI. ot 3 

O, Death is now, as always it hath been, Hit 


din 


The juſt procured ſtipend of our ſin: 
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Sin is a golden Cauſey, and a Road, 
Garniſht with joys, whoſe paths are even and broad; 
But leads at length to death, and endleſs grief, 
To torments, and to pains without reliet. 
Juſtice fears none, but maketh all afraid, 
And then falls hardeſt, when tis moſt delaid, 
But thou reply'ſt, thy ſins are daily great, 
Yet thou fit'ſt uncontroul'd upon thy Seat; 
Thy Wheat doth flouriſh, and thy Barns do thrive; 
Thy Sheep encreaſe, thy Sons are all alive, 
And thou art buxom, and haſt nothing ſcant, 
Finding no want of any thing, but want; 
Whilſt others, whom the ſquint ey'd world counts 
Sit ſadly drooping in a Melancholy, [ holy, 
With brow dejetted, and down-hanging head, 
Or take of alms, or poorly beg their bread : 
But young man, know there is a Day of doom, 
The Feaſt is good, until the Reck'ning come, 
The time runs faſteſt, where is leaſt regard, 
The ſtone that's long in falling, falleth hard; 
There is a dying Day, (thou proſp'rous Fool) 
When all thy laughter ſhall be turn'd to Dole, 
Thy Rebestotort'ring plaguss, and fell rormenting ; 
Thy whoops of joy, to howls of fad lamenting ; 
Thy tongue ſhall yell, and yaw], and never ſtop, 
And witha World to give for one poor drop 
dope: Jo Hatter thine fntolerable pain, 
The wealth of Pluto could not then obtain 
n) A minutes freedom from that hellith rour, 
Woke fire burns, and never goeth out: 
Nor houſe, nor land, nor meatur'd heaps of wealth, 
$ Can render to a dying man his health: 
org, Our like on Earth is like a thred of Flax, 
Thar all may touch, and being toucht it cracks. 
As when an Archer ſhooteh for his ſport, 
| Sometimes his Shaft is gone, ſometies tis ſhort, 
3 >onetimes o'th left hand wide,ſor: etimeso'th'right, 
At laſt (through often trial) hits the White! 
So Death ſometimes with her uncertain Rover 
Hits our Superiours, and fo ſhoots over: 


Sometimes 


25 
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Sometimes for change She ſtrikes the meaner ſort, 
Strikes our Inferiours and then comes ſhort) 
Sometimes upon the left hand wide ſhe goes, 
And fo (fill wounding ſome ) the ſtrikes our Foes: 
And ſometimes wide upon the right hand bends, 
There with Imperial wafts ſhe ſtrikes our Friends; 
At length (through often tryal ) hits the White, 
And ſo ſtrikes us into eternal night. 
Death is a Kalender compos'd by Fate, 
Concerning all men, never out of date: 
Her Days Dominical are writ in blood: 
She ſhews more bad Days than She ſheweth good - 
She tells when days, and months and terms expire, 
Meas'ring the lives of Mortals by her ſquare. 
Death 1s a Purſuivant with Eagles wings, 
That knocks at poor mens doors, and Gates of King: 
Worldling, beware betime, Death ſculks behind thee 
And as ſhe ca ves thee, ſo will Judgment find thee. 


——-» — 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Within the Bowels of the Fiſh 

Jonah laments in great anguiſh ; 

God hear his Pray'r, at whoſe command 
The Fiſh diſgorg d him on the Land. 


SECT. III. 


" HenJonah turn'd his face to Heav'n.and pray! 
Within the Bowels of the Whale, and ſaid 


& Icry'd out of my baleful miſery 
* Unto my God, and he hath heard my Cry; 
&«& From out the paunch of Hell I made a noiſe, 
And thou haſt anſwer'd me, and heard my voice: 
Into the Deeps and bottom thou haſt thrown me, 
* Thy Surges and thy Warves have paſt upon me. | 4 
ja 
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ſort, | Then Lord (ſaid 1) from thy refulgent fight 
[ am expel d, I am forſaken quite; 
* Nay, the leſs, while theſe my wretched eyes yemain, 
FOES BR Unto thy Temple will I look again. 
nds, He boiſtrous waters compaſt me about. 
nds My body threats to let her Pris ner out; 
te, * The boundleſs depth enclor'd me, (almoſt dead) 
Ihe weeds are wrapt about my fainting head; 
* Ilive on earth rejected at thine hand; 
And a perpetual Pri” ner in the Land; 
ret thou wilt cauſe my life t' aſcend at length, 
od - Hm ont this Pit, O Lord, my God, my ſtrength; 
xpire hen as my Soul was overwhelm'd and faint, 
, ' I had recourſe to thee, did thee acquaint 
Vith the conditions of my woful caſe, 
Kings My cry came to thee in thine holy Place. 
] thee Whoſe to vanities themſelves betake, 
| thee. Renounce thy mercies, and thy love forſake ; 
Io thee Tl ſacrifice in endleſs days; 
—= th voice of thanks, and ever ſounding praiſe, 
il pay my vows, for all the world records 
* With one conſent, Salvation is the Lord's. 


But he (whoſe word'sa deed, whoſe breath's a law, 
Whoſe juſt Command implies a dreadful awe, 

4 Whoſe Word prepar'd a Whale upon the Deep, 

To tend and wait for 7onah's fall, and keep 

His out-caſt Body ſafe, and Soul ſecure) 

This very God ( whoſe mercy muſt endure, 

When Heaven,andEarth, when Sea,andallthingsfail) 

Diſclos'd his purpoſe, and beſpake the Whale 

| pray To re-deliver Jena to his hand; 

nd ſail Whereat the Whale diſgorg'd him on the Land. 


re, 
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Meditat. VII. 


Well record a holy Father ſays, 
He teaches to deny that faintly prays: 


The 
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The ſuit ſurceaſes, when deſire fails, 

But whoſo prays with fervency, prevails ; 
For prayr's the Key that opes th' eternal gate, 
And finds admittance, whether earl or late; 
It forces audience, it unlocks the ear 

Of Heavens great God, (though deaf) it makes him 
Upon a time, Babel (the Worlds fair Queen ſhear, 
Made drunk with choler, and enrag'd with Spleen) 
Through fell diſdain, derraigned war 'gainſt them 
That tender'd homage to Jr »ſaleyr ; FM 
A maiden fight it was, yet they were ſtrong 

As men of War, the Batt c laſted long, 

Much Blood was ſhed, and ſpilt on either ſide, 
That all the ground with purple gore was dy'd: 
In fine, a Soldier of 7ersſr/cm, 

Chariſſa hight (the Alm'ner of the Realm) 
Chill'd with an Ague, and unapt to fight, 

Into Juſtitia's Caſtle took her fight, 

Whereat great Babels Queen commanded all 

To lay their Siege againſt the Caſtle wall; 

But poor Tymiſſz not with war acquainted, 
Fearing Chariſſa's death, fell down and fainted ; 
Dauntleſs Prudent/a rear'd her from the ground, 
Where ſhe lay (pale and ſenſeleſs) ina ſwound ; 
She rub'd her Temples, and at length awaking 
She gave her water of Fd;ſa's making, | 
And ſaid, Chear np, (dear ſiſter) though our foe | 
Hath ta'n us Ca: tives, thus beſieg d with woe, 
We have a k ing puiilant, and of might, 

Will ſee us take no wrong, and do us right, 

If we poſſeſs him with our ſad complaint: 
Cheer up, we'll ſend to him, and him acquaint. 
Tymiſſa ( new awak'd from ſound ) replies, 

Our Caſtle is begirt with enemies, 

And troops of armed men beſtege our walls, 
Then ſurely death, or worſe than death befalls 
To her, ( who'er ſhe) thar ſtirs a foot, 

Or raſhly dares attempt to venter out; 

Alas! what hope have we to find relief, 


And want the means that may divulge our grief 9 
ich 


A Feaſt for Worms. 2 
Vithin that place a folly Matron 4well'd, 


pair of equal Ballances; her right 
ot apt to ſquint, but nimble to diſcern ; 


er viſage lovely was, yet bold and ſtern; 
er name Juſtitia: to her they make 


Fair maidens, more beloved than the light, 
rue the ſuf rance of your woful plight, 

ut pity's fond alone, recures no griet, 

t fruitlefs falls, unleſs it yeild relief. 

heer up, I have a Meſſenger in ſtore, 

hoſe { 


nd ſcorn the terrour of your Enemies; 
atio hight, well known unto your King, 
dur meſſage ſhe will do and tidings bring; 
ovided that Fid///a travel with her, 


With that Faiſſa having ta'n her errant, 
d good Ora o with Juſt, tia's warrant, 

d lence of the midnight took her flight, 
rriving at the Court that very night ; 

t they were both as flames of fire hor, 

dr they did flee as ſwift asCannon ſhot ; 


ogether clung and kept each other warm: 


Wogether joining both their force in one, 

Ihe knockt again, yet anſwer there was none: 

t they that never learn'd to take denial, 

ith importunity made further trial; 

he King heard well, although he liſt not ſpeak, 


fine, the brazen Gates flew open wide: 
atio mov'd her ſuit; The King replide, 

eo was a fair and welcome Gueſt : 

heard her ſuit, ſo granted her requeſt. 

all man, obſerve ; in thee the practice lies, 
ſacred Meditation moralize : 


9” 


hoſe looks were fixt and fad; her left hand held 


ewo-edg'd Sword; her eyes were quick and bright; 


heir moan, who well advis'd them thus beſpake : 


peed is much, but faithful truſt is more; 
hoſe nimble wings ſhall cleave the flitting skies, 


ad ſo (on Chriſts Name) let them go together, 


t they ( leſt ſudden cold ſhould do them harm) 


t now the Kingly Gates were ſparr'd and lockt, 
hey call'd, but none made anſwer; then they knockt 


ill they with ſtrokes the Gate did well-nigh break. 


Let 


—— 
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Let pray'r be fervent, and thy faith entire, 
And Heav'n at laſt will grant thee thy deſire. 


— 


s T 
THE ARGUMENT. 4* 
The ſecend time was Jonah ſont d 
To Niniveh : ow Jonah went, 14 


Againſt her crying ſins he cry d, 
And her deſtruction propheſi' d 


— — — —— 


— — 


SECT. VII. - 

0: more thevoice of Heavens highCommani ' E 
(Like horrid claps of Heavens dividing thund <7 

Or like the fall of waters breach ( the noiſe 9 ( 1 
Being heard far diſtant off) ſuch was the voice) "Ne 
Came down from Heav'n to Jonah, new-born Mall hic 
To re-bartined 7.5 and thus began: " Fe 
Am Ja God? or art thou ought but duſt ? * g 

* More than a man? or are my Laws unjuſt? 1 CG 


© Am I a God, and ſhall not I command ? 

Art thou a man, and dar'ſt my Laws withſtand ? 
* Shall I ( the motion of whoſe breath ſhall mak: 
Both Earth, and Sea, and Hell, and Heaven quak: 
© By thee (fond man) ſhall I be thus negleGted, 
And thy preſumption ſcape uncorrected ? 


* Thy faith hath ſav'd thee ( Jonah :) Sin no more, * 
Leſt worſt things happen after, than before. of 
Ariſe; let allt . aſſembled pow'rs agree tay: 
* To do th'Embaſſage I impoſe on thee ; or 
* Trifle no more; and to avoid my fight, Doe 

* Think not to baulk me wirh a ſecond flight, Za 
* Ariſe, and go to Niniveh (the great) ur! 
* Where Broods of Gentiles have ta'n vp their Set he 


The great Queen Regent Mother of the Land, 

© That multiplies in people like the ſand ; 

* Away with wings of time, (III not effoin ther 

© Denounce theſe fiery judgments, I enjoyn boy 
lh 
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Like as a Voungling that to ſchool is ſent 

arce weaned from his Mothers blandiſhment, 

Vhere he was cocker'd with a ſtroaking hand) 

ith ſtubborn heart denies the juſt command 

is Tutor wills; but being once correQed,, 

is home-bred ſtomach's curb'd or quite ejected: 

is crooked natur's chang'd and mollin'd, 

nd humbly ſeeks what N he deni'd: 
70nah's tout, perverſe, and ſtubborn heart 

as hardned once but when it felt the ſmart 

Heav'ns avenging wrath it ſtraight diſſolv'd; 

nd what it once avoided, now retolv'd 

' effe& with ſpeed, and with a careful hand, 

ully repleniſh'd with his Lords Command, 

o Niniveh he flieth like a Roe, 

Wach ſtep the other ſtrives to overgo : 

Ind as an Arrow to the mark does flie, 

Wo (bent to flight) flies he to Niniveh. 

Now Ninivch a mighty City was, 

n Mo hich all the Cities of the World did paſs; 
City white. 2.5 US = 

ike midnight Phebe *mongft the leſſer fires: 

City which ( altho' to men was given) 

etter beſeem'd the Majeſty of Heaven: 

\ City great to God, whoſe ample Wall, 

ho undertakes to mete with paces, ſhall 

ring Phebus thrice to Bed, e're it be done, 

Although with dawning Heſperus begun.) 

When Jonas hath 4 peg the City Gate, 


e made no ſtay to reſt, nor yer to bate, 

re. o ſupple Oyl his fainting head anoints, 
e Pays not to bathe his weather-beaten Joynts, 

Nor ſmooth'd his Countenance, nor flick'd his Skin, 
| Nor craved he the Hoſtage of an Inn, 
light, 0 eaſe his aking Bones (with travel ſore ; ) 

2 Fut went as ſpeedy as he fled before: 

heir oY he Cities greatneſs made him nor refuſe 
e Lani, o be the Trump of that unwelcome news 
IEF listongue was great with; but (like thunder's noiſe) 
din the is mouth flew ope, and out there ruſht a voice. 
yn thee. hen 


Lib 
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When dewy=cheel'd Aurora ſhall d:ſpluy 

Her golden locks and ſummon up the dny 

Twice twen!ly t mer, ana reft her dromſie Feag 

Twice twen'y 1: gt, in aged Tithons Bed, 

Then Niniveh, this pla e of high renown, 

Shall te eſtrey'd and ſa d and bat er'd down. 
He ſate not down to take deliberation. | 

What manner people were they, or what Nato", 

Or, Gent*, or Salvage ; nor did he enquire 

W hat place were moſt convenient for a Crier; 


Norlike a ſweet-lipt Orator did ſteer, 1 T 
Or tune his Language to the peoples ear; 7 
But bold, and rovgh, yet full of Majeſty, * 
Lift up his trum et and began to cry, 48 
When fer:y times Don Pho bus ſpall fulfil fa 
His Journal courſe upon 2 Olympian Hill, 54 8 


Then Niniveh ( the Werlds great wonder ) jhal 
Stortle the Worlds Frundation with her Fall. 
The diſmal Propher ſtands not to admire 
The Cities pomp, or peoples quaint attire z 
Nor yet ( with fond affection) doth he pity, 
Th' approaching downfal of ſo brave a City, 
But dauntleſs he his dreadful voice extends, 
Reſpectleſs, whom this bolder cry offends ; 
When forty days ſhall be expir'd, and run, 
And that por ich of time drawn out, and done, 
Then Niniveh ( the Werlds Imperial Throne) 
Shall. not be left a ſtone upon @ ſtone. | 


* 
a - 
— — — — — — — . 


Fol 

Meditat. Fill. - 

U T tay ! Is God like one of us? Can he, * 
2 When he hath ſaid, it alter his Decree ? Th 


Can he that is the God of Truth diſpenſe 
Wirth what he vow'd ? or offer violence 
Upon his ſacred Juſtice * Can his mind 
Revolt at all, or vary like the wind? 
How comes this alteration then, that he 


Thus limiting th' effec of his Decree "= 


„ n . ——— _ » 3.61 —_— 9 
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on th' expiring dage of forty days, 
then performs it not? But ſtill delays 

plagues denounc'd, and judgment ſtill forbears, 
d "ſtead of forty days gives many years? 
forty days and, Nπν W , hall perith ; 

forty years, and N niveb doth flourith ; 
hange in man's infirm, in God 'tis ſtrange 
God ro change his Will, and will a Change, 
divers things: When he-repents from ill, 
wills a Change ; he changes not his Will; 
e Subje&'s chang'd, which ſecret was to us, 
t not the mind that did diſpoſe it thus; 
nounced Judgment God doth oft prevent, 
t neither changes counſel], nor intent; 
voice of Heaven doth ſeldom threat perdition, 
t with expreſs, or an impli'd Condition, 
that, if Nini vel return | Ss 11], 
dd turns his hand, he doth not turn his Will, 
The ſtint of Niniveh was forty days, 

change rhe biaſs of her crooked ways; 
d ſome the time is large; to others ſmall ; 
d ſome 'ris many years ; And not at all 

others; Some an hour have, and ſome 
ve ſcarce a minute of their time to come: 
iy ſpan of life ( Maljido ) is thy ſpace 

call for mercy, and to cry for grace. 
Lord! what 15 man, but like a Worm that crawls, 
pen to danger every foot that falls? 
-ath creeps (un heard) and ſteals abroad (unſeen, } 
er Darts are ſudden, and her Arrows keen; 
ncertain when, but certain ſhe will ſtrike; 
ſpecting King and Beggar both alike; 
ne ſtroke is deadly, come it ſoon or late, 


33 


3 hich once being truck, . out of date; 
af eath is a minute, full of faden ſorrow : 


Then live to day, as thou may ſt dye to morrow. 


* 


THE 
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THE ARGUMENT. cou 
The Ninivites believe the word, a 
Their hearts return unto the Lord; F flit. 
In him they put their only truſt: ma, 
They mourn in Sackcloth, and in duſt. Krob 
* —— am duk 
nd v 
SECT. IX. TI 
O nid, the Ninvites believ'd the Word, K. 
Belicv'd Jonah, and believ'd the Lord; 9 171 
They made no pauſe, nor jeſted ar the news, * 
Nor ſleighted it, becauſe it was a Jew's Reli 
Denouncement: No, nor did their gazing eyes . 
(As taken captive with ſuch novelties) _ 
Admire rhe ks garb, fo quaint to theirs, ot v 
No idle char polleſs'd their itching ears 
The whilft he ſpake : nor were their tongues ont 
'To rail upon, nor interrupt the Crier : 
Nor did they queſtion whether true the Meſſig 
Or falſe the Prophetwere, that brought th Embaſ 5 t 
But they gave faith to what he ſaid ; relented, 0 
And (changing their miſwandred ways) repent har 
Before the ſearching Air could cool his word, an 
Their hearts returned, and believ'd the Lord: ana 
And they, whoſe dainty lips were cloy'd while: d. 
With cates, and viands, and with wanton chear, y ſt. 
Do now enjoyn their palates not to taſt \ret 
The offal bread ; ( for they proclaim'd a Faſt.) lo, 
And they, whoſe looſer Bodies once did lye r fa 
Wrapt up in Robes, and Silks of Princeiy Dye, MAlth. 
Lo now, inſtead of Robes, in rags they mourn, ren 
And all their Silks do into Sackcloth turn: Jr eh 
They read themſelves fad Lectures on the gro m 
Learning to want, as well as to abound, Thy 
The Prince was not exempted, nor the Peer, ort 
Nor yet the richeſt, nor the pooreſt there; 1 


_ 4 oC = * 
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ie old man was not freed, (whoſe hoary Age 

i ev'n almoſt outworn his Pilgrimage) 

r yer the young, whole Ulaſs (but new begun) 
- courle of Nature had an Age to run. 

For when that Fatal Word came to the King, 
'onvey'd with ſpeed upon the nimble mY 
fflitting Fame) he ſtraight diſmouuts his Throne, 
cakes his Chair of State he fate upon, 

iſrob'd his Body and his Head dilcrown'd, 

) duſt and aſhes, grov'ling on the ground, 

nd when he rear'd his trembling Corps again, 
His hair all filthy with the duſt he lay in) 

e clad in penſive Sackcloth did depoſe 

imſelf from State Imperial, and choſe 


| o live a Vaſſal, or a baſer thing, 


P han to uſurp the Scepter of a King: 

Reſpectleſs of his pomp ) he quite forgat 
eyes was a Monarch, mindleſs of his State, 
; e neither ſought to rule, or be obey'd, 
eirs, ot with his Sword, nor with the Scepter ſway'd. 
3 on | — — — 
A eſſa! Meditat. IX. 
n bail 5 tating then the thing that God requires? 
ted, Can faſting expiate, or flake thoſe hres 
epent hat fin hath blown to ſuch a mighty flame? 
rd, an Sickclerh clorhe a fault, or hide a ſhame ? 
ord : an athes cleanſe thy blot? or purge thy offence? 
while do thy hands make Heaven a recompence, 
chear, y ſtrowing duſt upon thy briny face ? 

Are theſe the tricks to purchaſe heavenly Grace? 
Faſt.) No, though thou pine thy ſelf with willing want; 
lye face look thin, or Carkaſs ne'r ſo gaunt ; 
Dye, lthough thou worſer weeds than Sackcloth wear, 
ourn, Mr naked go; or {leep in ſhirts of hair; 
* r though thou chuſe an Aſnh- tub for thy Bed, 
e grauer make a daily Punghil on thy Head; 

hy labour is not pois'd with equal gains, 
er, or thou haſt nought but labour for thy pains: 


Such 
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Such holy madneſs God reje&s, and loaths, 
That ſinks no deeper than the skin or cloaths : 
*Tis not thine eyes which (taught to weep by a 
Look red with tears, (not guilty of thy heart) 
*Tis not the holding of thy hands ſo high, 
Nor yet the purer ſquinting of thine eye; 
"Tis not your mimick mouth, your antick faces 
Your Scripture phraſes, or affected Graces, 
Your prodigal up-banding of your eyes, 
Whoſe gaſttul Balls do ſeem to pelt the skies; 
"Tis not the ſtrict reforming of your hair 

So cloſe, that all the neighbouring skull is bare: 
"Tis not the drooping of thy head ſo low, 

Nor yet the lowring of thy ſullen brow, 

Nor wolviſh howling that diſturbs the Air, 
Nor repetitions, or your tedious prayer ; 

No, no, tis none of this that God regards; 
Such ſort of fools their own applauſe rewards, 
Such puppet- plays to Heaven are ſtrange and qua 
Their ſervice is unſweet, and foully taint; 
Their words fall fruitleſs from their idle brain, 
But true repentance runs in other ſtrain: 
Where ſad contrition harbours there the heart 


ut | 
hat 


Is truly acquainted with the ſeeret ſmart On f 
Of paſt Offences, hates the boſom ſin Pref 
The moſt, which moſt the Soul took pleaſure i Or n 
No crime unfitted, no, ſin nos Fron 
Can lurk unſeen, and ſeen none unlamented ; MI Wit 
The troubled Sov!'s amaz'd with dire aſpects More 
Of leſſer ſins committed and dere&s Of h 
The wounded Conſclence; it cries amain D' of 
For mercy, mercy. cries, and cries again; That 
It ſadly grieves, and '5berly laments ; Thei 
It yerns for grace, »crms, returns, repents, . 


T, this is incenſe whoſe -cepted favour 


Mounts vp the Heaven! one, and findeſt favol (he 
J, this is it. whoſe va! r fails, Joy, 
With God ir fovtly wr: d prevails : Th. h 
I, rhis is it that pierces *{; he ẽ,;, e ( 


Never returning home ( like s Dove) 
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ut brings an olive leaf, or ſome encreaſe, 
hat works Salvation, and Eternal Peace. 


_—_— 


* — 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Prince aud People fafts, and prays: 
God heard, accepted, lik'd their ways; 
Upon their timely true repentance, 

God reverſt, and chang'd his Sentence: 


__— 


7 SECT. x. 
| Hen ſuddenly with holy Zeal enflam'd, 
rds, He caus'd a general Act to be proclaim'd, 
d qua zy ſage advice, and counſel of his Peers; 

a * Let neither man, or child, of youth, or years, 
brain MI From greateſt in the City, to the leaſt, 


Nor Herd, nor piatng Floek, nor hungry Beaſt, 
art Nor wy thing that draweth Air, or Breath, 
| On forfeiture of life, or preſent dearh, 
Preſume to taſte of nouriſhment, or food, 
Care Or move their hungry lips to chew the cud; 
| From out their eyes let Springs of water burſt, 
red ; Wich tears (or nothing) foe them lake their thirſt: 
. {WW Moreo'er, let every man ( whate'er he be) 
Of higher quality, or low degree, 
D' off all they wear, (excepting but the ſame 
Z That Nature craves, and that which covers ſhame } 
9 Their nakedneſs with Sackcloth let them hide, 
And mue the Veſtments of their ſilken pride; 
And let the brave carriering Horſe of War, 
(Whoſe rich Capariſons, and Trappings are 
he glorious Wardrobe of a Victor's ſhow) 
Let him-diſrobe, and put on Sackcloth too; 
The Oxe (ordain'd for yoke) the Aſs (for load) 
The Horſe (as well = Race, as for the Raad 
C © 
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The burthen-bearing Camel (ſtrong and great) n] 


The fruitful Kine, and every kind of Neat, nc 
Let all put Sackcloth on, and ſpare no voice, dr 
But cry aloud to Heaven with mighty noile; he 
et all men turn the Biaſs of their ways, r | 
And change their fiercer hands to force of praiſe : Ne: 
* For-who can tell if God ( whoſe angry face he 


* Hath Jong been waining from us) will embrace 
* This ſlender pittance of our beſt endeavour ? 
*Who'knows if God will his intent perſever ? 
Or who can tell, if he ( whoſe tender love) 
* Tranſcends his ſharper Juſtice ) wil) remove 
And change his highDecree, and turn his Sentenct 
* Upon a timely and unfeign'd repentance ? 
And who can tell, if Heaven will change the Lot, 
That we and ours may live, and periſh not? 
So God perceiv'd their works, and ſaw their way 
Approv'd the faith, that in their works did blaze, 
Approv'd their faith, approv'd their works the rather 

"Becauſe their faith — works went both together 
He ſaw their faith, becauſe their faith abounded; 

He ſaw their works, becauſe on faith they grounded 
He ſaw their faith, their works, and ſo relented; ¶ ut 

A approv'd their works, their faith, and ſo repented 

Repented of the pages they apprehended ; 

Repented of the evil that he intended; 

Fo God the Vengeance of his hand withdrew, 
He took no forfeiture, although twere due, 
The evil, that once he meant, he now forgor, 

Cancell'd the forfeit Bond, and did it not. 


G — 


1 | Meditat. X. 

1 OER, into what an ebb of low eſtate 
M 8 The Soul that ſeeks to be regenerate 
1. Muſt firſt deſcend, befors the Ball rebound, rraig 
Wo! It muſt be thrown-with force againſt the ground; ¶ thee 
11 The ſeed encreaſes not in fruitful ears, lou a 


Nor can ſhe rear the goodly ſtalk ſhe bears, 


Unkel 


A Feaſt for Worms , 39 


nleſs beſtrow'd upon a mould of earth, 

nd made more glorious by a ſecondo th; 

» man, before his wiſdom ca ing fo 

he brave exploits of truly noble h, 

r hope the granting of his ſins rei on, 

ſe : e muſt be humbl'd firſt in fad contrition. 

he plant (through want of skill, or by rc gle} 
it be planted from the Suns refle&, 

r lack the dew of ſcaſonable ſhowers, 

cays, and beareth neither fruits nor flowers: 

> wretched man, if his repentance hath 

o quickning Sun-ſhine of a lively Faith, 


e 
arence Ir not bedew'd with ſhow'rs of timely g 
WW works of mercy, (wherein) Faith ape, 
e Lot, Wis prayers, and deeds, and all his forced grones; 
&- Face the howls of Dogs, and works of Drones. 
way We wiſe Chirurgion, ( firſt by letting blood 
laze, Nekens his Patient e're he does him good 
rather fore the Soul can a true comfort find, 
gether e Body muſt be proſtrate ; and the mind 
nded ; uly repentive, and contrite within, 
1unded hd loark the fawning of a boſom ſin. 
ted; But Lord! Can man deſerve? Or can his beſt 
pented ip Juſtice equal right, which he tranſgreſt ? 
* hen Duſt and Aſhes mortally oſſends 
i n Duſt and Aſhes make eternal mend 
ew, Heaven unjuſt ? Muſt not the reco ce 
ie, full equivalent to the offence ? 
ot, hat mends by mortal Man can then be given 


W the offended Majeſty of Heaven? 
WO Mercy! Mercy! on thee my Soul relies, 

cee we build our faith, we $a our eyes; 
oufillt my empty ſtrain, thou fill'ſt my tongue; 
ou art the ſubje& of my Swan- like Song; 
e pinion'd pris ners at the dying rec, 

Ir lingring hopes attend and wait 0: thee . 
ad, rraign'd at Juſtice Bar) prevent oui doo; 
ground; Bd thee with joyful hearts we chearly come 

ou art our Clergy ; Thou that deareſt Book, 
herein our fainting eyes deſire to look; 

2 


In 
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In thee, we truſt to read ( what will releaſe us) 
In bloody Characters, that Name of JES Us. 
What ſhall we then return the God of Heaven 
Where nothing is ( Lord) nothing can be given; 
Our Souls, our Bodies, ſtrength, and all our pow'n 
(Alas! ) were all too little, were they ours: 
Or ſhall we burn (until our life expires) 
An endleſs Sacrifice in holy fires? 
My Sacrifice ſhall be my heart intire, 
My Chriſt the Altar, and my zeal the Fire. 


K- ——— —— „% ts. et tt, 


THE ARGUMENT. 


| The Prophet diſcontented prays 
vp To God, that he would end his days; 
God blames his wrath ſo unrepreſt, 
Reproves his unadvisd requeſt. 


— * — 
= 


525 — 2825 


f SECT. XI. = 
| ee = 1 
Bui this diſpleaſing was in Jona/'s eyes, I. 
| His heart grew hor, his blood began to rile, BE. 
| Hts eyes did ſparkle, and his teeth ſtruck fire, L. 

His veins did boil, his heart was full of re; MI: 
At laſt brake forth into a ſtrange requeſt, = 1 


Theſe words he pray'd, and mumbl'd out the 
* Was not, O was not this my thought (G Lol i 
Before I fled ? Nay, was not this my word, Wc 


1 * The very word my jealous language vented, ll © 
1 When this miſhap might well have been preven Be 
Fi * Wes there, O was there not a juſt ſuſpect, ll | 
My preaching would procure this effect? = © 

For Lord I knew of old, thy tender love; 1 


Ikne o/ the por, thou gav ſtmytongue, would. 
Their adamantine hearts; I knew twould tha - 


ml! Their frozen ſpirits, and breed reſenting awe _ 
NM © I knew (great God) upon their true 1 | ne 
That thou determin'dſt to reverſe thy ſen ten 


A Feaſt for Mrm. 41 


us) For well I knew thou wert a gracious God, 


. Of long forbearance, ſlow to uſe the Rod; 

en I knew, the power of thy Mercies bent 

en; The ſtrength of all thy other works outwent ; 
pow 1 knew thy tender kindneſs, and how Toth 


Thou wert to puniſh, and how flow to wrath: 
Turning thy Judgments, and thy Plagues preven- 
Thy mind reverſing, and of ev'l repenting; [ting. 
Therefore (O therefore) upon this perfwaſion 

I fled to Tas ſbiſb, there to make evaſion, ' 

To fave thy credit (Lord) to ſave mine own : 

For when this blaſt of zeal is overblown; 

And Sackcloth lefr, and they ſurceaſe ro mourn, 
When they ( like dogs) ſhall to their vomit rurn 
They'll vilipend thy ſacred Word, and ſcoff it, 
Saying,was that a God, or this a Prophet? (ſpiſe, 
They'll ſcorn thy Judgments, and thy threats de- 
And call thy Prophets, Meſſengers of lies. 
Nou therefore (Lord) bow down attentive eg:, 
——- = For ah! my burthen's more than fleſh can bear: 
Manke ſpeed (O Lord) and baniſh all delays 

T* extinguiſh now the Taper of my days: 


es, et not the minutes of my time extend, 
to riſe, But let my ſtretched hours find an end 

© fire, ¶ Let not my fainting ſpir it longer ſtay 
ire; I this frail Manſion of diſtemper'd Clay; 


: W 1 te thred's but weak my life depends upon, 
ut the O cut that thred, and ler my life be done: 


t (G L My breaſt ſtands fair, ſtrike then, and ſtrike again 
vord, or nought but dying can aſſwage my pain : 
ented, O may I rather die than live in ſhame ; 
1 prevent Better iris to leave, and yield the game, 

pekt, | han toih, for what, at length, muſt needs be loſt; 
+ ? O kill me, for my heart is ſo e imboſt: 

love; his latter boon unto thy ſervant give, 

would Fer better 'tis for me to die than ſive, 
ould tha ; IO wretched Tor2h., But Jehovaß thus: 
ting awe] + bat boots it fo to form outragious? 


Pecomes it thus my Servant's heart to ſwell? - 
Can angerhelp thee, 7a doft thou well? 
GC 2 Meditat. XIII. 
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off, 
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Meditat, p & 


$4 OWpoorathing is Man! How vain's his min 
How ſtrange no bafe! and wav'ring liket 
Howuncouth are his ways 'howfull of danger' [wi 
How to himſelf, is' e himſc f a ſtranger! 

His heart's corrupt, ind all ius thoughts are vain 
His aQi-ns nful, ard all lis words prophane; 

Mis will's deprav'c, is fenics are beguil'd, 

Hts reaſon's dark, his members alldehld. 

lis haſty feet are ſwift and prone to ill; 

His galt hands are ever bent to kill; 1 
lis tongue's a ſpunge of venome, (or of worſe 
is practice is to ſwear, his ski to curſe; 2 
lis eyes are fire-balls of luſtful fire, I 
find oitward helps to inward foul deſire; 1 
lis Body is a well erefied Ration, 

Bur £1); of folly and corrupted paſſion: 

Fond love, and raging luſt, and fooliſh fears ; 
Griefs overwhelmed with immoderate tears; 
Exceſſive joy; prodigious deſire ; Z 
Unholy anger, red and hor as fire; 

Theſe daily clog the Soul, that's faſt in priſon, 
From whoſe encreaſe this luckleſs brood is riſen 
Reſpectleſs Pride, and luſtful idleneſs, ; 
Baſe ribauſd talk, and loathſom Druakenneſs, WM 

Faithleſs Deſpair and vain Curioſity : F-: 
Both falſe, yet doubl--rongu'd Hypocriſie; he 
Soft flattery, and haughty-ey'd Ambition; e. 
Heart-gnawing hatred, and ſquint-ey'd SuſpiciuWVn 


Self-e-ting Envy, envious Detractio WF ic 
Hopelcſs Jiſtrall. and too too ſad Deje tion; ha 
Revengful Malice, helliſh Blaſphemy, 4 


Idolatry, and light Inconſtancy; f N 

Daring Preſumption, wry-mouth'd Deriſion, on 
Damned Apoſtaſie, fond Superſtition. un 
What heedful watch? Ah what continual wi he. 


How great reſpe&, and hourly regard * lt 


= " \ 
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tands man in hand to have; when ſuch a brood 
f furious hell-hounds ſeek to ſuck his blood? 
Day, night, and hour, they rebel and wraſtle ; 
od never ceafe, till they ſubdue rhe Caſtle. 
nis mill How flight a thing is man? how frail and brittle? 
g like lou ſeeming great is he? how truly little? 
er! [wi ichin the boſom of his holieſt works, 
| ome hidden Embers of old Adam lurks, 
re van hich oftentimes in men of pureſt ways, 
rſt out in flame, and for a ſeaſon blaze. 


ane ; < 8 
8 Lord teach our hearts, and give our ſouls directions, 
Subdue our paſſions, curb our ſtout affections; 
Nip thou the Bud before the bloom begins; 
Lord ſhield thy ſervants from preſumptuous ſing 
worſe jo _ 
© THE ARGUMENT. 
- < A Boo: h for ſhelter Jonah made, 
I God ſent à Gourd for better ſbadt 
ars; But vy the next approaching liek? 
ars; Ged ſont @ Norm conſum'd it quite. 


* 
— — — - — - — 


— — — — —— —— 
5 
* 


is riſen 

een ( ſore 9 and heavy-hearted Þ | 

WW From out the Cities Circuit ſtraight departed; 
eparted to the Eaſtern Borders of it, 
here ſick with anguiſh far this ſullen Prophet, 
e built a Booth, and in the Booth he ſate, 
ntil ſome few Days had expir'd their date, 
ith over-tedious pace) where he might ſee 
hat would beride to threatned Niniveh. 
22.4 trunk that wanteth ſap, is ſoon decay'd ;- 
We ſlender Booth of Boughs and Branches made, 
Yen yielding to the Suns conſuming Ray, 
mbled to duſt, and early dry'd away: 
hereat the great Fehovah Ipake the word, 
d over 7ongh's head there ſprang a Gourd, 

>- 4 Whoſe. 


>nneſs, 
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Whoſe roots were fixt within the quickning Ear 
Which gave it nouriſhment as well as Birth: 
God raiſed up a Gourd, a Gourd ſhould laſt, 
Let Wind, or ſcorching Sun, or blow or blaſt. 
As Coals of fire, rak'd up in embers, lye 
Obſcure and undiſcerned by the eye; 


But being ſtirr'd, regain a glimm'ring light, t 
Revive, and glow, burning afreſh, and bright : | 
So Jonah igen to chear through this relief, i 
And joyful was, devoided all his grief, = . 
He joy'd to {ee that God had not forgot =: 


His drooping ſervant, and forſook him not; | 
He joy'd, in hope the Gourd ſtrange wonder; vi 
Perſwade the People he's a Prophet ſtill: =: 


The freſh aſpect did much refreth his fight; 
The herbal favour gave his ſenſe delight : ” i 
Thus Jena much delighted in his Gourd, - is 


Enjoy'd the pleaſures that ir did afford. =S 

But, Lord! What earthly thing can long rem 
How momentary are they ! and den vain! - nl 
How vain is Earth, that man delighted init! MW? 
Her pleaſures riſe and vaniſh in a minute: | 
How fleering are the joys we find below, 5 | 
Whoſe tides ( uncertain ) oftner ebb, than flow. i 
For ſee ! this Gourd (that was ſo fair and ſound 
Is quite conſum'd and eaten to the ground; BF: 
No ſooner Titan had vp-heav'd his head „ 
From off the pillow of his ſaffron bed, 3 
Put Heaven prepar'd a filly, filly worm, 3h 
(Perchance brought thither by an Eaſtern ſtorn-* 
The worm that muſt obey and well know how 
Conſum'd the Gourd, nor left it root nor bout 


POR EE 
— 
— 
2 


2 — 


* » * .* 3 K IN | 

Conſum'd it ſtraight within a minutes ſpace, vw 
Left nought, bur ( ſleeping) Jonas in the place — 
— — —— — AU not 
Nis ſl 

Meditat. XII. ty 


HE pleaſures ofthe World ( which ſoon ab is g 
Are lively Emblems of our own ele iy 
1 ? 
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Which ( like a Banquet at a Fun'ral ſhow ) 
Bur ſweeten grief, and ſerve to flatter wo. 
Pleaſure is fleeting ſtill, and makes no ſtay, 
: lends a ſmile or twain; and ſteals away. 
Man's life is fickle, full of winged halte, 
t mocks the ſenſe with joy, and ſoon does waſte : 
Pleaſure does crown thy youth, and lullsthy wants; 
ut ( ſullen age approaching) ſtraight avaunts. 
Man's life is joy, and ſorrow ſeeks to banith, 
t doth la ment and mourn in Age, and vaniſh. 
The time of pleaſure's like the life of Man; 
oth joy ful both contained in aſpan ; 
och highly priz'd; and both on fadden loft ; 
Nea molt we truſt them, they deceive us moſt, 
Vhat fit of madneſs makes us love them thus? 

Ve leave our lives, and pleaſure leaveth us: 
hy, what is pleaſure * but a golden dream, 
Vinich (Waking) makes our wanrs the more extream. 
nd what is life? A bubble full of care, 
Vhich( prickt by death) frrajchrienters into Air: 
ne flowers ( clad in a far more rich array, 
er was Solomon ) do ſoon decay; 


ing more ſweet, or fairer than a flower? 


— 

C 
* 
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£19 great and endleſs, endleſs is thy pleaſure : 
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And having, rightly knows not how to prize it, - 
F ut like that fooliſh Dunghil-Cock, employs it. t 
But who deſires to live a life content, | 
Wherein his Cruiſe of joy ſhall ne'er be ſpent, A 
With fierce purſuit let him that good deſire, = 
Whoſe date no change, no fortune can expire. + 


For that's not worth the craving to obtain = 
A happineſs that muſt be loſt again. 12 
Nor that, which moſt do covet moſt, is beſt; 

Beſt are the goods, mixt with contented reſt. | Fe 


f:aſp not for honour, wiſh no blazing glory, 
for theſe will periſh in an Ages Story; J 
Nor yet for power; power may be carv'd 4 & 


1 | 

T's fools, as well as thee, that haſt deſervd: Ve 
Thirſt not for Lands nor Money; wiſh for none 
For wealth is neither laſting, nor our own : 4 * 
Riches are fair enticements to deceive us, Z | 

They flatter, while we live, and dying, leave 1% 
=>: 
= 
——— MM LY TP kg ooo: R 4 Ia. 
2 
THE ARGUMENT. o. 
| pe 
Jonah deſires to dye, the Lord _ 
Rebukes him, he maintains his word 4 nd 

His anger he doth juſtifie, * 
Ged pleads the cauſe for Niniveh. N ad 
na 
5 b mY [oy 
th 
SECT. XIII 75 
Word 


Hen ruddy Pha 6:4 had with morning bg ea. 
Subdu'd the Eaſt, and put the Stars to fi Meſe 
Heawns hand prepar'd a fervent Eaſtern wind, W Le 
Whoſe drought together with the Sun combine 
The one as Bellows blowing t'others fire, : 15 
With ſtrong united force did both conſpire 01 
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To make aſſault upon the fainting head 

f helpleſs Jonah, that was well-nigh dead, 
Who turning oft, and toſſing to and fro, 
As they that are in torment uſe to do) 
nd ( reſtleſs ) finding no ſucceſs of caſe, 
ut rather that his toit: res {ti!! encreaſe ; 
lis ſecret paſſion to his Soul betray'd, 
raving no ſweeter boon than death, and ſaid; 
D kill me (Lord) or lo my heart will rive, 
For better 'ris for me to die, than live. 


ir, 
it. 


So ſaid, the Lord did interrupt his paſſion, 
Id ſaid, How now, is this a ſeemly faſhion 
4. och ir become my ſervant's heart to ſwell? 
none an anger help the: ? 7-nab, doſt thou well? 
E 1 this a fit ſpeech? or a well plac'd word? 
225 phat art thou angry (Jonah) for a Gourd ? 
leavh hat if the Arabians with their ruder train, 
ay ad ilfd thine Oxen, and thy Cattel ſlain? 
hat if conſuming fire (fall'n from Heaven) 
lad all thy ſervants of their lifes bereaven, 
Nad burnt thy 1 if by ſtrong oppreſſion 
he Chaldees had uſurp'd unju — 2 
pon thy Camels? Or had Ber-as blown 
is full-mourh'd blaſt and caſt oy houſes down, . 
4 nd ſlain thy Sons amidſt their jollities? 
r haſt thou loſt thy Vineyard full of trees? 


df thou been raviſh'd of thine only ſheep, 
} ow would thy haſty ſpirit then been ftirr'd, 


a 

hat in thy tender boſome us'd to ſleep? 
— chou art angry, Jonah, for a Gourd ? 
To which thus Jonah vents his idle breath. 
Word, Ido well to vex unto the death; 
ning ol tear not to acknowledge and profeſs; 
ars to i eſerved rage, I'm angry, I confeſs: | 
n wind, would make a ſpirit that is thorow frozen, 
combine blaze like 2 pitch, and fry like Rozen : 
ay Fhy doſt thou ask that thing that thou canſt tellꝰ 


ſpire hou know'ſt I'm angry, and 't beſeems me —_ 
N 0 
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So ſaid, the Lord to jo thus beſpake; 
* Doſt thou bemoan, and ſuch compaſſion take 
* Upon a Gourd ; whoſe ſeed thou didſt not ſow, 
* Nor move thy buſie hands to make it grow : 
* Waoſe beauty ſmall, and value was bur flight, 
Which ſprang, as alſo periſht in a night? 
* Hadſt thou (O duſt and aſhes). ſuch a care, 
Such imbred-pity a trifling plant to ſpare ? 
Had ſt thou ( hard and incompaſſionate, = * 
To wiſh the razing of ſo brave a State) = 
Hadſt thou (I ſay) compaſſio n ro bewall I 
* The extirpation of a Gourd fo frail ? 
And ſhall not I (that am the Lo:d of Lords) 
* Whoſe Fountain's never dry, but ſtill affords 
' Sweer ſtreams of mercy, with a freſh ſupply, | 
To thoſe that thirſt for grace: What ihall not Mut 
* That am tae God of mercy, and have worn 
To pardon Sinners whenſoe'er they turn? 
* (I fay ) ſhall I diſcla:im my wonted pity, 
And bring to ruiae ſuch a goodly City, 


© Whoſe hearts ſo truly penitent) implore me, Ws 
Who day and night pour forth their fouls . ber. 
4 Sha!l I deſtroy the mighty Nut vch, BY 
* Whole people are like Sands about the Sea? ly 
Mong which are ſixſcore thouſand Babes (at lein 
* Thar hang upon their tender Mothers breaſt, 
' Whoſe pretty ſmiles could never yet deſcry ( 
Ihe dear afettion of their Mothers eye? $ 
* Shall T fubverr, and bring to do lation 01 
X City ( nay, more aptly term'd a Nation) But 
* Whoſewalls boaſt leſs 1 their mige: 
* Whoſe hearts are ſorrow ful, and ſor '> contri n. 
* Whoſe Infants are in number ſo amounting ' No 
* And beaſts, and cattel endleſs, without -2untd! 
What, nah, ſhall a Gourd ſo move thy pity! i: 
And ſhall not I ſpare ſuch a goodly City? la 
| | 10 
N 


Ae dit j 


Meditatio ultimmn. 


V heart is full, my vent is too too ſtrait. 
My tonguc's too truſty to my poor conceit; 
[y mind's in labour, and finds no redreſs; 

y heart conceives, my lips cannot expreſs: 

ly Organs ſuffer through a main defect; 


ds) las! I want a proper Dialect 

rds 0 blazon forth the tithe of what I muſe; 

ply, he more I meditate, the more accrues ; 

1 not or lo, my faultring rongve muſt ſay no more; 
rm ess the ſtep where ſhe hath trod before. 

? bir; {hall 1 then be filent? No, III ſpeak 


oongue be tired, and my lungs be weak 
e dcareſt mercy, in as ſweet a ſtrain, 
re me, it ſhould pleaſe my Muſe to lend a Vein: 


ils. bed when my voice ſhall ſtop within her ſource, 
Imi 11d [pcech thall faulter in this high diſcourſe ; 
ea? Ny tired tongue (unfham'd) ſhall thus extend 


s (at leinly to name, Dear Mercy, and ſo end. 
>reaſt, | 
eſcry O high Imperial King, Heavens ArchiteR, 


ve ? s Man a thing, befitting thy reſpeCt? 
4 ord, thou art Wiſdom, and thy Ways are holy, 
tion) but Man's polluted, full of filth, and folly; 


heic mig 


er is he (Lord) the fabrick of thy hand, 


contrit nd in his Sonl he bears thy glorious brand, 
unting ' {Wiowe'r defaced with the ruſt of fin, 
t count hich hath abus'd thy ſtamp, and eaten in; 
thy pity. 15 not the frailty of Man's corrupted nature; 
ty? lakestheeaſham'd t acknowledge man thy creature; 


zur like a tender Father, here on earth, 
Whoſe child by nature, or abortive birth. 
zoth want that ſweet and favourabte relliſh, 
Medic herewith her Creatures Nature doth imbelliſh) 
Reſpe&s 
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ReſpeQs him ne'rtheleſs; even ſo thy grace 
(Great God) extends to Man; though fin defx 
The glorious pourtraifture that Man doth bear, 
Whereby he loath'd and ugly doth appear, 

Yet thou (within whoſe tender Bowels are 
Deep = of Mercy, ſweet beyond compare) 


Regard'ſt, and lov'ſt (with rev'rence be it ſaid) \ F 
Nay, ſeem'ſt to dote on Man; when he hath tral r 
Lord, thou haſt brought him to his fold again ; 

When he was loſt, thou didſt not then diſdain * 
To think upon a Vagabond, and give 

Thy deareſt Son to die, that he might live. Ex 
How poor a Mite art thou content withal, Bi. 
That Man might 'ſcape his down approaching fal T. 
Though baſe we are, mn thou doſt not abhor us, MF Ar 
But (as our Story ſpeaks art pleading for us, = Tt 


To fave us harmleſs from our Fo-mans jaws 
As thou turn'd Orator to plead our Cauſe! 


How are thy mercies full of admiration |! 
How ak ae ck how ſweet's their application ! 
Fatning the Soul with ſweetneſs, and repairing 
The rotten ruines of a Soul deſpairing. 

Lo here ( Ma/fdo) is a Feaſt prepar'd; 

Fall to with courage, and Jet nought beſpar'd ; 
Taſte freely of it, Here's no Miſers Feaſt ; 
Eat what thou cai''ſt, and pocket up the reſt : ML 
Theſe precious Viandsare Reſtorative, 

Eat then; and if the ſweetneſs make thee dry, 

Drink large caro ſes out of Mercies Cup, 

The beſt lies in the bottom, Drink all up ; 

Theſe Cates are ſweer Ambroſia to the Soul; 

And that which fills the brim of mercies Bow] 

It's dainty Nectar; eat and drink thy fill; 

Spare not the one, not yet the other ſpill; 

Provide in time: Thy Banquer is begun, 

Lay up in ſtore againſt the Feaſt be done: 

For lo, the time of banquetting is ſhort, 


And once being done, the World cannot reſto: ©; 


J: 
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ig a Feaſt of Mercy, and of Grace: 

is a Feaſt for all, or high, or baſe: 

Feaſt for him that begs upon the way, 
5 well for him that does the Scepter ſway: 

Feaſt for him that hourly bemoans. 
is deareſt ſins, with ſighs, and tears, and groatts; 
\ Feaſt for him, whoſe gentle heart reforms; 
Feaſt for Men; and ſo 4 Feaſt for Worms. 


© Dear liefeſt Lord, that feaſt'ſt the World with 
[ grace, 

Extend thy bounteous hand, thy glorious on 

Bid joyful welcome to thy hungry gueſt, 

That we may praiſe the Maſter o the Feaſt ; 


And in thy mercy grant this boon to me, 
That I may die to ſin, and live to thee. 


FINIS. 


S. AMBROSE. 


Miſericordia eſt plenitudo omnium virtutum, 


The gene/ al aſe of this Hiſtory. 


Hen as the ancient World did all imbark, 


Porth to the new-waſht earth a Dove was ſent, 
Who in her mouth return'd an Olive plant, 
Which in a ſilent /anguage this related, 

How that the waters wete at length abated. 
Thoſe ſwelling waters is the wrath of God, 
And like the Dove, are Prophets ſent abroad ; 
The Olive leat's a joyful type of peace, 

A faithful fign Cods vengeance doth decreaſe; 


They ſalve the wounded heart, and make it who: 


They bring glad tidings to the drooping ſon], 


Proclaiming grace to them that thirit for grace, 


Mercy to thole that Mercy will embrace. 
Malo, thou, in whoſe diſtruſtful breaſt 
Deſpair hath brought in flicksto build her neſt 


Where ſhe may ſately lodge her luckleſs brood, 4 


To feed upon thy heart, and ſuck thy blood, 
Beware betimes, Jeſt cuſtom and permiſſion 
Preſcribe a title, and fo claim poſſeſſion. 


TH "1 
Deſpairing man, whoſe burthen makes thee ſt 


Under the terrour of thy ſins, and droop 


Fhrough dull deſpair, whoſe too too ſullen gie 


Makes Heav'n unable to apply relief ; 


Whoſe ears are dull'd with noiſ: of whipsand chi 
And yells of damned Souls, through tort'red pail 
Come here, and rouze thy ſelf, unſettle thoſe ei 


Which ſad Deſpair clos'd up; Ariſe, Ariſe, 
And go to Niniveh, the Worlds great Palace, 


Earths mighty wonder, and behold the Balla 


And burthen of her bulk, is nought bur ſin, 
Which ( wilful) the commits and wallows in; 
Behold her Images, her Fornications, 

Her crying ſins her, vile abominations : 
Behold the guiltleſs blood that ſhe did ſpill 


\ 


| Within the compaſs of good Noah's Ark 


Like Spring-tides in the Streets and reeking a ; 
ll 


* 
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chold her ſcorching luſts and taint deſire 

ike ſulph'rous Etna blaze, and blaze up higher; 

he rapes, and rends, and thieves, and there is none 

an juſtly call the thing he hath his own: 

That facred Name of God, that Name of wonder. 
ſtead of Worthiping ſhe tears in ſunder: 

he's not inthralFd to this ſin or another, 

zut like a Leper's all infected over; 

lot only ſinful, but in ſins ſubjection; 

he's not infected, but a mere infection. 

No ſooner had the Prophet (Heav'ns great Spy ; 

Wc oun an Onſet to his louder Cry, 

W ut ſhe repented, ſigh'd, and wept, and tore 

Wer curious hair, and garments that ſhe wore : 

he ſate in aſhes. and with ſackcloth clad her, 

l drenchrt in brine, that grief cannot be {adder ; 
Die calls a Faſt, proclaims a prohibition 

o Man and Beaſt ſad Tokens of contrition. ) 

No ſooner pray'd, but heard; No ſooner groan'd, 
Put pitied ; No ſooner 8 but moan'd ; | 
WT imely repentance ſpeedy grace procur'd, 

Ihe ſore that's ſalv'd in time is eaſily cur'd, 

No fooner had her trickling tears o'rflown 

er blubber'd.cheeks, but heav'n was apt to moan 

ler penſive heart, wip'd her ſuffuſed eyes, 

Ind gently ſtroak'd her cheeks. and bid her riſe ; 

Wo faults were ſeen, as if no fault had been, 

Dear Mercy made a Quittance for her fin. 


* _ _ 
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„le, rouze thy leaden Spirit, beſtir thee; 
C11 BH o1d up thy drouzy head, here's comfort for thee: 
1 pal 4 What if thy zeal be frozen hard? what then? 


hy Saviour's.blood will thaw thy froſt agen : 

hy pray'rs, that ſhould be fervent, hot as fire, 

roceed but coldly, from a dull deſire ; 

WV hat then? Grieve only, but do not diſmay, 

ko hears thypray'rs, will give thee ſtrength to pray; 

hough left a while, thou art not quite giv'n o're. 

oe in abounds, there Grace aboundeth more. | 
his, this is all the good that I can do thee. ©. 

4 F 2 caſe thy grief; I here commend unto thee 


Pa pR_ 1 a i —_ P_ IR 
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A little Book, but a great Myſtery, Here 
A great delight, a little Hiſtory irſt, t 
A little branch ſlipt from a ſaving Tree, gainſ 
But bearing fruit as great as great might be ; Dr Prix 
A ſmall abridgment of thy Lord's grear love ; Here 
A meſſage ſent from Heaven by a Jove, Here 
It is a heavenly Lecture, that relates Here 
To Princes, Paſtors, People, all Eſtates he na 
Their ſev'ral Duties. is ſob 
Peruſe it well, and bind it to thy Breaſt, is clo 
| There reſts the cauſe of thy defect of reſt: Not fai 
| But read itoften, or elſe read it not, Nut pie 
| Once read is not obſerv'd, and ſoon forgot Hexer 
Nor is't enough to read, but underſtand, Do ſtri: 
| Or elſe thy tongue for want of wit's prophan'd, rom ſt 
| Nor is't enough to purchaſe knowledge by it, Mo bou 
| Salve heals no ſore un'eſs the party apply it; Till: 
Apply it then, which if thy fleſh reſtrains. lip m 


Stave what thou can ſt, and pray for what remain 
The particular Application. | 


Hou then that art oppreſt with ſad deſpm 

| Here ſhalt thou ſee the ſtrong effect of pray 
Then praywith faith, and (fervent) without ceaſir 
( Like Jacob) wreſtle, till thou ger a Bleſſing. 

Here ſhalt thou ſee the type of Chriſt thy Saviou 
Then let thy fuits be through his Name and favor 

Here ſhalt thou find repentance, and true grit! 
Of ſinners like thy ſelf, and their belief; 
Then ſuit thy grief to theirs, and let thy ſou! 
Cry 1 until her wounds be whole. 
Here ſhalt thou ſee the meekneſs of thy God, 
Who on Repentance turns, and burns the Rod 
Repents of what he purpos'd, and is ſorry; 
Here may ye hear him ſroutly pleading for ye, 
Then thus ſhall be thy meed, if thou repent 
Inſtead of plagues and direful puniſhment, ; 
Thou ſhalt find mercy, love, and Heav'ns applaut 
And God of Heaven himſelf ſhall plead thy * | 


) gulcis £ 
Crace, } 
du; off 


The general uſe of this Hiſtory, 55 


Here haſt thou then compil'd within this treaſure- 
irſt, the Almighty's high and juſt diſpleaſure 
gainſt foul ſin, and ſuch as ſinful be, 

Or Prince. or poor, or high, or low degree. 

Here is deſcry'd the beaten Road to Faith : 

Here mayſt thou ſee the force that preaching hath: 
Here is deſerib'd in brief, but full expreſſion, 

he nature of a Convert, and his paſſion : 

is ſober diet, which is thin and ſpare: 

is cloathing which is Sackcloath : and his pray'r 
lot faintly ſent to Heaven, nor ſparingly, 

Hut piercing, fervent, and a mighty Cry. 

Here mayſt thou ſee how pray rand true repentance 
Do ſtrive with God, prevail, and turn his ſentence 
From ſtrokes to ſtroaking, and from plaguesinfernal, 
To boundleſs Mercies, and to life Eternal. 

Till Zephyr lend my Bark a ſecond Gale, 

l;p mine Anchor, and I ſtrike my Sail. 
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Aulcit Salvator Mundi] ultima verba que tu dixiſti in 
Cruce, fint ultima mea verba in Luce; & quando am- 
piu eff xr nun poſſum, exaudi tu cordis mei deſiderium. 4 


iſe him 
ich ih 


iſe hin 

AHYTAMNto GOD. d ſuitr 

ile him 

HO gives me then an adamantine quill: n 4 a 

| A marble table? and a David's skill? "M 
To blazon forth the praiſe of my dear Lord 'c ( 

In deep grav'n Characters upon record, c- wa 

To laſt, for times, eternal proceſs, ſure, an _ 

So long as Sun, and Moon, and Stars endure. Mubie p 

Had I as many mouths as ſands there are, . y 


all, 1; 
Ka? 
d 1EAV £ 
(every 
ig holy 
lo, a 


break 


Had Ja nimble tongue for every Star, 
| And every word I ſpeak a Character, 
| And ev'ry minutes time ten ages were, 
| To chaunt forth al thy praiſe,'rwou'd nought ani 
For tongues,andwords,and times and all wouldi 
Much leſs can I, poor weakling, tune my tonguli 


| To take a task befits an Angel Song: Ti "cp 
Sing what thou canſt, when thou canſt ſing no eser 

Weep then as faſt, that thou canſt ſing no mon RR 

Be-blur thy Book with tears, and go thy way: ik N 

For every blur will prove a Book of praiſe. | 


Thine eyes that view rhe moving Spheres abo cg 
Let it give praiſe to him that makes them move: 
Thou riches haſt, thy hana: that hold, and have tht 
Let them give praiſe to him that freely gave the: 
Thine arms defend thee ; then for recompence, 
Let them praiſe him that gave thee ſuch defenc: 
Thy toneue was given to praiſe thy Lord the Ci 
Then let thy tongue praiſe higheſt God for eve! 
Faith comes by hearing, and thy Faithwill faveti: 
Then ler thine cars praiſe him that hearing gaveth 
Thy heart is begg'd byhim whoſe hands did mak: 
My Son, give me thy heart; Lord, freely tale 
Eyes, hands, and arms, tongues, cars and heart: of i 
Sing praife, and let the people ſay, Amen. 
Tune you your Inſtruments, and let them vi! 
Praiſe him upon them in his Sanctuary: 
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A Hymn to 6 O D. 57 


iſe him within the higheſt Firmament, 

ich ſhews his Power, and his Government ; 

iſe him, for all his mighty Acts are known, 

d ſuit thy praiſes to his high Renown : 

fe him with Trump victorious, thril! and ſharp; 
th Pſaltry loud, and many frringed Harp; 

th ſounding Timbre], and the wacbling Flute: 
th ( Muſicks fu'l Interpreter ) the Lute : 

iſe him upon the Maiden Virginals, 

on the Clerick Organs, and Cymbals, 

Jon the ſweet Majeſtick Viols touch, 

Wuble your joys, and let your praiſe be ſuch ; 
all, in whom is life and breath, give praiſe 
 heav'ns eternal God, in endleſs days: 

W cvery Soul, to whom a voice is given, 

Wc holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Heaven; 
UN lo, a Lamb is found, that undertook 

lag bre1 the ſeven-fold Seal, and ope the BOOK, 
Ng i let my life add number ro my days, 

heb thy glory, and to ſing thy praile : 

t every minute in thy praiſe be ſpent ; 

t every head be bare, and knee be bent 
ches (dear Lamb;) Who e're thy praiſes hide, 
a be bis lips, and tongue for ever ti'd. 
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ELEVEN 


Pious Meditations 


7 Ithin the holy Legend I diſcover | 
WW Three ſ veciel Attributes ot God: his Pour 


His Juſtice, and his Mercy; all uncreated * 

5 all, and all e = 
From God's pure Eſſence, and fromthence proceeding 
All very God, All perfect, All exceeding: 
And from that ſelf ſame Text three Names! gathe! 
Of great Jehovah ; Lord, and God, and Father ; 
The firſt denotes him mounted on his Throne, 


Ochi; 
Beaſt: 
ver; for 


1 inion; for th 

In Power, Majeſty, Dominion; 0 \ 
The ſecond 1 on his Kingly Bench, rg 
Rewarding Evil with equal puniſhments ; = 7 
The third deſcribes him on his Mercy-ſear, , * | 
Full great in Grace; and in his Mercy, great ; 4 
All three Iworſhip, and before all three e to 


d be the 
et Heay 
e Earth a 
en let m 
pinchin 
en 1 for 
Y glorio 
et the J 
ach us to 


My heart ſhall humbly proſtrate with my knee 
But in my on choice, I fancy rather, 


Then call him Lord, or God, to call him Father. 


N Hell no Life, in Heaven no Death there is; 
In Earth both Life and Death, both Bale and Bl 
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Eleven Pious Zjaculations. 59 


Heaven's all Life, no end, nor new ſupplying ; 
ell's all Death, and yet there is no dying 

th (like a partial Ambodexter ) doth 

pare for D-ath, or Life, prepares for both: 

o lives to fin in Hell his portion's given, 

odies to ſin, ſhall after hive in Heaven. 

Tho' Earth my Nuſe be, Heaven, be thou my Father; 

n thouſand deaths let me endure rather 

thin my Nurſes arms, than One to Thee 

th's honour with thy frowns is death to me: 

ve on Earth, on a Stage of ſorrow ; 

d, if thou pleaſeſt, end the Play ro morrow ' 

ve on Earth, as in a Dream of pleaſure, on 

ke me when thou wilt, I wait thy leiſure : * 

ve on Earth, but as of life bereaven, © 

life's with thee, for (Lord) hou art in Heaven. * 
1 
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III. 


Othing thate'rwas made, was made for — 
Beat for thy food, their tin: were for thy cloath- 
vr: for thy ſmell, and Herbs for cure good. ( ing: 
for thy ſhade, their uit for pleaſing food. 

e Showeys fall upon the fruitful ground, 

ofe kindly Dew makes tender Graſs abound; 

e Graſs iprings forth for beaſts to feed upon, 

d Beaſts are food for Man; but Man alone 

nade to ſerve his Lord in all his ways, 

d be the Trumpet of his Makers praiſe. . 
et Heavn be then to me obdure as braſs, . 
e Earth as iron, unapt for grain or graſs, | 
n let my Flocks conſume and never ſtead me, 1 


pinching Fzmine want wherewith to feed me, ö 
en I forget to honour thee, (my Lord) | f 
y glorious Attributes, thy Works, thy Word. ö } 
et the Trump of thine eternal Fame 9 
s; Nah us to anſwer, Hallow's be thy Name. li 
Iv. GOD | F 
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60 Eleven Picus Meditations, 


IV. 
O D built the world, and all that therein: 
He framed, yet how poor a part is his? 
Quarter the Earth, and ſee how ſmall a room 
Is ſtiled with the name of Chr,ſt-ndom : 
The reſt (through blinded ignorance) rebels, 
O'er-run with Pagans, Turks, and Infidel: 
Nor yet is this little quarter his, 
For (though all know him ) half know him am 
Profeſſing Chriſt for lucre (as they liſt) 
And ſerve the triple Crown of ,in: 
Yet this little handful much made leſſer, 
There's many Libertines for one Profeſſor : 
Nor do Profeſſors all profeſs aright, 
Mong whom there often Jerks an Hypocyire. 
Owhere,and what's thy Kingdom (bleſſed Go: 
Where is thy Scepter? 2 thine Iron Rod? 
Reduce thy reck'nings to their total ſum, 
O let thy Power, and thy Kingdom come. 
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V. maki 
WW 15 tho 
AN in himſelf's a little Horld, Alone, rear C 


His So, the Court, or high Imperial th. 
Wherein as Empr: fs ſits the Underſtanding, 
Gently direCting, yet with awe Commanding: 
Her Handmaid's Hl: 4fe&#ions, Maids of Hon 
All following cloſe, and duly waiting on het: 
But in, that always envi'd man's Condition, 
Within this Kingdom raifed up Diviſion, | 
Withdrawn the u, and brib'd the falſe he 
That This, no other hath; nor Wat, Ele&ion; 
The 17 proves traytor to the Underſtanding ; | 
Reaſon hath loſt her power, and left command 


1s 


ve 18 a 
Ur ſelv 
t Char. 


hereby 


Cx 


nc's quite depos'd, and put to foul diſgrace, 
And tyrant Paſſon now uſurps her place. 
Vouchſafe (Lord) in this little 14/4 of mine 
o reign, that I may reign with Thee in thine : 
nd ſince my 1/// 1s quite of good bereaven, 

\ "7 e done on Earth, as 'tis in Heaven. 
7 
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VI. 


HO live to ſin, aye all but thieves to Heaven 

And Earth; they ſteal from God, and take un- 

z00d men they vob, and ſuch as live upright, [given 

Nad (being baſtards ) ſhare the Freemans right; 

beyer all as owners, in the owners ſtead; 

ad like to Dege) devour the childrens bread; 

bey have, and lack, and want what they poſſeſs, 
4 [nhappy moſt, in their moſt happineſs : 

bey are not goods, but riches that they waſte ; 

2 And not be'ng goods, to ev'/s they turn at laſt. 

(Lord) what I have, let me enjoy in thee, 

And the in it, or elſe take it from me; 

ly ſtore or want, make thou, or fade, or flouriſh, 

o ſnall my comforts neither change, nor periſh ; 

alete J enjoy, (Lord) make it mine, 

making me (that am a Sinner ) thine: 

thou or none that ſhalt ſupply my need, 

Freat God, Give us this day our daily bread. 


— A. — — 


V. 


— HE quick conceited $choo!-men do approve 

BE A difference twixt Charity and Lowe: 

de is a vertue, whereby we explain 

ur {elves to God, and God to us again : 

t Charity impated to our Brother, 

12nd <reby we traffick, one man with another: 
D The 
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Enjoy their 1/14s, and joyn in Copulatior ; 


"I Orewn? (that blind ſuppoſed Goddeſs ) is 


The ff extends to God; the laſt belongs 

To man, in giving right, and bearing wrong: 
In number they are twain; in vertue one: 
For one not truly being, 't others none. 

In loving God, if I neglect my Nighbour, 
My love hath loſt his proof, and I my labour. 
My Zea!, my Faith, my Hope, that never fails m. 
(If charity be wanting) nought avails me. 

(Lord) in my foul, a Spirit of Love create me 
And 1 will love my Brother, if he hate me 
in nought but love, let me envy my betters ; 
And then, Forgive my debts, as 1 my Debtors. 
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VIIL. 


¶ Find a true reſemblance in the growth 

Of Sin and Man; Alike in breeding, both 
'The Souls the Mother, and the Devil, Syre ; 
Who luſting long in mutual deſire, 


5 A ) vw — 3 7 4 * 5 » . 
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The Seed that fills her Homb, is foul Tentation 
The fins Conception, is the Souls Conſen: ; 

And then it q#:ckens, when it breeds content: 
The birth of Sin is finiſht in the action, 

And Cuſtom brings it to its full perfection. 

O let my fruitleſs Soul be barren rather, 
Than bring forth ſuch a CH for ſuch a £::/:r: 
Or if my Soul breeds Sin (not being wary) id ne'r 
Let not her womb bring forth, or elle mi/ca-r1; the 


She is thy Spoule (O Lord) do thou adviſe her, b © Po: 
Keep thou her chaſte; Let not the Fiend entice iſ ch P 
Try thou my heart, thy Tryals bring Salven, Hen 
Burt let me not be led into Temptation. g Anat 
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IX. 


Still rated at, if ought ſucceed amiſs 


FR 


A Feaft for Worms, 63 


Tis he (the vain abuſe of Providence) 

hat bears the blame, when others make th'affence; 

When this man's n finds not her wonted ſore, 
s condemn'd, becauſe ihe ſent no more; 

this man die, or that man live too long, 

bes accugs'd, and ſhe hath done the wrong; 

Ih fooliſh Dol:s and (like your Goddeſs ) blind! 

ou made the falt, and call your Saizt unkind; 

or when the cauſe of E. begins in Man, 

h' effect enſues from whence the cauſe began; 

hen know the reaſon of thy diſcontent, 

he ev'l of /in, makes the ev'l of puniſhment, 

(Lord) hold me up, or ſpur me when! fall; 
all my Ev'I be ju#, or not at al; 

efend me from the World. the Heſh, the Dev.“ 

nd ſo thou ſhalt deliver me from evil. 


0 
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4 | HE Princely its of Aaron's holy Coat 

= 1kiſs, and ro my morning Muſe devote 
gad ever King in any Age, or Nation 

ci glorious Robes, ſet forth in ſuch a faſhion, 

[ith Gold, and Gemms, and Silks of Princely Dye. 

d ſtones befitting more than Majeſty? 

e Perſian Sophies, and rich Sheba" Queen 

d ne'r the like, nor e'r the like had ſeen: 

ea the ie in order as they fell) 

tt, a Pomegranat was, and then a Bel; 

Wy each Pomegranat did a Bell appear 

ny Pomegranats, many Bell. thete were: 
ezranates nouriſh, Belle do make a ſound ; 

be fall, Thanksgiving muſt rebound. 

t thou wilt clothe my heart with Aaron's tire, 
tongue ſhall praiſe, as well as heart deſire. 

rongue and pen ſhall dwell upon thy Story, 

rear God) for thine is Kingdom, Power, Glory. 
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Eleven Pious Meditations. 


IX. 


HE antient Sophie, that were ſo preciſe, 
(And oftentimes (perchance) too curious nic 
= Aver, that Nature hath beſtow'd on Man, 
Three perfect Souls; when this I truly ſcan, 
Methinks their Learning ſwath'd in Error lies; 
They were not wiſe enough, and yet too wie; 
Too curious wiſe ; becauſe they mention, more 
Than one; Not wiſe enough, becauſe not four; 
Nature, not Grace, is Miſtreſs of their Schools 
- Grace counts them wiſeſt, that are verieſt s: 
Three Souls in man, Grace doth a fourth allow, 
The Soul of Faith: But this is Greek to you. 
Tis Faith that makes man truly wiſe: "Tis Fair: 
Makes him poſſeſs that thing he never hath. 
This Glorious Soul of Faith beſtow on me, 
| { OLord ) or elſe take thou the erer three: 
nb makes Men leſ than Children, More than Vl 
le makes the Soul cry Alla, and Amen. £7 
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Pentelogia. 
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Mors tua, Mors Chriſti, Fraus Mundi, Gloria Cali, 
Et Dolor Inferni, ſunt meditanda tibi. 


y death, the Deathof Chriſt, the Worlds Tentat'og, 
ear ens Joy, Hells Torment, be thy Meditation. 


Mor, Tua. 


1 
chin I fee the nimble- aged {re 

; Paſs ſwiftly by, with feet unapt to tire: 
pen his head an Horr-77ſs he wears, 
ad in his wrinkled hand a ge he bears; 
oth [-fryments to take the lives from Men) 
H' one ſhews wirh what, the other ſheweth wh: 
ethinks I hear the doleful Paſſme-bell, 
erting an onſet on his louder knel, ; : 
ils moody muſick of impartial Death 
ho dances after, dances out of breath 
ethinks T fee my deareſt friends lament, 
ith (ehe, and tears, and woful dryriment, 
Ly tender, and Children ſtanding by, 
cwing the Death bed, whereupon I lie, 
lethinks Ihear a voice (in ſecret ) ſay, 


? 


' giaſs is run. and thou muſt die to day. 
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66 El:--129n Pius Meditaticns. 


Mors Chr: 7. 


2. 
ND am I here, Re <7 R ed-emer gone? 
Can H be. dead, and i not my Life done? 
Was he tormei din -xc-ſs of meafure ? 
And do Ive yet? and yet ve in pleaſure ? 
Alas! could „ find out ne'r a one, 
More fit tian I, for them to {pit upon; 
Did Cheek entertain a Nayte lips? 
Was thy dear Bogy ſcourg'd, and torn with hin 
So that rhe guiltleſs Blood came trickling after? 
And did thy fainting brows ſweat blood and water? 
Vert thou (Lord) A upon the Curſed Tree? 
O world of grief! And was all this for me? g 
Burſt forth, my care, into a world of ſorrow, 
And let my nizhts of grief find ne'r a morrow; WM 
© ace thou art dead (Lord) grant thy ſervant rou 
Within his Heart, to build thy heart a Toms: 


Fraus Mundi. 


[ 3. } 

WW Hat is the World? a great Exchange of wal 

/ Wherein all ſorts, and ſexes, cheapning i 
The F-ſb, the Devil fit, and cry, What lack 3e? 
When moſt they fawn, they moſt intend to rack 
Thy wares are cups of Joy, and beds of Pleaſin 
There's goodly choice, down weight, and flowing 
A ſouls the price, but they give time to pay, . 
Upon the Death-bed, on the dying day. 

ard is the bargain, and unjuſt the meaſure. 
Whenas the price ſo much out-laſts the pleaſure; 
The joys that are on Earth, are counterfeits ; 
If ought be true, tis this, Th' are true 2c: 
They flatter, fawn, and-( like the Crocod?!”) 
Killwhere they laugh, and murther where they in 
They daily dip within thy Dub, and cry, 
ho hath betray d thee ? Maſter 1s it 1? 


Gloria Cæli. 


[ 

7 Hen I behold, WARY adviſe upon 

The wiſemans ſpeech, There's nought beneatia 
eu vanity, my foul rebels within, [ the Sun 
and loaths the dunghil-priſon ſhe is in: 
But when I look to New Jeruſalem, 
Wherein's reſerv'd my Crown, my Diadem, 
O what a Heaven of bliſs my ſoul enjoys, 
On ſudden rapt into that Heaven of joys! 
Where raviſht (in the depth of 2edita:ion ) 
be well diſcerns, with eyes of contemplation, 
The glory of God, in his Ynperial Scat, 
Full ſtrong in Might, in Majeſty compleat, 

Where troops of Powers, Vertues Chernhims, 
ele, Archangels, Saints, and Seraphitme, 
Are chaunting praiſes to their Heavenly Kine 
Where Hallelujah they for ever ſing. 


Do! Iuferni 


5. ] 
te T Poets pleaſe to torture Tantal, 


*. Let griping Vultures gnaw Prometheus, 
ng And let poor 7/0: turn his endleſs wheel, 
* Let Nemefs torment with whips of ftee]; 


They far come ſhort, expreſs the pains of thoſt 
That rage in Hell, enwrapt in endleſs woes: 

Where Time no end, and Plagues find no exemption ; 
Where Cries admit no help, nor Place redemption :; 
Where fire lacks no Flame, the flame no Heat, 
To make their Torments ſharp, and Plagues complete; 
Where wretched Souls to Tor:ures bound ſhall be, 
Serving a World of years, and not be Free; 

Where nothing's heard but di, and ſudden Cries ; 
Where Fire never flakes, nor Worm er dies. 

But where this Hell is plac'd my muſe ſtop there; 
Lord, ſhew me wha: it is, but never where, 

D 4 Mors . 
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Mor, Tun: 


1 
AN he be fair, that 4 at a blaſt * 
Or he be #rong, that airy breath can caſt ; 
Can he be, that knows not how to live: 
Or he Le 14, that nothing hath to give? 


Can he be young, that's feeble, weak and wan ? 
do tir, ſtrong, wiſe, ſo rich, ſo young is Man. 


do fair is Mar, that Death (a parting blaſt ) | 5 
Plaſts his fair flow'r, and makes him Earth at laſt; ke x 
So ftrong is Man, that with a gaſping Breath 33 
He totters, and bequeaths his ſtrength to Death; "io 
do wiſe is Man, that if with Death he ſtrive, * 
ilis dom cannot teach him how to live; hes 
So rich is Man, that (all his Debt: b'ing paid) or fil; 
His wealth's the winding-ſheet wherein he's laid; Mes! 
v0 young is Man, that (broke with Care and ſirr let 
He's old enough to day, to die to morrow : orth | 
Why bragg'ſt thou then,thouworm of five-foot lon El 
Th'art neither fair, nor ſtrong, nor wiſe e, NOT vieh, nd |; 
you till, 
love t 
Mors Chriſti, 7 2 
he'll n 
. 2. ] — To ll 
Thirſt, and who ſhall quench this eager Thr? 
1 I grieve, and with my grief my heart will burſ; 
I grieve, becaufe I :hirft without relief 3 
I thirſt, becauſe my ſoul is burnt with grief; + 
1 thirſt, and ( dry'd with grief) my heart will die; IR 
1 grieve, and thirft the more, for ſorrow s ary: AC 
The more I grieve, the more my thirſt appears: As 
Would God I had not griev'd out all my ears: 1 
I thirft, and yet my griefs have made a Hood: bt, 
Bur tears are falt ; 1grieve, and thirſt for blood: align 
1 grieve for blood, for b/ood muſt ſend vel:ef : — 


I :hirf for blood, for blood muſt eaſe my grief: eg 


69 

url for ſacred blood of a dear Lamb; 

7rieve to think from whence that dear Ho came 

F was ſhed for me, O let me drink my fil, 

though my grief remain entire ſtill: 

) Overaign pow'r of that Vermillion Spring, 

Vhoſe vertue, neither heart conceives, nor tongue 
can ſing. 

Fra Mandi. 


Love the World (as Clients love the Law: ) 
To manage the uprightneſs of my cauſe: 

he World loves me, as Shepherds do their flocks, 

o rob and ſoil them of their fleecy locks, 
love the Iorld, and uſe it as mine Hm, 

Lo bait, and reſt my tired Carcaſs in: 

he1orld loves me: For what? To make her game 
or filthy ſin, ſhe ſells me timely ſhame: 

he's like the Baſ#//sk, by whoſe ſharp eyes 

he living obje&, firſt diſcover'd dies ; 

orth from hereves empoys ned beams do burſt; 


lon ies like a b T diſcerned firſt; 
„„ NF: live at je, as tor ward Gameſters do, 
Jy! z arding, not regarding thers foe; 


love the World, to ſerve my turn, aud leave her, 
Tis no deceit to coxcn a deceiver; 

he'll not miſs me; I, leſs the world mall miſs, 

To loſe a world of grief, © enjoy a world of bliſs. 


Hirt! 

burt Gloria Cali. 

die; 7 6 5 * — 
hens Arth ſtands immov'd, and fxt; her ſcituation 
7: Admits no local chanze, no alteration : 


ven alway moves, renewing {til] his place, 

nd ever ſees us with. another Face: 

eh ſtandeth fut, yet there I live oppreſt : 

en always moves, yet there is all my reft : 

large thy ſelf, my Soul, with medit1: io! ; 

dunt there, and there beſpeak thy h35itarion ; 
D 5 Where 
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Where joys are full, and pure, not mixt witli mou 
All endleſs, and from which is no returning: ſir 
No theft, no cruel murther harbours there, 
— n no ſudden fear, 

o pinching want, no ( griping faſt ) oe n 
Not Rab, The hon & os Feſt MAC Oo 
But deareſt F-/-22djb/p, Love, and laſting Fleaſu; 
Still there abides, without, or ſtint, or meaſure: 
Fulneſ: of Riches, comfort ſempiternal, 

Exceſs without a ſurfeiting, and Le Eternal. 


Dolor Inforni. 


F423 | 
J HeTrump ſhall blow, the Dead ( awak'd) ſhall: 
And to the C/cuds ſhall turn their wondring } 
The Heav'ns ſhall ope, the Pridegroom forth ſhall o 
To judze the World, and give the World her 4 
to the Juft, to others endleſs hat; | 
To z.-/e the voice bids, Come; to the, Depart: 
Depart from Life, yet (dying) {ve for ever; 
For ever dying be, and yet die never: 
Depar like Dogs, with Devils take your lot; 
Dep: hke Devils, for I know you not. 
Like Pegs, like Devi go, Go how, and bark, 
Bepari in aarknels, for your 4ecds were dark: 
Let ue be your Muſick, and your Food 
Be feſhof / pee, and your drink, their blocs; 
Let Fe... affſict you with Reproach and Shame, 
Depart, depsr! into Eterna! flame: 
If Hel the Guardian then of Sie, be, 
Lord give me Hell on Earth, (Lord) give me 
[ ven wit! 


— m— 7am define Tibie wv 


FINIS. 


— _ 


Hadaſſa. 


"HOKAT. Ode 6. 


Conamur tenues, graudia; nec pudor, 
Imbelliſq; Lyra Muſa petens vetat. 


— 


—— 
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Scher vein beſt ſuites Theoligy : If 
therefore thou expecteſt ſuch Elegan- 
cy as takes the Times, affect ſome 
ſubject as will bear it, Had] Jabou- 
d with over-abundance of Fictions 5r Elouriſhes, 
rhays they had expoſed me cenſurable, and diſ- 
ed this ſacred Subject: Therefore I reſt mare 
aring in either kind, 
Two things I w.uld treat of. Firſt, the mats» 
r; ſecondly, the manner of this Hiſtory. 
4, for the matter, (/ far as I have dealt) 
i; Canonical, and indicted by the Holy Spirit 
GOD, mot liable to errour, and *T no 
anching. 
Lu Theology ſits as Queen, attended by ber 
W-:dmaid Philoſcphy ; both concu ing to make 
We underſtanding Seader à good Divine, and a 
e AMoraliſt. 5 
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As for the Divinity, it diſcovers the Almij! 
in his two great Attributes; in his Mercy, i 
liver ing bis Church ; in his Fuſt ice, confound 
her Enemies. | 

As for the Morality, it offers to us the whi 
prafick part of Phil: ſophy, dealt out into Ethith 
Politicks and O:conomicks. 

1. The Ethical part (the object whereof iti 
manners of a private Min) ranges through f 
whole Book, and empties it ſelf into the Cat 
logue of Mora] Virtues ; either thofe that goun 
the Body, as Forti:ude, Chap. 9. 2. and Temp 
rance, Chap.1.8. or thoſe which dire 
Soul, either in eutward things, as Liberali 
chap. 1. 3. Magnificence, chap. 1. 6. Magn 
nimity, Chap: 2. 20. and Modeſty, Chap. ( 
12. cr in Converſation, as 7uftice, Chap. 7, 
Manſuetude, Chap 5.2. &c. 

2. The Political part (the object where 
publick ſociety , iuſt ruts, Firſt, in the behavin 
of a Prince to his Subject, in piiniſhing bit Vi 
Cha. 7. to. inrewarding of Virtues, chap. 
2, ic, Secondly, in the e of the 9 
ject ty his Prince, in obſerving hi: Laws, « 
d:ijcovering his Enemies, Chap. 2. 25, Thin 
e b. ha viour of @ Subject to @ Subject, in" 
tuuliry of love, Chap, 4. 7. in propagatim 
t eace, Chap. 10. 3. 

3. The Oecon:mical part (the object wit! 
is private Society teacheth, Firſt, the carric{| 
# Wife to her Husband in obeying, Chap. 3? 
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5 
of the Husband to bis Wife in ruling, Chap. 1. 22. 
Secondly, of a Father to his Child in adviſing, 
chap. 2. 7, 10. of a Child to his Father in c- 
ſerving, Chap. 2. 20. Thirdly, of « Maſter to 
his Servant in commanding, Chap. 4. 5. of a 
Servant to his Maſter in effect ing bis command, 
chap- 4. 6. 

Furthermore, in thᷣs Hiſtory the two principal 
{aculties of the Soul are (not in vain) imployed. 

Firſt, The Intelle&, whoſe proper object is i 
Truth. Secondly, the Will, whoſe proper object 1 
is good, whether Philoſ-phical, which the great ö 
Maſter of Philoſophy calls Wiſdom: Or Theolo- | 
gical, which we point at now, heping to enjoy 
hereafter. 3 

do the Penman of this ſacred Hiſtory was, or | 
why the Name of God (as in few other parts of 
te Bible) is unmentione! in this, it is immateri- 
al and doubtful. For the firſt, it is enough /r an 
uncuricus Queſtioner to know, it was ind;Hed by. 
the Spirit of God: For the ſecond, let it j"ffice, 
that zhat Spirit will d not here to revel vis 


As for the Manner of this Hiſtory, ( conſiſt ing 
in the Periphrale, the adjournment of the Story, 
and interpoſiticon of MHeduaticn, 1 kope it hath. 
not injure he Matter: For in this 1 was not 
the leaſt carefu! to uſe the light of the bet Ex po- 
ſtors, ut d-ring to go unled for fear ft um- 
bing. Some ſay, Divinity in Verſe i: incongru= 
93 and unpleaſing; ſucb I refer to the. Piaims 
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of David, or the Song of bis Son Solomon, 
be correfled. But in theſe lewd times, the ſa 
and ſoul of a Verſe, is obſcene [currility, i 
which it ſeems dull and liveleſs: And thought! 
ſacred Hiſtory needs not (as humane do) Peet 
to perpetuate the remembrance, (being by Gil 
own Mouth bleſt with Eternity) yet Verſe (Wal N . 
ing ſo near upon the ſoul and ſpirit ) will oft- bim | 
draw thoſe to have a Hiſtory in familiarity, wh 
(perchance) befire ſcarce knew there was ſul 
a Book. . 

Reader, Be mere thin my haſty Pes ftales thy 
Read me with advice, and thercafter judge my 
and in that judgment ccnſure me. If I jan 
think my intent thereby, is to toll better Ringa 
21. 
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NTRODUCTION. 


Hen Zedekiah (he whoſe hapleſs hand 
Once held the Scepter of great Juda's Land) 

ent up the Palace of proud Babylon 

[he Prince Serajah him attending on) 

dreadful Prophet, (from whoſe blaſting breath 

ame ſudden death, and nothing elſe but death) 

ito Sexajah's peaceful hand betook 

heſad Contents of a more diſmal Book. 

Break ope the leaves, thoſe leaves ſo full of dread. 

ead (Son of Thunder) ſaid the Prophet, read ; 

w thus, ſay freely thus, The Lord hath ſpoke it; 

is done, the World's unable to revoke it: 

% wo, ami heavy woes ten thouſand more 

tide great Babylon, that painted Whore ; 

hy Buildings, and thy fenced Towers ſhall 

lame on a ſudden, and to Cinders fall; 

one ſhall be left to wail thy griefs with howls : 

ly Streets ſhall peopl'd be with Bats and Owls : 

one ſhall remain to call thy places woid, 

ne to poſſeſs, nor ought to be enjoy d; 

g ht ſhall be left for thee to term thine own, 

ut velpleſs ruins of a hapleſs Town. 

daid then the Prophet, when thy language hath 

pri d thy cheeks of this thy borrow'd breath, 

«: then the Book, and bind a ſtone unto it, 

bat done, into the ſwift Euphrates throw it; 

led let this following Speech explain withal 

be H;-rogl Yphick of proua Babel's fall: 


T Hi 


Thus, 
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Thur, thus ſhall Babel, thus ſhail Babel's glory, 
Of her deſtruction leave a Tragick Story: 


rom 


Thus, thus ſhall Babel fal, aud none relieve hey, | eco 
Thus, thu: ſhall Babel jk, thus fink for ever. þo fror 
And fal'n the is. Thus after times made good The A, 
That ſacred Proph--y confirm'd in blood. bY 0 
Great Koyal Dreamer, where is now that thing de 
Thou fo much vauntedſt of? where, O Soverey ike el 
In that great Bae, that was rais'd ſo high (Kin nd li; 
To ſhew the highneſs of thy Majeſty ? 1 like 
Where is thy Royal Off-ſpring to ſucceed — 
Thy Throne, and to preſerve thy Princely ſeed, 7 10 
Till this time? Sleeping how couldſt thou forehif e 
That thing, which waking, thou thoughtſt ner wei 7 

And thou Belſhazz:»r, (fullof youthful fire, . * 
Unlucky Grandchild to a luckleſs Sire) 10 br 
On thee the facred Oracles attended, * 771 
For with thy life great Babels Kingdom ended: 4 * * 
M hat made thy ſpirit tremble, and thy hair ps 
Bolt up? What made thee (fainting) gaſp for At Her 45 
A ſimple word upon a painted Wall! = c 


What's that to thee ? If ought, what harm at alc - 
Could words affright thee ? O prepoſterous wit, Wot 
To fear the writing, not the hand that writ! Ne'r ft 
The hand that writ, it ſelf (unſeen) did ſhroud | 
Within rhe gloomy boſom of a Cloud; | 
The hand that writ was bent, (not bent in va} 
To part the Kingdom, and the King in twain: 
The hand that writ, did write the ſentence dom 
And now ſtands armed to depoſe the Crown: 
The hand that writ, did threaten to tranſlate 
Thy K ingdom Babel, to the Perſian State ; 
Th' effect whereof did brook no long delays, 
For when Beljbazzer had ſpun out his days, 
(Soon cut by that Avengers fatal Knife) 
Proud Babel's Empire ended with his life. 
As when that rare Arabian Bird doth ref 

Her bid-rid Carcaſs in her Spicy neſt, 

The quick-devouring fire of Heaven conſumes 

The willing Sacrifice in ſweet perfumes, 5 
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rom whoſe ſad Cinders (balm'd in fun'ral Spices) 
ſecond PHH (like the firſt) ariſes: 
bo from the ruins of great Bael's Seat, 
The Medes and Perſians Monarchy grew great: 
d oer when B-lſhazzer, laſt of Bavc:'s Kings, 
Vielded ro death, (the fum of mortal things) 
ike earth- amazing thunder from above, 
And lightning from the houſe of angry 7ove, 
r like to billows in th' Eubœan Seas, 
Vhoſe ſwelling nought but ſhipwrack can appeaſe; 
do bravely came the fierce Darius on, 
larching with Cyrus into Babylon; 
wo Armies Royal ſtoutly following, 
he one was Meder, the other Pcrſia's King. 
As when the Harveſter with bubling brow, 
(Reaping the intereſt of his painful Plough) 
With crooked Sickle now a ſhock doth ſhear, 
A handful here, and then a handful there; 
Not leaving, till he nought but ſtubble leave: 
Here lies a new faln rank; and there a ſheave; 
Even ſo the Perſian Hoſt it {elf beſtirr'd, | 
do fell great Babel by the Perſian Sword. (bru'd, 
Which, warm with ſlaughter, and with blood im- 
Ne'r ſheath'd, till wounded Babel fell ſubdu'd. 
But ſee : Theſe brave jointenants that ſurviv'd 
To ſee a little world of Men unliv'd, 
Muſt now. be parted : Great Dar/as dies, 
nd Cyrus ſhares alone the new-got prize: 
le fights for Heaven, Heavens foemen he ſubdues: 
He builds the Temple; he reſtores the Jews. 
By him was Zedekiah's force disjointed, 
Unknown to God he was, yet God's anointed. 
but mark the malice of a wayward Fate ; 
He whom ſucceſs crown'd always fortunate, 
He that was ſtrong t'atchieve, bold to attempt, 
Viſe to foreſee, and wary to prevent, 


a aliant in War, ſucceſsful to obtain, 
Bo Muſt now be flain, and by a Woman ſlain. 


Accurſed be thy facrilegious hand, 
at of her Patron rob'd the Holy Land; 
Curs'd 


ö 
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His unpropirious ſtars allot, much lifs herea 
To lend another, or a State ſucceſs -; dor'd 
In vain you therefore ſhall expect this thing, vrthwi 
That we ſhould give you fortune with a King, dept! 
Since you have made us means to propagate nd luft 
Th: joyful welfare of our headleſs State, ho in 
(Bound by the tender ſervice that we bear oclairr 
Our native Soil, far, than our lives, more dear,) atient 
We ſifted have, ang bolred from the reſt, * mou: 
l hoſe worſt admits no badneſs, and whoſe beſt heir h1 
Cannot be better l. | d ſave 
When Chanticlear (the Bell-man of the morn) hy pro 
all ſummon twilight, with his Bugle horn he Peo 
{ot theſe brave Heroes dveſt in warlike wiſe, he Bon 
And richly mounted on their Palfories, he Mir 
Attend our riſing Sun-god's ruddy face, erchan 
Within the limit of our Royal place. ſreru/ 
And he, whoſe luſty Stallion firſt ſhall neigh, nd Per. 
To him be given the doul ful Monarchy : rove ha 
The choice of Kings lies not in mortalt breaſt ; $ equal 
This we; the gods and fortune do the reſt. Enoug 
So ſaid, the People tickled with the motion, ice ce 
Some toſt their caps, ſome fel to their devotion, miei 
Some claptheir joy ful hands, ſome ſhout, ſome ſui the 5 
And all at once cry'd out, a King, a King. hoſe ji 
When Pha bus Harbinger had chas'd the night, Will grea 
And tedious Phoſpher brought the breaking light, Wim hay 
Compleat in Arms, and glorious in their train, o morre 


Came theſe brave Heroes prancing o'r the Plain. 
With mighty Streamers came theſe blazing Stars 
Portending Wars, (and nothing elſe but Wars; 
Into the Royal Palace now they come; (Drum; 
There ſounds the Martial Trump, here bears tl 
There ſtands a Steed, and champs bis frothy tee}, 
This ſtroaks the ground, that ſcorns it with his het 
One ſgorts, another puffs out angry wind; 
This mounts before; and that curvets behind. 
By this the foamy Steeds of Phae on 
N puff too, and ſpurn the Eaſtern Horizon: 


Wuhert 
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ſhereat the Nobles proſtrate to the ground, 
dor'd their god, (their god was early found.) 
orthwith from out the thickeſt of the Croud, 
depth of ſilence there was heard the loud 
d luſtful language of Darius Horſe, 
ho in a Diale&t of his Diſcourſe, 
oclaim'd his Rider King; whereat the reſt 
atient to bear what cannot be redreſt) 
iſmount their lofty Steeds, and proſtrate bring 
heir humbled Bodies to their happy King ; 
d ſave the King, they jointly ſay ; God bleſs 
hy 2 Actions with a due ſucceſs; 
he People clap their ſweaty palms, and ſhout ; 
he Bonfires ſmoke, the Bells ring round abour, 
he Minſtrels play ; theParrots learn to ſing, 
erchance as well as they) God ſave the King. 
nerus now's inveſted in the Throne, 
nd P:r/ia's rul'd by him, and him alone; 
ove happy Perſia : Great Afuerus prove 
s equal happy in thy Peoples love. 
Enough; and let this broken Breviate 

n, ce to ſhadow forth thy downfal ſtate, | 
01, mighty Babel, and the Conqueſt made n 
e lu the fierce Meder and Perſians conqu'ring blade, th 

hoſe juſt ſucceſſion we have traced down, 
ht, Will great 4/ucrus wear the Perſian Crown; ij 
ght, im have we ſought, and having found him, reft , | 
N, 0 morrow go we to his Royal Feaſt. | 1 
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HIGH ES R 


His humble Servant implores h 
GRACIOUS Alb. 


|» 


—— — — 


Hou great Director of the Hearts of I 

From whence I propogate whate'r iN 

Still my unquiet thoughts; Direct my Pen, 

No more my own, if thou adopt it thine ; 
O be thy Spirit All in All to me, 

That will implore no Aid, no Muſe, bu: Ti 


Be thou the Load ftar to my wandring mind 
New rigg'd, and beund upon a new Advent 
O fill my Canvaſi with a proſp rous wind: 
Unlock my Soul, and let thy Spirit enter: 
So bleſs my Talent with a fruitfu! Line, 
That it, at leaſt, may render two for one. 


Unworthy I, to take ſo high a Tast; he peof 
Unwort hy I, to crave ſo great a Boon; 12 
Alas! unſeaſon'd is my ſlender Cask, ottſy be 


| eel! 
My Winters day hath ſcarcely ſeen her Now gg 


But if the Childrens Bread muſt be den) «or King 
Tet let me lick the Crums that fall beſd . to 


n 1 nd 
T | art! to 
o make 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The Ring Aſſuerus makes two Feaſts, 
Invites his great and meauer Gueſts: 
7 He makes a Statute to repreſs 
1 IN 
The loathſom ſin of Drunkenneſs. 


41 — = 
ent SECT. J. 
d: Hen great Aſuerus (under whoſe Command 


The worlds moſt part did in ſubjeQion ſtand, 
Vhoſe Kingdom was to Eaſt and Weſt confin'd, 

ad ſtretcht from Erhiopia unto Ind”) 

hen this brave Monarch had with two years pow'r, 
onfin'd himſe'f the Perſian Emperor; 

he peoples patience nilling to ſuſtain 

he hard oppreſſion of a third years Reign, 

ottly began to grumb]-, ſore to vex, 

ecling ſuch tribute on their ſervile necks ; 

hich when the King (as he did qui-kly) hears 

or Kings have tender, and the nimbleſt cars) 
artly to blow the coals of old affection, 

th now are dying th:ough a forc'd ſubjection 
utly to make his Princely Might appear, 

o make them fear for love, or love for tear, 


E Ke 
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'He made a Feaſt : he made a Royal Feaſt, 

Lit for himſelf, had he himſelf been Gueſt: 
To which he calls the Princes of his Land, 
Who (paying tribute) by his power ſtand ; 

To which he calls his Servants of Eſtate, 

His Captains, and his Rulers of the State : 
That he may ſhow the glory of his ſtore, 

The like unſeen by any Prince before; 

14 That he may boaſt his Kingdoms beauty forth, 
lis ſervant Princes, and their Princely worth, 
i That he may ſhew the Type of Sov reigaty, 
Wi Fulfill'd in th' honour of his Majeſty ; 

1 He made a Feaſt, whoſe Date ſhould not expire 
Until ſeven Moons had loſt and gain'd their fire 
! When as this Royal tedious Feaſt was ended, 
(Tor good, more common'tis, 'tismore comment! 
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i For meaner fort he made a ſecond Feaſt ; IV 
„ lis Gueſts were from the greateſt to the leaſt bk whe 

| . 8 A 2 

k In Suſa's place: Seven days they did reſort es 

{! To feaſt 1'th' Palace Garden of the Court: jo mig 
I! Where, in the midſt, the houſe oft Bacchus ſands, WF, * 1 

5 To entertain, when Bounty claps her hands: ut fo d 

| The Tap'ſtry Hangings were ot divers hue, hoſe ſi 
l Pure white, and youthful green, and joyful blue loyal 
| The main ſupporting Pillars of the Place, 1 

| 1. | Ucn ver 

| Were perfe& Marble of the pureſt race; 0 ſhall | 

"The Beds were rich, right Princely to behold, Mine 

CE es ( 

Of bearen Silver, and of burniſht Cold. do ofte 

: The Pavement was diſcolour'd Porphvry, pon % 

And during Marble, colour'd-diverſty: be Ten 

| : ne Tem 

in laviſh Cups of oft refined Gold. abt wit 

Came wine unwiſht, drink what the People wow... 1. 

118 The golden Veſſels did in numbers paſs ; clound; 

4 Great choice of Cups, great choice of wine thert V. 


And fince Abuſe attends upon Excefs, 

Leading ſweet Mirth to loathſom Drunkennels 

A temp rate Law was made, that no Man might 

Tnforce an undiſpoſed Apperite : 

do chat a ſober mind may uſe his pleaſure, 

And ngaſurcdrinking, though not drink by mew 
cdl 
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T%, 7 O man is born unto himſelf alone; 

| Who lives unto himſelf, he lives to none: 
ne world's a Body, each Man a Member is, 

To add ſome mealure to the publick Bliſs : 

A h-r- much isgiv'n, theie much ſhall be requir'd; 
Were little, leſs ; for riches are but hir d; 
idgom is ſold for ſwear, pleafure for pain; 
Vo lives unto himſelf, he lives in vain : 

© be a Monarch is a glorious thing; 

Vho lives not fall of care, he lives no King: 
The boundleſs glory ofa King is ſuch, 

To ſweeren Care, becauſe his Care is much. 
The Sun (whoſe radiant Beams reflet ſo bright) 
oroforts and warms, as well as it gives light; 
By whoſe example P-ube (though more dim) 
ocs counterfeit his Peams, and ſhines from him 
o mighty Kings are not ordain'd alone 

o preach in glory on the Princely Throne, 

ur to dire in Peace, command in War 

hoſe ſubjects, for whoſe ſakes they only are 

o loyal Subjects muſt adopt them to 

uch vertuous actions as their Princes do; 

0 ſhall his People, even as well as He, 

rinces (though in a lefler Volume) be. 

do often as I fix my {ſerious eye 

pon 4ſcrus Feaſt, methinks, I ſpy 

he Temple dance, methinks my raviſht ear, 
pt with the ſecret muſick that J hear) 

e wou ends the warble of an Angels tongue, 
eſounding forth this ſenſe-bereaving ſong ; 
Vaikti jhall fall, and Eſther viſe, 

Sion jhail thrive, when Haman des, 

nnels eſt are the Meetings, and the Banquets bleſt, 
mige WW here Angels carol muſick to the Feaſt. 

How do our wretched time degenerate 

om former ages! How intemperate 


1 4 pF 
4 — 11 
CY 


38 The Hiſtory of Queen ESTHER. 
Hath laviſh cuſtom made our bed-rid Age, 
Acting obſcene Scenes on her drunken Stage 
Our times are guided by a lewdet lot, 

As if that world another world begot : q 
Their friendly Feaſts were fill'd with ſweet ſobriety 
Ours, with unclean delights, and baſe ebriety : 
Theirs, the unvalued price of Love, intended ; 
Ours ſeek the cauſe whereby our Love is ended 
How in ſo blind an Age could theſe men ſee ! 
And in a ſeeing Age, how blind are we 
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THE ARGUMENT. 9 

The King ſends for the Queen; the Queen 4 26s 

Denies to come 5 His hafty ſpleen 5 c . 
Inflames ; unto the Perſian Laws > 4 01 
f He leaves the cenſure of his cauſe. ; 2 oc 
e 3 | 7 N Nowe 
3 ECT. 77 One w 

nn 

5 1 nd t 
O add more honour to this Royal Feat. qui 
That Glory may with Glory be encrea! ouch: 


1ſþ:; the Queen (the fiireſt Queen on Earth, 

She made a Feaſt, and put on jolly mirth, 

To hid welcome with her Princely cheer 

To all her Gueſts; her gueſts all, women wer: 
By this, the Royal bounty of the Ring 

Hath well-nigh ſpent the ſeven days banquett!, 

Six jovial days have run their hours our, 


And now the ſeventh revolves the week about, The na 
Upon which day (the Queens unlucky dav; 85 we 
The King with jollity entic'd away, To na 
And gently having ſlipt the ſtricter eins * raw 
Of temp erance (that over mirth reſtrains, at by 
Roſe vp, commanded that without delay. nen \ 
(iTowe'r the Perſan cuſtom do gin ſay 1292 

hat men and married wives ſneuld fraſt rope: n c 


The Hiſtery of Queen ESTHER. .. o9 
For him to ſhcw the ſweetneſs of her face, 
And peerleſs beauty mixt with Princely grace: 
To wound their wanton hearts, and to ſurpriſe 
he Princes with the Artillery of her eyes. 

Bur faireſt Vaſbt (in whole {cornftul eyes | 
fore haughty pride, than Heavenly beauty lies) 
ith bold denial of a flinty breaſt, 
Anſwer'd the longing of the King's requeſt ; 
nd (f1V'd with ſcorn) return'd this Meſſage hom. 
Pvcen Vaſhti cannot, Vaſhti will not come. 
WW hereat, as Boreas with his bluſtering, 

When ſturdy Aries uſhers in the Spring) 
lere fells an aged Oke, there cleaves a Tree, 
Nou holds his full mouth'd blaſt, now lets it fle- 
Po ſtorms the King; now pale, now fiery red, 
lis colour comes and goes, his angry head 
Ile ſternly ſhakes, ſpits his inraged ſpleen, 
Now on the meſſenger, now on the Queen: 
One while he deeply weighs the foul contem pr. 
And then his paſſion bids his wrath attempt 
_ WA quick revenge; now creep into his thought 
2:.. uch things as aggravare the peeviſh fault; 
he place, the perſons preſent, and the time, 
Increaſe his wrath, increaſe his Ladies Crime 
But ſoon as paſſion had reſtor'd the Rein 
0 1 Reaſon's government again; 
he King (unfit to judge his proper Cauſe) 
Referr'd the trial to the Perſian Laws: 
Te calls his learned Council, and diſplay'd 
The nature of his Grievance thus, and ſaid: 
By.vertue of a Husband, and a Kine, | 
To make compleat cur Royal Banquetting) 

gave command, We gave a ſtritt command, 
Lat by the Office of our Eunuclys Band, 

wen Vaſhti ſhould in flate attended be 
e preſence of our Majeſty : 
toßeußgg i centempt ſhe. ſſacs our drend beheſt, 
het, geeks performonce of our dear Requeſt, 
nd (though diſdain) ee deny a, 
ihe 4 falſe ſubie®, and a faithleſs Bride; 
, £ 
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Where are thy maiden ſmiles, thy bluſhing check 


' Had not the cuſtom of thoſe times ordain'd 


90 The Hiſtery of Queen-ESTHER. 
Say then, my Lords, for you (being truly w. ſc) 

Have brains to juage, and judgments to adviſe ; 
gay voldly, ſay, What do the Laws aſſiau? | 
Hat puniſbinent or what deſerved Fine ? 
Afiverus hide, the mighty King commands; 
Valliti denies, the ſcornful Queen withſt ande. 


1 1 
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Meditat. II. 


E Vil manners breed good Laws; and that's the bel 
hat e'r was made of bad: the Perſian Feaſt 
(Finding the miſchief that was grown fo rife) 
Admitted not with men a married wife. 

How careful were they in preſerving that, 
aich we fo watchful are to violate! 

(2 Chaſtity, the flower of the ſou], 

iow 1s thy periet fairnefs turn'd to foul! 

How are thy Bloſſoms blaſted altto duſt, 

By faden Lightning of untamed Luſt! 

How haſt thou thus defil'd thy Iv'ry feet! 

Thy ſweetneſs that was once, how far from ſweet 


Thy Lamb-!ike countenance, ſo fair, ſo meek? 
Where is that ſpotleſs flower, that while ere 
Within thy Lilly boſom thou didſt wear? 
Has wanton Cuba ſnatch'd it? Harh his Dart 
Sent courtly tokens to thy imple heart? 
Where do'ft thou bide? rhe Country half diſclam 
The City wonders when a body namesthee : [tic 
Or have the rural Woods engroſt thee there, [1 
And thus foreſtall d our empty Markets here? 1 
dure th'art not, or kept where no man ſhows the: Me 
Or chang'd fo much, ſcarce man or woman knont nſeal' 

Our Grandame Eve, before it was forbid, [rat 
Deſired not the fruit ſhe after did: 


That women from mens feaſts ſpould be reſtraiui 
perhaps ( Aſuerw) Vaſbt i might have died 


Unſent for, and thy felf been undenied: cd 
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ch are the fruits of mirth's and wine's abuſe, 
1t%0ns mult crack, and love muſt break his truce;: 

onjugal bands muſt looſe, and ſullen Hate 
ſues the Feaſt, where wine's immoderate. 
More difficult it is, and greater skill 
o bear a miſchief than prevent an ill: 
daſſion is natural, but to bridle paſſion, 


WF: more divine, and virtuous operation: 
Jo do amils is natures Ack: to err, 


but a wretched mortals Character; 
bel gut to prevent the danger of the ill, 
at more than man, ſurpaſſing humane skill: 
Vho plays a happy game with crafty flighr,. 
onfirms himſelt but Fortunes Favourite: 
zut he that husbands well an ill-dealt game, 
Deſerves the credit of a Gameſters name, 
T ord, If my Cards be bad, yet lend me skill 
To play them wiſely, and make the beſt of ill. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The larruei Comreil planet rhe Caſe ;. 
The Qucen dderrad m her piace: 
Decrees ure font th. dugbout the Lan, 
That Vi ves vbey, aud Men command. 
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| {| HErighteous Council/having heard the cauſe): 
by Advis'd a while, vith reſpite of a pauſe, 
« che: 1!) Memon (the firſt that ſilence brake 
know! nſeal'd his ſerions lips, and thus beſpake: 
ltbe “great Atſuerus Sovereign Lord and King, 
ty grace the prriod of his Banguett in-) 
7: ſont to Vaſhti, Vaſhti would not come, 
Gran ew ff veſts in us to give the doom. 
| put len? that tor much rafbneſs wiolate 
ie ſacred Juice of our happy State, 
ſuc) K. 4: 


92 
W: firſt propound the height of her offence, 

Next, the ſucceeding inconvenience, 

Is 9c through the circumſtances does augment, 
, deſcend to th equal puniſbment. 

7 ff.nce propounded, now we muſt relate 

SUCH cireun flances that might aggravate, 

Hud. firſt the place, (he Palace of the King) 

Ana nc the t me, (the Time of Banquetting) 
LH, the Perſons, (Princes of the Land) 

Wh ch witneſs the contempt of the command; 

the Places, the Perſons prcſ.nt, and the Time, 
Make foul the fault, make foul the Ladies crime 
Nor was her fanlt unto the King alone, 

But to the Princes, and to every one : 

For when this ſpeech abroad divulg'd ſpall be, 
Vaſkri the ©uecn withſtood the Kings Decree, 
omen (that ſcon can an advantage take 

Of things, which for their private ends do make) 
Shall ſcorn their coward Husbandi, and deſpiſe 
1heir dear r:queſts within their ſcornful eyes, 

and ſay, if you deny your hefts, then blame not, 
Aſſuerus ſod for Vaſhti, bur ſbe came not: 

By Vaſhties pattern others will be taught ; 
Thus her examples fouler than her fault 5 

Now therefore if it like our gracious King, 
(Since he refers to us the cenſuring 
Let him proclaim, which untranſgreſſed be, 
His Royal Edict, and his juſt Decree, 

That Vaſhti come no more before his face, 

But leaves the titles of her Princely place : 

Let firm divorce unlooſe the Nuptial Knot, 

And let the name of Queen be quite forgot: 
Let her Eſtate, and Princely dignity, 

Her Royal Crown, and ſeat aſſigned be 

To one whoſe ſacred wertue ſhall attain 

As high perfection, as her bold diſdain : 

So when this Royal Edict ſball be fam d, : 
And through the ſeveral Provinces proclaim a, 
Diſdainful Wives ſpall learn, by Vaſhties fa, 
To anſwer gently to their Husbauds call. 
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The H ſtory of quees ESTHER. 
Thus ended Memucan, the King was pleas d 
Elis bluſtring paſſion now at length appeas'd) 
Ind ſoon apply'd himſelf to undertake, 

o put in practice what his Council ſpake : 
do into every Province of the Land, ‚ 
e ſent his ſpeedy Letters, with command 
hat Husbands rule their Wives, and bear the ſway, 
WW nd by ſubjection teach their Wivest' obey. 
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Meditat. III. 


Hen God with ſacred breath did firſt inſpire 
| The new madecarth,with quick, and holy fire; 
Wc, well adviſing what a goodly creature 
Wc builded had, fo like himſel in feature, 
Northwith concluded by his preſervation 
' eternize that great work of Mans creation; 
to a 15 he caſt this living clay, 
Neckt up his ſenſe with drouzy Morphers key, 

pened his fruitful flank, and from his ſide 
e drew the ſubſtance of his helpful Bride, 
lech of his fleſh, and bone made of his bone, 
e framed woman, making two of one, 
bus broke in two, he did a new ordain 
hat theſe ſame two, ſhould be made one again, 
illaingling Death this ſacred knot undo, 
nd part this new made our Once more in two 
vince of a Rib firſt framed was a wife, 
t Ribs be Hi'roglyphicks of their life: 
bs coaſt the heart, and guard it round about, 

d like a tender watch keep danger out: 
tender wives ſhould loyally impart 
heir watchful care, to fence their ſpouſes heart 
members elſe from out their places rove, 
at Ribs are firmly fixt, and ſeldom move: 
omen, like Ribs, muſt keep their wonted home, 
d not, like D. nah that was raviſht, rome: 
Ribs be over-bent, or handled rough, 
ey break; If let alone, oy bend enough ; 

— | 8 


Women 


94 Thr Hiſtbry of Queen ESTHER. 
Women muſt, unconſtrain'd, be-pliant My, 
And gently bending to their Husbands will : 
The ſacred Academy of man's life, 
Is holy wedlock in a happy wife. | 
It was a wiſe man's ſpeech, Conld ne ver they 
Krow to command, that know not fiſt i obey : 4 
Where's then that highcommand# that ample fim 
Your ſex, to glorifie their honour'd name, 2 
Your noble ſex in former days atchiev'd ? 
Whoſe ſounding praiſe no afrer-times out-liv'd. 
What brave exploits, what well-deſerving glory, 
The ſubject of an everlaſting ſtory, [ther 
Their hands atchiev'd? they thruſt their Sceptes 
As well in Kingdoms, as in hearts of men: 
And ſweet obediente was the lowly fair; 
Mounted their ſteps to that commanding chazr. 
A Womans rule ſhould be in ſuch a fashion, 
Qaly to guide her houſhold, and her paſſion : 
And her obedience never's out of feaſon, 
So long as either Husband laſts, or Reaſon : 
. 1 thrives the hapleſs Family, that ſhows 
A Cock that's filent, and a Hen that crows : 
[ kaow not which hve more unnatural lives, 
Otcying Husbands, or commanding Wives. 
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The Hiſtory of Queer ESTHER. 9 
And quiet ſatisfattion had aſſign'd 
elighrful Julips to his troubled mind, 
De c:ll'd his old remembrance to account 
ehe, and her crimes that did amount 
Ho th! ſum of her divorcement; In his thought 
le weigh'd the cenſure of her heedleſs fault: 
Is fawning ſervants willing to prevent him, 
ee too much thought ſhould make his love repent” 
au thus: (If it jhould pleaſe our gracions Lerd [him, 
bonn with audience his ſervants word) 


(„ 7:17 inqueſt, and careful ingui Tien 

Y, WR: -!! che Realm be made, and quick provißon 
beg bote Medes and Perſians all along 
Füße ir ging, beautiful ana young, 


en ouſiy ſelefted, let them bring, 
che Royal Palace of the Ring: 
ier the Eunuch of the King take care 


| Wr Princely Robes, and V. ſture, and prepare 
Od r, choice Perfumes, and al things meet, 
add a g.ea o ſweetneſs to their ſweet : 
ſbe, whoſe perfect beams ſhall beft delight, 
Wd [im moſt gracious n his Princely jight 
Wor be given the conqueſt of her face, 
4e euthron'd in ſcorntul Vaſhties place. 
e Project pleas'd the King, who ſtraigbt requires 
lat ſtrict performance ſecond their deſires. 
chin the walls of 50% dwelt there one, 
_ y breeding, and by birth a Jew, and known. 
Wy th name of Mordeca/, of mighty kin, 
Peſcended from the Tribe of Benjamin: 
Vhoſe neck was ſubjeCt to the laviſh yoke, 
hen Jechon.a was ſurpriz'd and took, 
nd carried. captive into Bale Land, 
th ſtrength of mighty V e , hand) 
thin his houſe abode a Virgin bright, 
hoſe name was Ether, or Hea ſr hight, 
s brothers daughter, whom, her Parears dead, 
his Jew did foſter in her Fathers ſtead ; 
e wanted none, though father ſhe had none, 
er Unkles love aſſum'd her for is own : 
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9 The Hiſtory of Queen ESTHER. 
Bright beams of beauty ſtreamed from her eye, 
And in her cheek ſate maiden modeſty ; 
Which peerleſs beauty lent ſo kind a relliſh 
To modeſt virtue, that they did imbelliſh 
Each other ex'lence, with a full aſſent, 

In her to boaſt their perfe& complement. 


— — 
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HE ſtrongeſt Arteries that knit and tie 

The members of a mixed Monarchy, 
Are learned Counſels, timely Conſultations, 
Rip'ned Advice, and ſage Deliberations: 
And if thoſe Kingdoms be but ill be- bleſt, 
Whoſe rule's committed to a young man's breaſt: 
Then ſuch Eſtates are more unhappy far, 
Whole choiceſt Councellors but Children are: 
How many Kingdoms bleſt with high renown, 
In all things happy elſe) have plac'd their Crow! 
Upon the Temples of a childiſh head, 
Until with ruine, King, or State be ſped ; 
What Maſſacres (begun by factious jars, 
And ended by the ſpoil of civil Wars) 
Have made brave Monarchies unfortunate, 
And raz'd the glory of many a mighty ſtate ? 
How many hopeful Princes (ill advis'd of 
By young and ſmoth-fac'd Council) have deſpisd 
The ſacred Oracles of riper years, 
Till dear Repentance waſh 10 Land with tears? 
Witneſs thou Juckleſs, and ſucceeding. Son 
Of, Wiſdoms Favorite, great Solomon 
How did thy raſh and beardleſy Council bring 
Thy fortunes ſubjeS to a ſtranger King? 
And Jaying burthens to thy peoples neck, 
The weight hung ſadly on thy bended back. 


Then ſecond R chard, once our Britain King, 


(WhoſeSyre's andGrandlir's fame the world didrig 
zl 


The Hiſtory of Queen ESTHER. gy 
ow was thy gentle nature led aſide 
y green adviſemeits which thy ſtate did guide, 
ntil the title of the Crown did crack, 
nd fortunes, as thy Fathers name, were black? 
Now glorious :1:ain, clap thy hands, and bleſs 
Thy ſacred Fortunes; for th N | 
As doth thy Ifland) does it felf divide, 
— £4 ſcqueſters from all rhe world beſide; 
leſt are thy open Gates with joyful peace, 
leſt are thy fruitfu] Barns with ſweer increaſe, 
Bleſt in thy Council, whoſe induſtrious skill 
5 but to make thy fortunes happy ſtil! : | 
n all things bleſt, that to a ſtare partain ; 
WI hrice happy in my dreaded Sovereign, 
ly ſacred Sov'reign in whoſe only breaſt 
\ wiſe Aſſembl' or Privy Councils reſt, 
it: Vho conquers with his Princely heart as far 
By peace, as Alexander did by war; 
\nd with his Olive branch more hearts did board; 
1, han daring Ceſar did, with Ceſars ſword : 
cowl eng . thou hold within thy Royal hand 
he peaceful Scepter of our happy Land: 
Geat 4udak's Lion, and the Flow'r of Jeſſe, 
Preſerve thy Lions, and thy Flowers bleſs. 


— r 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Fair Virgins brought to Hege's hand, 
ears? The cuſtom of the Perſian Land: 

Eſthers n-gle# of rich attire, 

To whet the wanton Kings deſire. 


ng. 
Meditat. P. 
k. | | 
o Ad when the luſtful Kings Decree was read 
dd ri la every car, and ſhire proclaim'd and ſpread, 
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The Hiſt 


Forthwith unto 


Six months the Vir 
Six months perfum 


e of Veſture di 
ave to tend upon her, 
increaſe her honour : 


of Queen ESTHER, 
Eunuch Hege's hand, 
The Bevy came, the pride of beauties band, 
Armed with joy, and warring with their eyes, 
To gain the Conqueſt of a Princely prize: 
But none in peerleſs beauty ſhin'd fo 
As lovely Eſther did in Hcze's ſight * 
In loyal ſervice he obſerved her ; 
He ſent for coſtly Oiles, and fra 
To fit her for the Preſence of the 
Rich Tires, and chan 
Seven comely maids 
To ſhew his ſervice, an 
But ſhe was watchful of her lips, and wile, 
Diſcloſing not her kindred, or allies, 

For truſty Morarcheus tender care 

Gave hopeful 1th Items to beware 

To blaze her kin, or make her People known, 
Leſt for their ſakes her hopes be overthrown. 
Before the Gates he to and fro did pals, 
Wherein inclos'd the Courtly Fer was, 
To underſtand how I her did behave her, 
And how ſhe kept her in the Eunuchs favour. 
Now when as time had fitted every thing, 
By courſe theſe Virgins came before the King. 
Such was the cuſtome of the Perſian ſoil, 
ins bath'd in Myrrh and Ol), 
d in change of odours 
That perfect luſt, and great exceſs may meet; 
What coſtly robes, rare Jewels, rich attire, 
Or curious fare, theſe Virgins did deſire, | 
*T was given, and freely granted, when they biin 
Their bodies to be proſtrate to the King : 
Each Virgin keeps her turn, and all the night 
They lewdly laviſh in the Kings del 
As ſoon as morning ſhall reſtore the day, 
They in their boſoms bear black night away, 
And (in their guilty breaſts, as do their fins, 
Cloſe pritoners, in the houfe of Concubins 
Remain, until the ſatiate King ſhall pleaſe 
To lend their pamper'd bodies a releaſe. 
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The Hiſtory of Queen ESTHER, 99 
Now when the turn of Eſther was at hand, 


=, (atisfic the wanton King's command, 

e ſought nor, as the reſt, with brave attire 

o lend a needleſs ſpur t unchaſte deſire, 

or yet endeavors with a whoriſh Grace, 

* adulrerate the beauty of her face; 

othing ſhe ſought to make her glory braver, 

t ſimply took what gentle Hebe gave her: 

er ſober viſage daily wan her honour + 

ach wandring eye inflam'd, that lookt upon her. 


IFC, 
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Mea. tat. V. 


IJ Hen God had with his Ail-producing Blaſt 

| Blown up the buble of the world, and plac'd- 
Wn oder to that, which he had made in meaſure, 
weill for neceſſary uſe, as pleaſure : 
er out of earthly mould he fram'd a creature, 
more Divine, and of more glorious feature, 
n erſt he made, indu'd with underſtanding, 

WV it ſtrength, victorious, and withawe commanding 
in rcaſon, wit, repleat with Majeſty, 187 
ich heavenly Knowledge, and Capacity, b 
Fre cmbleme of his maker: Him he made 

W ic Sov reign Lord of all: Him all obey'd; 
Nielding their lives as tribure to their King: 
Pen bi and Bird, and Beaſt, and every thing: 
Wi; body's rear'd upright, and in his eye. 

$f radiant beams of awful ſov'reignty; 

p.' creatures elſe pore downward to the ground, 
dn iooks to Heaven, and all his thoughts rebound, 
born the Faith, where tides of pleaſures meer, 
3 treads and daily tramples with his feet ; 

V1.1 rexds ſweer Lectures to his wandring eyes, 
WG tench his luft: heart to moralize : 
water he Jiv'd, naked to the world he came; 
had then no fault to hide, nor ſhame : 
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His ſtate was level, and he had free-wil! 
To ſtand or fall, uifforc'd to good or ill: 
Man had, (ſuch ſtare he was created in) 
Within his pow'r, a pow'r nor to fin : 

But Man was tempted, yielded, ſinn'd, and feli 

Abus'd his free-will, loſt it, then befel 

A worſe ſucceeding ſtare ; who was created E 
Compleat, is now become poor, blind, and nake; 
He's drawn with head-ſtrong bias unto ill, 
Bereft of active pow'r to w., or ; 

A bleſſed Saint's become a baleful Devil, 

His freer-will's only ſtinted now to evil: 
Pleaſure's his Lord, and in his Ladies eyes 

His Cryſtal Temple of Devotion lies : 
Pleaſure's the white, whereat he takes the level, 
Which, too much wronged: with the name of ei 


With beſt of bleſſings takes her lofty ſear, 
Greateſt of goods, and ſceming beſt of great; {hs 
What's good, like Iron, ruſts for want of uſe, 1 
And what is bad, is worſed with abuſe; 7 gor 
Pleaſure, whoſe apt, and right ordained end 2 
Is but to ſweeten labour, and attend a 
The frailty of man, is now preferr'd ſo high, k mh 
To be his Lord, and bear the Sov'reignty, uck 
Ruling his laviſh thou gate, ignoble actions, en a 
And gains the conqueſt of his beſt affections, * 7 
Sparing no coſt to bolſter up delight, N 915 el 
- But force vain pleaſures to unwonted height. 4 the b 


Who adds exceſs unto a luſtful heart, 
Commits a coſtly fin, with greater Arr. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Eſther's belov'd, wedded, crown'd ;. 
A Treaſon, Mordecai betrayed; 

The Traytors are purſu'd, and found, 
And for that Treaſon well apaid. 


— 


—_ © — 


— — 


SECT. VT: 


OW, now the time is come, fair Eher muſt 
Expoſe her beauty to the Lechers luſt 

w, now muſt Eſther ſtake her honor down, 

| hazard Chaſtity, to gain a Crown; 

e, gone ſhe is attended to the Court 

| ſpends the evening in the Princes ſport : 

when a Lady (walking Hora's Bowr) 

is here a Pink, and there a Gilly-flower, 

# plucks a Vi'let from her. purple bed, 

chen a Primroſe (the years Maiden-head) 

re, nips the Briar ; heie, the Lovers Pauhcy, 

ring her dainty Pleaſures, with her Fancy ; 

& 0n her arm, and that ſhe liſts to wear 

n the borders of her curious hair; 

ength, a Roſe-bud (paſſing all the reſt) 

plucks, and boſoms in her lilly Breaſt ; 

hen ers (tickled with delight) 

eiv'd the beauties of thoſe Virgins bright, 

ik d them all, but when with {tri& revie 

iewed Eſthers face, his wounded eye 

ied, whil'ſt Cupid with his youthful Dart 

Sixt the Center of his feeble heart 

is now his joy, and in her eyes 

weeteſt flower of his Garland lies : 

now but Eſther ? Eſther crowns his bliſs, 

es become her priſoner, that was his: 5 
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Eſt her obtains the prize, her high deſert ere botl 
Like Di'mond's richly mounted in his heart; o bear | 
I, now lo Hymen ſing, for ſhe d what 
That crowns his joy, muſt likewife crowned be Ws in th 
The Crown is ſet on Princely Ihr, head 
Efther fits Queen, in ſcornful Ya/hr/es ſtead, 

To conſecrate this day to more delights, 
In due ſolemnizing the Nuptial Rites, 
In Effhers name, Afſuerys made a Feaſt, 
Invited all his Princes, and releaſt I!F 
T he hard taxation thar his heavy hand Is 
Laid on the ſubjects of his groaning Land; id ſum. 
No rites were wanting to avgment his joys, hich he 
Great gifts confirm'd the bounty of his choice ; power 
Yet had not E#hers laviſh tongue deſcry'd s not it 
Her Jewiſh Kin, or where ſhe was ally'd; an want 
For ſtill the words of ordeca did reft hat POW 
Within the Cabbin of her Royal breaſt, hich oft 
Who was as pliant, (being row a Queen) En'Ck-n 
To ſage advice as e'r before ſhe'd been. d that's 

It came to paſs as Mordocheus ſate t oves, 
Within the Portal of the Princes gate, Twas n 
Ha heard rwb ſervants of the King, ſervant 
Cloſely combiwd in hood whiſpering, vas not 
(Like dich M44 that foretels a rain) Haac's f 
To breath ont treaſon ' gaĩnſt their Sovereign: come]. 
Which. ſoon as loyal Mirdoc hene heard; tand t 
Forrhwirh to Efthers preſence he repair'd ; ran 
Diſclogd to her, and to her care commended vas Alx- 
The Traitors, and the treaſon they intended: It marria 
Whereat the Oueen (imparient of delay) e Nearts 
Betray'd the Traytors, chat would her betray, tod © 
And to the King vnbofom'd all her heart, clalmig 
Aid who her ere was, and his defert. as ne 

Now all in hurly-burly was the Court, ern; 
t pres were fill'd with wonder, and rep" BM out t 
The wretch was ſer, purſuit was made about, 13 

OUN 


To guard the King, and find the Traytors out, 
Who fo d, and guilty found, by ſpeedy un, 


(Where witneſs ſpeaks, what boots a bare cen, 
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ere both hanged upon the ſhameful tree: 
o bear ſuch fruit let trees ne'r barren be;) 
d what ſucceſs this happy Day afforded, 
ia the Perſian Chronicles recorded. 


— —_ 


—— ͤä —ßñ— 


ow 4 | 


I! F hollow Concave of a humane breaft. 

Bl 1; God's Exchequer, and therein the beſt 

ac mof all his chiefeſt wealth conſiſts, 

hich he ſhuts vp, and opens when he liſts: 
power is of man; to love or hate, 

; not in mortals breaſt, or pow'r of Fate: 

an wants the ſtrentk to ſway his ſtrong affections, 
hat power is, is From Divine direttionsʒ 
hich oft (unſeen through dulneſs of the mind) 
enick-nameC ance, becauſe our ſelves are blind: 
i that's the cauſe, man's firſt beholding eye 
© oves, Or hates, and:-knows no reaſon why. 
Twas not the brightneſs of Rebecca face, 
ſervants. skill, that wan the Virgins grade 
v15 not che with or wealth of Abrabam, | 
ſgac's fortune, or renowed name. 

s comely perſonage, or his high deſert, 
tain'd the conqueſt of Rebecca”; heart: 

d rilſht, in ſecret God direfted ; 


* 
4 
. 


| das Aram us'd the means, 'twas God effected. 
| + | marriages are made in teen; In Heaven 
encartS are joyn' d; in Earth the hands are given; 
. } + od ordains, then man confirms the Love, 
Claiming that on Earth was done above. 
. L was not the ſharpneſs of thy wandring eye, 
eat King [ucr) to pick Majeſty 
ent AP 1: the ſulneſs of 1 Captive face; 
t, vas not alone thy chuſing, nor her grace; 
ut: 0 mounts the meek, and beats the lofry down, 
55 e thee t 
11 


2 the heart to chuſe, gave her the Crown. 


Who 
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Who bleſt thy fortunes with a ſecond wife, 

He bleſt thy fortunes with a ſecond life; 

Thar breaſt that entertain'd ſo ſweet a Bride, 

Stood fair to Treaſon, (by her means deſcry'd;) 


With double fortunes, wert thou doubly bleſt, creaſt | 
To find ſo fair, and ſcape fo foul a gueſt. ull great 
Thou aged Father of our years and hours, nd plac' 
(For thou as well diſcover'ſt as devours) nd jince 
Search ſtill the entrai]s of thy juſt Records, long w 
Wherein are entred the diurnal words he King 
And deeds of mortal men; bring, thou, to ligt s ſuit r 
All rreach'rous projets mann'd by craft or mignd do h 
With-Tow'rs of brafs, their faithful hearts imbobAW/ith vail 
That bear the Chriſtian colours of the Croſs. bey all 
And thou preſerver of all mortal things, Vhoſe ſt 
Within whoſe hands are plac'd the hearts of Ki ic ſced 
By whom all Kingdoms ſtand, and Princes reign, Woutly re 
Preſerve thy CHARLES, and my dear Sovereign ich w 
Let Traitors plots, like wandring Atoms flie, heir fe] 
And on their heads pay tenfold uſury; flam'd ; 
His boſom tutor, and his ſafty tender : he juſt. 
O be thou his, as he's thy Faith's Defender: aly the 
That thou in him, and he in thee may reſt, nd he t. 
And we of both may live and die poſſeſt. = te 
, $ IU1jl o 

— 5 5 _ dince t 
longer 

THE ARGUMENT. 0 

Jit Cit!) 

The line of Haman, and his race: 0 Hema. 

His fortunes in the Princely grace: nd what 

His rage to Mordecai expref, nyy did 

Not bowing to him, as the reſt. 10 f 

er hollc 

1 — nd pale 
Senne A thus 

s 
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PON atime, to Perfa's Royal Court, 
A foreign ſtranger uſed to reſort, 
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- was the Iſſue of a Royal breed, 
e off-calt off-ſpring of the curſed ſeed 

YC alel, from his deſcended right, 

hat ſold his birth-right for his Appetite : 

wm his name; His fortunes did improve, 
creaſt by favour of the Princes love: 

all great he grew, preferr'd to high command, 
nd plac'd before the Princes of the Land: 

ad fince that honour and due reverence 

long where. Princes give pre- eminence; 

he King commands the ſervants of his State 

o ſuit reſpe& to Hamans high eſtate, 

ad do him honour fitting his degree, 
ith vailed bonnet, and low ie. ar” knee : 
hey all obſerv'd ; but aged ordec ai 

Vhoſe ſtubborn joints neglected to obey 
he ſeed which Heaven with infamy had branded) 
outly refuſed what the King commanded : 
hich when the ſervants of the King had ſeen, 
heir fell diſdain mixt with an envious ſpleen, 
flam'd ; they queſtion'd how he durſt withſtand 
he juſt performance of the King's Command: 
aly they check'd him for his high diſdain, 

1d he their check did daily entertain 

ich ſilent light behaviour, which did prove 
5 tull of care, as their rebukes of love. 

Since then their hearts (not able to abide 
longer ſufferance of his peeviſh pride) 

"hoſe ſcorching fires, paſſion did augment) 
uſt either break, or find a ſpeedy vent: 

0 Han they the unwelcome news related; 
14 what they ſaid their malice aggravated, 
Wy did ope her ſnake-devouring jaws 

vam'd frothy blood, and bent her uncked paws, 
c ho!!ow eyes did caſt out ſudden flame, 
nd pale as aſhes look'd this angry Dame, 

nt thus beſpake : Art thou that man of might, 
* np of Glory e? Times erca Favours? 

* thy acſerved wort! "oftzry again 
ebe honour of thy Princely ſtrain 
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Art thou that Wonttr which the Perſian State 
Stands gazing at ſ6 much, and pointing at? 
Fill:ng all wondiing Eyes wi dam ration, 

And every loyal la with Fdmaton ? 

Art then tha; miricry Be? How haps it then 


Thats wretched Mordecai, the worſt of men, Ight 
A captive ſlave, a ſuperſtitions: Jem, Th. 
Slights thre, and robs thee of thy rightful due? God u 
Nor was hir fault deſign'd with Ignorance, rare ri 
(The unfe fd Advocate of fin) o Chance this th 
But bac t with arrotrance and foul d ſpiglit: rmly 11 
E. se up, and ao th ſut "ring 99108 h ht, Habt 7 
Up (like his 5 Revenge) ole Hamam then . en 
And like a ſleeping Lion from, his den, hat ſh; 
Rovz'd his reſent'efs rage; But when his eye d witl 
Confirm'd the news; Report did teſtifie, ſoone 
His reaſon firaight was heav'd from off his hing ſcend 
And fury rounded in his ear Revenge, Id with 
And (like a raſh Adviſer) thus began: en tha, 
There": no: hing (Haman) is mere dear to mau, ie day 
And ctel bis boiling veins with ſweeter plenſer:, Ie Year 
ar k revenge; fer to revenge by leiſure, We heavy” 
Is but like feeding when the ftomac!); paſt, e pond 
Pleaſiug net eager appetite, nor taſte : Jet th 
Tet when delay reruns Revenge the greater, days, 
Like poynant ſauce, it makes the meat the ſwezzer , ou. pe 
It fits not th Honor of thy perſanage, ts his 
Nor Hang t with thy Greatnc|c, 1 ingage h favor 
Thy noble thoughts, to make Revenge ſo Poor, Other c 
To be Reweng d on ene alone: thy ſore  Morta 
Needs Many plaifters: make thy Houour good, ss pre 
No: with a drop, but with a World of Blood either 
Borrow the Scythe of time, and let thy paſſion like a 6 
Mow down thy Jewiſb Foe; with all bis Nation. fleſhly 
| m EXT 
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Maditat. VII. 
Ights God for curſed maleł? That hand, 
That once did curſe, doth now the curſe with» 
God unjuſt ? Is Juſtice fled from Heaven? (ſtand :- 
r are righteous Ballances un-even ? 
this that Juſt eh ſacred word 
my inroll'd within the Laws Record: 
ſigat with Ama ek, deirop his Nation, 
a from remembrance blot his Generation © 
hat ſhall his curſe to Amaleł be void? 
d with thoſe plagues ſhall Ie be deftroy'd ? 
ſooner ſhall the ſprightful flames of fire 
ſcend and moiſten, and dull Earth aſpire, . 
dd with her drineſs quench fair Trans heat, 
en ſhall thy words, and juſt Decress retreat: 
ce day (as weary of his burthen} tires; 
je year (full laden with her months) expires; 
We hcav'ns (grown great withage) muſt ſoon decay; 
e 7O0nd'rous earth in time ſhall paſs away; 
yet thy ſacred words ſhall alway flouriſh, 
days, and years, and Heaven,and Earth do periſh. 
ov perks proud Haman then? what proſp'rous 
ts is Pagan head? How fortunate [fate 
h favour crown'd his time? Hath God decreed 
other curſe upon that curſed ſeed ? 
mortal eye of man can bur perceive 
Wigs preſent; when his heart cannot conceive, 
either by his outward ſenſes guided, 
like 2 NAuære, leaves it undecided : 
fleſhly eye that lends a feeble ſight, 
in extent, and hath. no further might 
n to attain the object, and there ends 
Foitice, and of what it apprehends, 
vaints the underſtanding, which conceives, 
deſcants on that thing the fight perceives, 


Or 
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Or good, or bad; unable to project 

To juſt occaſion, or the true effect: 
Nan feeks like man, and can bur comprehend 
I hings as they pretent are, not as they end; 
God ſces a King's heart in a Shepherds breaſt, 
And in a mighty _ he ſees a Beaſt : 


"Tis not the ſpring tide of an high eſtate pers"; 
Creates a man (though ſeeming, Fortunate : R 
The blaze of Honour, Fortunes ſweet exceſs, „ Roop 
Do vndeſerve the name of Happineſs : | Gov 
T he frowns of indiſpoſed Fortune makes ce ft 
Man poor, but not unhappy. He that takes ve nate 
Her checks with patience, leaves the name of 7” 
And lets in fortune at a backer door. ruin 


Lord, let my fortunes be rich, or poor: Vgeltiug 
Tf ſmall, the leſs account, if great, the more. Ina fil. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Unto the Kine proud Haman ſues, 
For the deſtruction of the Jews : 
The King conſ-nts, and in his name 
Decrees were ſent i effe the ſame. 


* 


SECT. VIII 


Ow when the year had turn'd his courſeabv 
And fully worn his weary hours out, 

And left his circ ing travel to his heir, 
That now ſers onſet to the enſuing year, 
Proud Hom an (pain'd with travail in the birth, 
Till after-time could bring his miſchief forth) 
Caſt | ors, from month to month, em day tee 
To pick the choicefſt time when fortune may 
Be moſt propitious to his damned ot; 
Till on the laſt month fell the unwilling Let! 
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50 Ham, guided by his Idol Fate, 
Cloaking with publick good his private Hate) 
a plantiſf terms, where reaſon forg'd a reliſh, 
no the King, his ſpeech did thus 1mbeUHith ; 
mon the limits of this hapdy Nation, 
re tea ſcum, an off=caſt Generation, 
hers d, deſpisd, and noyſome to the Land, 
ind Refractory to the Laws, to thy command, 
N Hooping to thy Po wer, but d:ſpiſing, 
Government, but of their own deviſmg, 
ch firs the glowing embers of d. viſion, 
be Vnteſul mother of a States perdition, 
2 whith, not ſoon redreſt by Reformation, 
"[l ruins breed, to thee and to thy Nation, 
getting Rebels, and ſeditious broils, 
Md fill thy peaceful Land with bloody ſpoils + 
mw therefore, if it pleaſe my gracious Lord 
aht this grievance with his Princely ſword, 
r deach and equal Juſtice may o'rewhelm 
e ſecre Ruiners of thy ſacred Realm, 
To the Royal Treaſure of the King 
„ thovland Silver talents will I bring. 
Then gave the King from off his heedleſs hand 
s Ring to Haan, with that Ring command, 
| i ſaid i Ty offer d Health thy gel poſſeſs 3 
be thy juſt petition ne rt hes 
p: rely granted. Lo ! before thy face 
lie, with all their rebel race; 


bene be 1/22 People, and the power thine 


410 thje Rebels their deſerved Fu. 
tawich the Scribes were ſummon'd to appear, 


, 


t, -rees were Written, ſent to every Shire, 
0 a!) Lieutenants, Captains of rhe Band, 

* ta the P.ovinces throughout the Land 

wy ; 1 tre name and perſon of the King, 

/ on anscatick with his Royal Ring; 

* pceiy Poſt-men were the Letters ſent; 

al this the ſum is of cheir fad content: 
Lot 
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ASSUERUS REX. 


Zet eb ry Province in the Perſian Land 
«(Upon the day prefixt) prepare his hand 
Jo make the Chanels flow with Rebels blood, 
And from the Earth to root the Jewiſh brood : 
Aud let the ſoftneſs of no partial heart, 
Through melting pity, love or falſe: deſert, 
Spare either young, or old, or man, er woman, 
ut like their faults, fo let their plagues be common 
Decreed, and ſigned by our Princety Grace, 
Aud given at Shuſhan from our Royal Place. 

So Haman fill'd with joy, (his fortunes bleſt 
With teir ſucceſs of his ſo foul requeſt) 
Laid care aſide to ſleep, and with rhe King 
Conſum'd the time in jolly banquetting : 

Mezn while the Jews (the poor afflicted fews, 
Perplext and ſtartled with the new-bred news) 
With drooping heads, and ſelf embracing rms 
*Nept Forth the Dirge of their enſuing harms 


Meaitat. III. 


F all Diſeaſes in a publick weal, 
No one more dangerous, and hard to heal 
Except a tyrant King) than when great might 
5 truſted to che hands, that take delight 
Co decke and paddle in the blood of thoſe 
W hom jealouſies, and not luſt cauſe oppale: 
For when as haughty power is conjoin d 
Unto the will cf a diſtemper'd mind, 
What<'r it can, it will, and what it will, 
it in it ſelf hath power to fulfil : ; 
What miſchief then can linger, unattempted 
Lar baſe attempts can happen unprevented ” 
Starutes muſt break, good Laws muſt go to un 
$14, lize 2 Bow that's overbent, muſt crack: | 
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Nee, the life of Law) becomes fo furious, 
wr (overs doing right) it proves injurious: 
irc, the Stear of Juſtice) flies the City, 
ay mult be term'd a foolith pity : 
an while the gracious Princeſs tender breaſt 
ntly phfſeſt with nothing but the beſt 
the ditguis'd diſſembler) is abus, 
Anme the cloak, wherewith his fault's excusd. 
be ral 4s weams that warm, and thine ſo briglit, 
rt s wer world with heat and light, 
t ders, and recgollected in a glaſs, 
ber bo, and their appointed limits paſs, 
i the power from the Princes hand, 
ects che ſubje.c with a ſweet command: 
t to nerverte fantaſticks if conferr'd, 
1072 wealth, or blinded fortune hath preferr'd, 
urs on wrong, and makes the right retire, 
J ſers rhe grumbling Commonwealth on fire: 
ber foul intent, the common good pretends, 
Wa ith chit good they mask their private ends; 
kein glory 's dim, and cann't be underſtood, 
nets it thine in pride, or ſwim in blood: 
heir wills a Law, their miſchief Policy, 
heir frowns are death, their pPOwer ryranny ? 
tnrives the Stare that haibours ſuch a man, 
can what e'r he wilis; wills, what he can. 
May my ungarniſht Quill preſume ſo much 
en Jorife it {if and give a touch 
t Wn the liland of my Sovercin Lord; 
det language ſhall 1 uſe, what new found word 
abridge the mighty volume of his worth, 
d keep-me blameleſs fron: ©! untimely birth 
, tale reputed, flattery ? he lends 
d curſed H:man pow'r to work his Ends 
n our min, but transfers his grace 
jſt deſert, which in the ugly face 
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ed? fou! detraction, untoucht, can dare, 
4 ? mile, till black-mouth'd Envy bluih, and te: 
o 1100: aky fleece. Thus, thus in a happy peace 
ck: les, to make our happineſs increaſe, 

Full F : Directs 
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Sire ds with love, commands with Princely awe, 
in his breaſt he bears a living Law : To jol 

Vefend us thou, and Heaven's thee defend, Fot ra 
And let proud Human have proud Hamman send 


IIhere 
IA moi 

- - — ich 
N naß 

THE ARGUMENT. Tl heir ] 
Vith [ 
W here 
Ferple. 
Of dea 
Lid ſy: 


Phe ſen 


The Tews; aud Mordecai lamcut, 

And wail the height of their d ſtreſſeg: 
But Mordecai the Qucen poſſeſſes, 
Mith crue! Flaman's foul in: cnt. 


3 — — — — 0 vai. 
Wl hen ( 

S3ET. 2X, WI he kn 

Lie fen 

OW when as Fame (the daughter of:! hat ſ. 


Newly diſ-burthen'd of her plumed bit 


[a 


rom off her Turrets did her wings diſplay, 


f g 1 * nat ſh 
And preacht in the fad ears of Moc, J o whe 
tle rent his garments, wearing in the:r itcal Hand thi 


Ditcefled Sackcloth : on his fainting head 

He ſtrowed Duſt, and from his fhowrng eres 
Ran floods of ſorrow, and with bitter cries eb. 
His grief ſaluted Heaven ; his groans did bone Kot 
No Art to draw the true pourtraict of fo: 
Nor yet within his troubled breaſt alone, 0 
[Too ſmall a ſtage for grief to rrampl)e on) 
Did tyrant ſorrow act her lively Scene, 


Bur did inlarge (ſuch grief admits no mein) Verte 
The laveleſs limits of her Theatre Ha: 
Ich' hearts of all the Tewiſh Nation, where oy 4 
With no diſſembled action) ſhe exprett 10; 
The lively baſſion of a penſive breaſt lm; 
Forthwith he poſteth to the Palace gate, fe the 


— P A . h — = 1 
azcquaint Queen Eſt he, with his fad eſtate 
itur found no entrance: for the Perſian Cor! 


ee 211 „ Gt Re 
Gaye welcome tg elighte, and vouthtul ire 
— * F * 


7 he Fliſtory of Queen ESTHER. 
To jolly mirth, and ſuch delightful things: 


Wc 


* 
* 


Lott caiment beſt befits the Courts ot Kings: 
eee lies no welcome for a whining face, 
LA mourning habit ſuits no Princely place: 

which when the Maids, and Eunuchs of the Queen 
Unable of cheniſelves to help) had ſeen, 

Frhcir Royal Miſtreſs ſtraight they did acquaint 
ith the dumb ſhew of herſad Cozens plaint 5 
EWhercat (till now a ſtranger to the cauſe) 
EFerplext and forced by the tender Laws 

EOF dear affection, her cages Heart 


N is conceived ſmart: 
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id ſympathize with 


Phe ſent him change of raiment to put on, 

Fro vail his grief, but he received none; 

WT hen (ſore diſmay'd, impatient to forbear 

WT he knowledge of rhe thing ſhe fear'd to hear) 
ig be ſent her 3 to him, to importune, 
hat ſudden Chance, or what diſaſtrous fortune 
Nad caus'd this ſtrange and ill-apparell'd grief, 
That ſhe, if in her lies) may ſend relief: 
No whom his ſorrows made this ſad Relation: 
And this the tenour of his Declaration: 
Ss Haman's, hat curſed Haman's, hanghty pride, 
„et WRP-anfe my knee deferuidly deny d 
s Jo ntke an Lol of his greatneſs) hath 
01008: be fir; of his jealous wrath, 
ov. 0 Di 7 „lav h bribes to 049 the blood 

ee, 411 all the faithful Jewiſh brood : 

) Cr the Copy, granted by the Ring, 
wanne, confirmed with his Ring, 


% ö 1 By D C 4 * 1 . 3 . I, * 
an! de ef the which, into his hands, 
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| Aten, it reſteth in her powers 
= W/ 4 #* 7 - 5 f 59 2 
b; the coſe 7s here, as well as ours: 
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. e means uh rely ſbe may inlarge 
tate 4a aged Kinſman's 17 


Kerr: ' _ FREY ana all her Nation 5 
eg to the King her ſupplication, 


F 3 


Mea tat. 


Tf he t. 

Lord k 

Meditat. I X. Ifothe 

By tha 

W H O hopes t attain the ſweet Elyſian Lay, fit me 
To reap the harveſt of his well-ſpent day; WI kits t 

Muſt paſs the joyleſs ſtreams of Acheron, | Hou 

The ſcorching waves of burning Phlegeton, Wit! 

And ſable billows of the Stygian Lake: c 

Thus ſweet with fowr each mortal muſt partake, W—— 

What joyful Harveſter did e'r obtain 

The ſweet fruition of his hopeful gain, N 

Until his hardy labours firſt had paſt 

The ſummers heat, and ſtormy winters blaſt; 

A fable night returns a ſhining morrow ; 

And days of joy enſue ſad nights of forrow : 

'The way to bliſs lies not on Beds of Down, 

And he that had no Croſs, deſerves no Crown: 

There's but one Heaven, one place of perfect cal, — 

In mai it lies, to take it where he pleaſe, 

Above, or here below: and few men do 

Enjoy the one, and taſte the other too: 
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Swearing, and conſtant labor wins the Goal C 


Of reſt; Afflictions clarihe the ſoul, 
And like hard Maſters, give more hard direction They n 


Tut'ring the nonage of uncu: b'd affeCtions : That fh 
Wiſdom, the Antidote of fad def{j air, Ballac'd 
Make ſharp Afflictions ſeem not as they are, Like O 
Through patient ſufferance; and doth 8 Ge, H 
Not as they ſeeming are, but as they end: Toe thin; 
To bear af liction with a bended brow, We are t 
Or ſtubborn heart, is but to difallow At well 
The ſpeedy means to health; ſalve heals no fore, . vel! 

If pp e makes the grief the more; Vor can 
Who fends affliction, ſends an end, and he Du knoy 
Beſt knows what's beſt for him, what's beſt for ne Xing 
*Tis not for me to carve me where like ; HW ma) 
Him pleaſes when he liſt to ſtroke or ſtrike : PeJore % 
I'Il neither wiſh, nor yet avoid tentation, Wneall, 


But ſtill expect it, and make preparation: | Let n 
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Tf he think beſt, my Faith ſhall not be try'd,. _ 
Lord keep me ſpotleſs from preſumptuous pride: 
W1f otherwiſe with his trial, give me care, 

Inu thankful patience to prevent age "7 2 

Fit me to bear what- er thou ſhalt aſſign; 

I kiſs che Rod, becauſe the Rod is thine. 
How-e'r, let me not boaſt, nor yet repine, 
With trial, or without, (Lord) make me thine. - 


* 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Her aid implor'd, the Queen « + es 
To help them, and herſelf excuſes : 
Zut (urg'd by Mordecai) conſents 
To die, or croſs their foes intents. 


ke. 


ale, — — — — — — 
SECT. X. 


OW when the ſervant had return'd the words 
Of wretched Mordecai, like painted ſwords 
[on They near impierc'd Queen Efthers tender heart, 
That the could pity, but no help impart, 
Ballac'd with grief, and with the burthen ſoil'd, - 
Like Ordnance over-charg'd) ſhe thus recoil'ds s 
nend Go, Hatach, ted my wretched kinſman thus, 
Toe thing concerns not you alone, but us : 
We are the ſub ject of proud Haman's hate, 
At well as you; our life is pointed at, 
di well as yours, or as the meaueſt Jew, 
Vor can I help my ſelf, nor them, nor you; 
Po know the cuſtom of the Perſian State, 
% King may break, no Subj ect violate, 
How may I then preſume to make acceſs 
before :t offended King ? or rudely preſs. 
Wncall'd) into his preſence ? How can I 
bit my ſuit, and have deſerw'd to die? 
F 4 | May” 
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May my deſire hope to find ſucceſs ? 

N hen to eff. them, I the Lam tranſgreſ.? 
Theſe therty aays uncalfd for have I been 
UV my Lord, how dare I now go in? 
G ti tach, and return this heavy news, 
Lv" few the truth of my enforc'd excuſe, 


A'S 1 


Whereof when Mordeca; was full poſſeſt (V 
His troubled ſoul he boldly thus expreſt : appr 
Go, tell the fearful Nueen, too preat”s her fear. he CIO! 
Too ſmall hey zeal ; her life ſbe rates too dear: ake ch. 
How poor's th' adventure, to engage thy blood, thers 1 
To ſave thy Peoples life: and Churches good ? (pole. 
To what adwvon/age canſt thou more expoſe ome bu 
Thy life than this? Th” haſt but a life to loſe : Ke arm 
Think not thy Greatneſs can excuſe our death, Ihe pur 
Or [ae thy life, thy life is but a breath And diſc 
As well as ours, Great Queen, thou hop f in vain, I he flug 
In ſaving of a life, a life to gain: I us in 
IWho knows if God on purpoſe did intend ich Wil 
Thy high preferment for this happy end ? o man ( 
If at this needful time thou ſpare to ſpeak, 2d Chi 
Our ſpeedy help ſball, (like the morning) break zen (as 
From Heaven, together with thy Woes ; and be ow 
WU!T 101 


' That ſuccours us, ſhall keep his plagues on thee. | 
Which when Queen Eſthey had right well peru; F< one 


And on each wounding word had ſadly mus'd, roving 
Startled with zeal, nor daring to deny, o rule 
She rouz'd her faith; and ſent this meek reply : toms ſi 
Since Heaven it is endows each enterprize e live 
With good ſucce LR and ny in us lies [More 
To plant and water; let us firſt obtain e mea 
Heavens high aſſiſtance, leſt the Wark be wain: 0 Tal 
Let all the Jews in Suſa ſummon'd be, | g here's] 
And keep a ſolemn three days Faſt, and we, NA by 
ar un 


With all our ſervants, and our maiden=tra;n, k 
Shall faſt as long, and from our thoughts abſtain : 1 by tl 
Then to the King (uncalf a) will I repair, ey car 
(Howe'r my bolaneſs ſhall his Laws contra;r) * ſilly 
And bravely welcome Death before mine eve, Kaum dy 
And ſcorn her power: If 1 die, I die. 


- 
„ 
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Meditat. X. 


S in the winged Common-wealth of Bees, 
(Whoſe careful Summer Providence fore- ſees 
\ approaching fruitleſs winter, which denies 
he crown of labour) ſome with laden thighs 
ike charge to bear their waxy burthens home; 
thers receive the welcome load; and ſome 
ſpoſe the wax, others the plot contrive; ; 
272 build the curious Comb, ſome guard the Hive 
be armed Centinels ; others diſtrain | 
he purer honey from the wax ;. ſome train, 
And diſcipline the young, while others drive 
The ſluggiſh Drones from their deſerved Hive: 
Thus in the Common- wealth (untaught by Art) 
ach winged Burgher acts his buſie part: 
man (whoſe firſt creation did intend, 
ad chiefly pointed at no other end, 
Then (as a faithful Steward, to receive 
ſhe Fine aud quit- rent of the lives we live) 
luſt ſuit bis dear endeavour to his might: 
ach one muſt lift to make the burthen light, 
Proving the power that his u afford 
0 raiſe the beſt advantage for his Lord, 
i Vaoſe ſubſtitute he is, and for whoſe ſake 
Ve live and breathe, each his account muſt make; 
rmore or jeſs; and he whoſe power lacks 
ne means to gather honey, muſt bring wax; 
ive Talents double five; two render four, 
Vhere's little, lirtle's crav'd; where's much, there's 
ings by their Royal privilege may do, [more: 
Vhat unhefits a mind to ſearch into: 
put by the force of their Prerogatives, 
hey cannot free the cuſtom of their lives: 
he filly Widow (from whoſe wrinkled brows 
tang drops diſtil, through labour that ſhe 0vrs 
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Her needy life) muſt make her Audit too, That 1 
As well as Kings, and mighty Monarchs do: angs on 
The World's a Stage, each Mortal ads thereon ay, jay, 
As well the King that glitters on the throne, ö bat lie- 
As needy Beggars; Heav'n Spedctator is, 5a be 4 
And marks who acteth well, and who amis. n:0 the : 
What part befirs me beſt, I cannor tell; So Eſt 
It matters not how mean, ſo ated well. by loyal 

df undeſe 

— — 5 2 4nd Han 
: crown 

THE ARGUMENT. ey 

The m 

Unto the King, Deen Eſter Zorg, Too Wl 

He unexpected f:worr ſhows ; a 
Demanas her Suit, ſhe doth ronues? - Rob d 0 

The King and Haman to a F. aft. | = = 

— * ** * Say, ſa 
(11d the! 

SECT X £ "7 troub 

by heart 


| wW Hen as Queen Eſther's ſolemn three days Kingd 


Had feaſted Heaven with a ſweet repaſt, 


Her lowly bended Body ſhe unbow'd, Lo ther 
And (like fair Iitan breaking from a Cloud) Replied 
She roſe, and with her Royal Robe ſhe clad by hum! 
Her liveleſs limbs, and with a face as fad be King 


* grief could paint (wanting no Art to boxrow iy there 
needleſs help to counterfeit a ſorrow) de gu 
Soſtly ſhe did Hire her feeble pace ve peerle 
Un to the Inner-Court, where for a ſpace dry the 
She boldly ſtood before the Royal Throne, ſoen tom 
Like one that would, but durſt not make her mon: WW: Se 
Which when her Princely Husband did behold, 
Iiis heart relented, (Fortune helps the bold) 
And to expreſs a welcome unexpetted, 

Forth to the Queen his Scepter he directed; 
Whom (now emboldned to approach ſecur'd) 
Ia gracious terms he gently thus conjur'd : 


* _ 
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That is't Queen Eſther would? what ſad 1 tad 

ang; on her lipt, dwells in her doubtful breaſt + - 

w, ſay, my life's preſerver, what's the thing 

at lies in the performance of a King, 

all be dend? Fair Queen, whate'r is mine, 

o the mo. ety of my Kingdom's thine. 

do Eſther thus: if in thy Princely eyes, 

by loyal Servant hath obtain d the prize 

df undeſerved fawour, let the King "= 

#1 Haman grace my this days Banquetting, 

1 crown the dainties of his hand=-maids Feaſt, 

lanbly devoted to ſo great à Gueſt. 

The motion pleas' d, and fairly well ſucceeded: 
Too willing minds no twice entreaty needed) 
[hey came; but in Queen Eſther's troubled face, 
Rob'd of the ſweetnels of her wonted grace) 

he King read diſcontent ; her face divin'd. 

[he greatneſs of ſome further ſuit behind. 

Sey, ſay, (thou bounteous harveſt of my joys) 

ſaid then the King) what dumpiſh grief annoys 

' troubled Saul? Speak Lady, what's the thing 
heart deſires ? By th honour of a King, 


s Kinzdoms half, requeſted, Tl divide 
it, % Queen Eſther, to my faireſt Bride. 


Lo then the tenour of my dear requeſt, 
Replied the Queen) Unto à ſecond Feaſt, - 
by humble Suitor doth preſume to bid 

le King and Haman, as before ſbe did: 

bw therefore if it pleaſe my gracious Lord 
de / gn his Royal Preſence, and afford 

je peerleſs treaſure of his Princely Grace, 

dry the ſorrows of his Handmaids face, | 
Len to my Kingly, and thrice welcome Gueſt, « 
me ls Sefyant ſball unbeſume her requeſt, 

old, 


) 


"OW 


Aiditas. 
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Meditat. XI. 


IE that invites his Maker to a Feaſt, 
(Adviſing well the greatneſs of his Gueſt) 

Muſt purge his dining Chamber from infections, 
And {weep the Cobwebs of his lewd affections, 
And then provide ſuch Cates as moſt delight 
His Palate, and beſt pleaſe his Apperite ; 
And ſuch are holy works, and pious deeds, 
Theſe are the dainties whereon Heaven feeds : 
Faith plays rhe. Cook, ſeaſons, direfts and guides; 
So Man finds meat, ſo God the Cook provides: 
His drink are tears, fprung from a midnight cry, 
Heaverrſips out Nectar from a Sinners eye; — 
The dining Chamber is the ſoul oppreſt; 
God keeps his Revels in a Sinners breaſt 
The muſick that attends the Feaſt, are groans, 
Deep ſounding ſighs, and loud lamenting moans: 
Heav'n hears no ſweeter muſick, than complaints: 
The Faſts of Sinners, are the Feaſts of Saints, [Kiny 
To which Heav'n dains to ſtoop, and Heav'ns hig 
Deſcends, whilſt all the Quire of Angels ſing, 
And with ſach ſenſe bereaving fonnets fill (His e 
The hearts of wretched men, that my rude Quill With 
(Dazell'd with too much light) it ſelf addrefling WM Vnapr 
To blaze them forth,obſcures them in th' expreſſing MW Which 
Thrice happy man, and thrice thrice happy Feaſt, Co gre 


Grac'd with the preſence of ſo great a gueſt! MW kan o 
To him are freely giv'n the privy keys Incens 
Of Heav'n and Farth, to open when he pleaſe, Surcha 
And lock when e'r he liſts. In him it lies. Throu 
To ope the ſhoring flood gates of the skies, Where 
Or ſhut them at his pleaſure ; in his hand With'\ 
The Hoſt of Heaven is put; if he command, His W 
The Sun, not daring to wirhſtand, obeys, His ca 
Out-cuns his equal hours, flies back, or ſtays; See, | 


Bath w 
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o him there's nought uneaſie to atchieve ; 

en rouze the Graves, and make the dead alive. 
Lord, Im unfit Cinvite thee to my home, 

My Cates are all too courſe, too mean my Room: 
Yet come and welcome: by the power Divine, 
Thy grace may turn my Water into Wine. 


acc 


—— —— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Good Mordecai's unreverence 

Great Haman': haughty pride offends ; 
$4. H' acquaints his Wife with the offence : 
The counſel of his Wife and: Friends. 


— — — — 
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3467. 412 
ns: Hat day wentHamanforth; for his ſwol'n breaſt 
nts; Was fill'd with joys, and heart was full poſſeſt: 


King Of all the height Ambition could require, 

| To ſatisſie her prodigal defire. | 

| But when he paſſed through the Palace Gate, 
(His eye-fore) aged Mordocheus fate, 

ul With head unbar'd, and ſtubborn knee unbent, 

ing Unapt to fawn, with ſlaviſh blandiſhmenr: 

No Which when great Haman ſaw, his boiling breaſt 

eaſt, o great difdain unable to digeſt) 

ns Ran o'r ; his blood grew hor, and new defires 
Incens'd and kindled his avenging fires ; 

4 Surcharg'd with grief, and ck with Male-content. 

Thronghthis diſtemper'd paſſion home he went; 

Where (to aſſwage the ſwelling of his ſorrow 

With words the pooreſt helps diſtreſs can borrow) 

His Wife and Friends he ſummon'd to partake 

His cauſe of diſcontent, and thus beſpake : 

See, ſee, how Fortune with a liberal hand, 


llath with the beft and ſweeteſt of the Land, 


Crown d 
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Crown'd my deſires, and hath timely blown 
My budded hopes, whoſe ripencſs hath out-grown 
The limits and the height of expeftation, 
Scarce to be had but in a contemplation : 

See, ſee, how Fortune (to enlarge bis breath, 
And make me living in deſpight of Death) 
Hath multiply d my leins, that after Fame, 
May in my ftock preſerve my bload, my name. 

To make my honour with my fortunes even, 
Be hold, my gracious Lord the King hath given 
And truſtea to my hand the Sword of Pow'r ; 
Or life, or death lies where I langh or lowr 
Who ſtands more gracious in my Princes eye ? 
How frowns the King, if Haman. be not by ? 


Eſther the Queen hath made the King her Guef,, . 


And wiſely weighing how to grace the Feaft 
With mcſt advantage (hath in policy) 
Invited me: And no man elſe but I 
Only, a fit companion for a K'ng, 
May taſte the Secrets of the Ranquetting. 

Nt what avails my. wealth, my place, my m:ght ? 
Hew can I reliſh them? with what delight? 
What pleaſure is in dainiies, if the taſte 
Be in it ſelf diſtcinper d? Better 11 ; 
In many ſweets, one ſowr offends the palate, 
One loathſome Weed annoys the choiceſt Sallat : 
What are my riches? what my honqur'd place ? 
What are my Children? or my Priuces Grace, 
So long as curſed Mordecai ſurvives ? 
Wheſe wery breath infects, whoſe life deprives 
My life of Bliſs, and wiſage fternly ſtrikes 
Worſe venome to mine eyes than Baſtlisks. 


When Haman then had Taunc'd his rip'ned grief 


In bloody terms they thus apply'd relief; 
Erett Gibbet, fifty Cubits high, 5 
Then urge the King, what mill the King deny 
When Haman ſues 7 that auh Moxdecat - 
Be Haug d thereon ; hisblood wil ſaqu alla 

Tae heat of thine, hs c rſed death ſhall fame {- 
The h. gheſt of thy poeer, aud his ſhame 3. 


Io whe! 
G0 bene 
The 


Soon C 
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do when thy Suit ſball find a fair event, 
Go banquet with the Kinz, and live content. 
The Counſel pleas'd : the Gibber fairly ſtands, . 
Soon done, as faid ; Revenge finds nimble hands. 


—_— ——— — — 
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Mrd tat. XII. 
[not - 
C Cine Evils I muit approve ; all Goods, I dare 
\ 3 Somme are,and ſeem not good, ſome ſeem, and are 
| not, 
ja chuſing goods my heart will make the choice, 
My flatt'ring eye mall have no cafting voice; 
No out ward ſenſe may chuſe an inward bliſs, 
bor ſeeming happineſs leaſt happy is: 
The eye. the chiefelt Cinque-Port of the heart, 
Keeps open doors, and plays the T raytors part; 
Lets painted pleaſures in, to bribe th' affections, 
Which masks foul faces under falſe complexions : 
ir hath no power to judge, nor can it fee 
Things as they are, but as they ſeem to be. 
There's but one happineſs, one perfect bliſs; . 
put how obtain'd, or where, or what it is, 
The world of Nature ne'r could apprehend, 
Grounding their labours on no other end 
Than bare opinion, diverſly affecting 
dome one thing, ſome another, ſtill projecting 
Prodigious fancies, till their learned Schools 
Lent to much knowledge as to make them fools z 
One builds his Bliſs upon the blaze of glory. 
Can perfect happinels be trat tor? 
ief la ſtrength another ſumms feliciry : 
Wir horſe is not more happy far than he? 
dome pile their happineſs on heaps of wealth: 
Which, fick, they'd loath if Gold cov! urchaſe 
dome in the afe of beauty place their . health. 
dome in the enjoyment of a courtly Friend : 
Like waFed Lamps, ſuch happineſſes ſmother; 
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The happineſs, whoſe worth deſerves the name 
Of chief, with ſuch a fire doth inflame 
The Breaſt of Mortals, that Heaven thinks it fir 
That Men ſhould rather think, than tafte of it; 
All earthly joys ſome other aim intend, 
This, for it ſelf's deſii'd, no other end: 
Thoſe, if enjoy'd, are croſt with diſcontent, 
If not in the purſuit, in the event: 
This, truly good, admits no contrariety, 
Without defect, or yet a loath'd ſatiety. 

The leaſt is more than my deſerr can claim, 
(Thankful for both) at this alone I aim.. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The King a:ks Haman, what reſpe#s 
Bf s the man tha: he affects; 

And with that honour doth appay 
The good deſerts of Mordecai. 


SECT. XIII. 


Ow when as Morpheus (Sergeant of the night) 
Had laid his Mace upon the dawning light, 

And with his liſtleſs limbs had cloſely ſpred 
The ſable Curtains of his drowzy bed, 

The King ſlept not, but (indiſpos'd to reſt) 
Diſguiſed thoughts within his troubled breaſt 
Kept midnight Revels. 

Wherefore, to recolle& his random thought) 
He gave command the Chronicles be brought 
And read before him; where, with good attention, 

He mark'd how Mordeca (with fair prevention 

| Of a foul treaſon gainſt his blood intended) 

1 His life, and State had loyally defended ; 
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ſhereat the King (impatient to repay 
uch faithful ſervice with the leaſt delay) 
ently demands what thankful recompence, 
Vhat worſhip, or deſerved reverence, 
quivalent to fuch great ſervice, hath 
Wutly repaid this loyal Liegeman's Faith? 
hey anſw'd, None: Now Hamon (Jully bent 
o give the veſſel of his poiſon, vent) 
tood ready charg'd with full revenge, 1 
To beg his life, whom 1 * to rewar 
The King intends; Say, Haman, auc:h the King. 
hat worſbip, or what honourable thing 
p-firr the Perſon, whom the King ſhall place 
Mithin the bounty of his higheſt Grace ? 
So Haman thus bethought, who more than I 
D:ſerves the ſun- ſpine of my Princes eye? 
Whom ſecks the King to honour more than me ? 
From Haman's mouth ſhall Haman honour'd be; 
Speak freely then, and let thy tongue proclaim 
In honour ſuiting to thy worth, thy name. 

So Haman thus: This honour, this reſpect 
Be dene to him the King ſhall moſt ate, 
In Robes Imperial be his Body arcſt, 
And bravely mounted on that very Beaſt 
The King beſt rides; then be the Crown of State 
ke) Plac'd on his lofty brows : Let Princes wait 

Upon his Stirrop, and in triumph lead 

This Imp of Honour in Aſſuerus fead ; 
And to expreſs the glory of his name, 
Lite Heralde, let the Princes thus proclaim 
Thie pezrleſs Honour, and th:ſe Princely Rites 
Be done to him in whom the King delights. 

daid then the King, O ſuaden change of Fate 
chin the Portal of our Pa ace Gate 
Lere ſits 3 ew, whoſe name is Mordecai, 
Be he the man, let no perverſe delay 
Protrat?; but what thy laviſh tongue bath ſaid, 
90 H 70 him. So Haman ſore diſmaid, 
His tongue, ty'd to his Roof, made no reply, 
wrt, neither daring anſwer, nor deny, 
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Perforce obey' d, and ſo bis Page became, Their Fi: 
Whoſe life he ſought to have bereav'd with ſhany „ poet; 
The Rites ſolemniz'd, Mordecaireturn'd Her Lyn 
Unto the Gate; Hamon went home and mournd , g +: 
(His viſage muffled in a mournful Veil) 13 
And told his wife this melancholy tale; lier CON 
Whereat amaz. d, and ſtartled at the news, rue w. 
Deſpairing, thus ſhe ſpake : if from the Jews From fa 
This Mordecai derive this happy line, . A noble 
His be the palm victory not thine ;; | And got 
The higheſt Heavens have ſtill conſpir'd to bleſs duch hi 
That faithful ſeed, and with a fair ſucceſs I Tuſtic 
Have crown'd their juſt defigns : If Mordecai Right 
Deſcend from thence, thy hopes ſhall ſoon decay, From ei 
And melt like Wax before the mid- day Sun. And in 
So ſaid, her broken ſpeech not fully done, To mak 
Haman was haſted to Queen E#hers Feaſt, For wh 
To mirth and joy, an indiſpoſed Gueſt, Within 
| FRY And fre 

: — — — — — Hath tr 
In dept! 

Meditat. XIII. Of Juſt 

Cannot 

14 nothing under Heaven more glorifes ¶ But ma 
The name of King, or in a Subjects eyes Perchar 

Wins more obſervance, or true loyalty, With t 
Then ſacred Juſtice ſhared equally : Heavy 
No greater glory can belong to Might, So hi 


Than to defend the feeble in their right, 
To help the helpleſs, and their wrongs redreſs; 
To cwb the haughty-hearted, and ſuppreſs 
The proud ; requiting ev'ry ſpecial deed, 
With puniſhn:ent, or honourable meed : 
Herein Kings aptly may deſerve the name 
Of gods, enſhrined in an earthly frame; 
Nor can they any way approach more nigh 
The tull peifecyuon of a Deity, 

Than by true Juſtice, imitating Heaven 
In nothing more, than in the poizing even 
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Their righteous Ballance; Juſtice is not blind, 
an poets feign, but, with a ſight refin'd, 
Her Lyncean eyes are clear'd, and ſhine as bright 
udo their errours, that deny her fight ; 
The ſoul of Juſtice reſteth in her eye, 
er contemplation's chiefly ro deſcry 
rue worth from painted ſhows , and loyalty 
rom falſe and deep diſſembled treachery, 
A noble Stateſman, from a Paraſite, 
And good, from what is meerly good in ſight ;. 
duch hidden things her piercing eye can ſce ; + 
lf Juſtice then be blind, how blind are we? 
Right fondly have the Poets pleas'd to ſay, 
om earth the fair Aſtrea's fled away, 
And in the — Baudrike takes her Seat, 
To make the number of the Signs complear ?- 
For why ? Aſtrea doth repoſe and reſt 
Within the Zodiack of my Sov'reigns Breaſt. 
And from rhe Cradle of his Infancy 
Hath train'd his Royal heart with induftry, 
In depths of righteous lore, and ſacred thews 
Of Juſtice School, that this my Haggard Muſe. 
Cannot contain the freeneſs of her ſpright, 
nien ut make a Mounty at ſo fair a flight, 
s Perchance, though like a Baſtard Eagle, daz'd 
With too great light, ſhe wink, and fallamaz'd, 
Heav'n make my heart morethankful in confeſſing 
So high a bliſs, than skilful in expreſſing. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Tre Queen brings Haman's Accuſation; 
The King's diſpleaſed, and grows in paſſion: : 
Proud Haman's treachery deſcry'd; 

The ſhameful end of ſhameleſs Pride. 
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SECT. XIV. 


F to ſatisfie the Queens requeſt, 
The King and Haman came unto her Feaſt 
Whereat the King, (what then can hap amiſs? 
Became her Suitor, that was humbly bis 
And fairly thus entreating, this beſpake : 
Whot 1t Hucen Eſther would ? and for her ſake 
That ist the King would not? prefer thy Suit, 
Fair Qucen: thoſe that diſpair, let them be mute. 
Clear up thoſe clouded Beams (my faireſt Bride) 
M. Kingdoms haf, requeſted, Ti divide. 
Whereat the Oneen, half hoping, half afraid, 
Diſclos'd her trembling lips, and thus ſhe ſaid: 
If in the ounty of thy Princely Grace, 
Thy e Petitiener may fird a place 
To | r:ua her moſt unutterable grief, 
Wh.ch if not there, may 1.pe for no relief; 
If in the treaſure of thy gracious eyes, 
Where mercy and rel:nting pit) lies) 
Thy hand-maid hath found favour 5 let my Lora 
Grant me my life (my life ſo much abhor d, 
To do him ſervice) aud my peeples life, 
Which now lye open to a Tyrants Ku fe: 
Our lives are ſold, "ris I, "tis guiltleſs I, 
Thy loyal Spouſe, thy Quern, and hers muft die: 
The ſpotleſs blood of me, thy fa.thful Bride, 
Muſt ſwage the ſwelling of a Tyrani”s pride: 
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3.1 we been fold for Drndges, to attend 

e baſte Spindle ; or for Slaves to ſpend 

„ p-ary hours, to deſerve our Bread, 

.: tle zain Stood but my Lord in ſtend, 

u been lent, and ner ſpent my breath: 

f ue 5 / he thar ſeeks it, nor my eat h 

1% himſelf the leaſt advantage bring, 

* o0opt revenge) nor to my Lord the King. 

Like to a Lion rouzed from his reſt, 

geg d then the King, and thus his rage expreſt; 

ho is the man that dares attempt this thing ? 

hefe is the Traytor © What? Am I King? 

dry not oh, Sus jecks ſerve, out maſt our Queen 

ade the ſubject of a Villains ſpleen ? 

* Lucen Eſther beſem'd in cu; heart ? 

Fat Traytor then daves be ſo bold, to part 

eat and us? who dares attempt this thing? 

„ Eſther then be ain, and not the King? 

Reply'd the Queen, Ihe man that hath done this, 

ee Haman, wicked Haman 15. 

n Like as a Felon ſhakes before the Bench, 
hole troubled ſilence proves the Evidence: 
lama trembled when Queen e ſpake, 


or aniwer, nor Excuſe his guilt could make. | 
The King, no longer able to digeſt i 
id, 0toul a treachery, forſook the Feaſt, N 
id: ed in the Garden, where conſuming rage 1 


boi d in his heart with fire, unapt to ſwage, 
o Han pleading guilty to the fault, 


heſought his life of her, whole life he ſought. 1 
When as the King had walk'd a little ſpace, } 
o rage and choler often ſhift theirplacg) | 
In he rerurn'd, where Haman fallen flat | 
Wis on the Bed, whereon Queen Eſther ſat: 1 
Mi cat the King new cauſe of rage debates, 'F 


(Apt co ſuppoſe the worſt, of whom he hates) 
Now i Ton adds new fue! co his fire, 
AG feigns a cauſe to make it blaze the higher. 
[rat endung for him to ſeek her death, 

md he, bus with a Lechers tainted breath, 

x | Will 
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111 he inforce my Queen before my face, 
And moke his Brot hel in our Royn! Place ? 
So ſaid, they veiled Henen's face, as he 
Unfit were to be ſeen, or yet to ſee: 
Then ſaid an Eunuch ſadly ſtanding by, 
In Haman's Garde, ry Cubits high, 
There ſtands a Ge, it but yeſterday, 
Made for thy loyal Serv Mordecai, 
Whoſe fait i ful lips thy je from danger freed, 
And merit lea!: him to a fre meed, 

Said then the King, I: ſ::21cth %% and good, 
To ſhed his blood, tha! thirfted after tloot: 
o plant: the Tree, deſer des the fruit; tis fit 
That he that bought the purchoſe, hanſcl i : 
Hang Haman there; 1: is his proper good: 
So let the Hor. leach burſt himf»!lf with blood. 
They ſtraight obey'd : Lo here the end of Pride: 
Now reſts the King appeas'd and ſatisfy'd. 


” 
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68 up, and caro! forth your ſilver Dirty, 
(Heavens winged Quirifters) and fill your Cri 
(T he new Torufalem) v-ith joily mi'th : [Earth; 
The Church hath peace in Heaven, hath peace u 
Spread forth your golden pinions. and cleave 
he flitting skies; diſmovnt, and quite bereave 
Our ſtupid ſenſes with your heavenly mirth, 
For lo, there's peace in Heav'n, there's peace 01 
Let Hallelijahs fill your warbling tongues, [Earth 
And let the Air compos'd of Saintly Songs, 
Breathe ſuch Celeſtial Sonnets in our ears ; 
That whoſoe'r this heavenly Muſick hears, 
May ſtand amaz'd, and, raviſht at the mirth, 
| ſon Earth: 
Chant forth, there's peace in Heaven, there's peat 
Let Mountains clap their joyful, joyful hands, 
And let the lefler hills trace o'r the Lands 


7. 
equa] 
W dow 
4 PÞeac: 
HOW 
You hi 
rium} 
hant to 
nd rout 
Tr Ham! 


nd now 
Prod 
ho {ou 
he rav's 
nto the 
Seem'd 
nd not 


' 
Aidan 


fat ſays 
09's bot 
hough | 
Like to 
the ſad 
But wh 
Then f 


The Hiftory of Nein ESTHER. 131 
equal meaſure ; and reſounding woods [floods; 
w down your heads, and kiſe your reiphb'rt 
t peace and love exalt your Key ofmirth; ſearth, 
r now there's peace in tieav', here's peace on 
You holy Temples of che higle King, 
riumph with joy; You) facred Anthems ſing ; 
hant forth your Hymns, and hes ron delays, 
"(| touch your Organs on their Joucer keys 2 
r Han. 1 5 dead, that da unted all Your mirth, 
Earth. 
ad now there's peace in Heav'n, there's e on 
Proud Hmau's dead, whoſe life diſt bd thy reſt, 
ho ſought to cut and ſear thy Lilly Breaſt ; 
he ravinous Fox, that did annonce bring 
aro the Vineyard, 's tiken in a Spring 
Seem'd nor thy Spouſe unk id, to hear thee weep 
d not redrefs thee ? Secmn.'? he not aſleep ? 
Io, don, no, he heard thy bittet prayer, 
ut let thee weep, for weeping makes the fair. 
— morning Sun reflects, and ſhines moſt bright, 
hen Pilgrims grope in darkneſs all the night: 
ne Church muſt conquer e'r ſhe gets the prize, 
at there's no Conqueſt, where's no Enemies: 
. ne day 15 things in triumpth make thy mirth, 
Ciceros there's peace in Ijeaven, there's peace on 
[Earth. 
Vhat man's ſo dull, or in his brains undone, 
0 ſay, becauſe he fees not, there's no Sun? 
Weak is the faith, upon a ſudden grief, 
hat fays, becauſe not now, ther's no relief: 
04's bound to help, but loves to ſee men ſue : 
hough dateleſs, yet the Bond's not preſent due. 
Like to the ſorrows of our Child- bed Wives, 
the ſad pilgrimage of humane lives: 
Bur when, by throes, God ſends a joyful birth, 
Then find we peace in Heav'n, and peace on Earth, 


CÞ 


THE 


x 


| . 
1 
11 
: 


— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Upon the Queen and Mordecai 


His love did foſter in her Fathers ſtead. 


Haste, A of my innocent 


Dead Haman's wealth and dignity kd ſee 7 

The King beſtows : to their diſcretion te ial 

Kefers the Jews decrecd oppreſſion, hy can 

vive, 

- — — . Said & 
wy Exch 

SS US. 45 Fo e e 

Hat very day the King did freely add lis ronon 
More bounty to his gift: what Haan la: 
Borrow'd of ſmiling Fortune, he repaid Jer H ve. 
To Eſthers hand, and to her uſe convey'd: ur loya, 
And Mordecai found favour with the King; ur ea 


Upon his hand he put his Royal Ring, f FH, 
Whoſe Princely pow'r proud Han did abuſe, h 


In late betraying of the guiltleis Jews; nd we ff 
For now had ſthe to the King deſcry'd none 7 
Her Jewiſh Kin, how near the was ally'd art jen 


To Moradocheur, whom (her Father dead) 


Once more the Queen prefers an earneſt ſuit, 
Her humble Body 1 proſtitute 
Before his Royal feet, her cheeks o'rflown 


With mariſh tears, and thus her painful moan, 0 
Conimixt with bitter ſingults, ſhe expreſt: * 
If in :e Cabbin of thy Princely breaſt pla 
Tyy laya Servant, undeſerv'd, bath found e 
A place within her wiſhes m. gh. he crown d equ 
tu ma 


Wih fair ſuccrſs 3 If in thy gracious ſia ht 

I pleniinn, o my cauſe ſeem jrſt ano right, i n 
by ſo-eay Letters written to re verſe ves leſs 
Thoj. co 11" it; hich Haman 44 2 Derſe ut man, 
Tei: ur » Pr vinces, whoſe jad 60nenut 0 entert 
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9; ſrithful people; Help, my gracious Lord, 
e time's prefixt, wherein th impartial S vord 
«0 wake this Maſſacre, the day's at hand, 
els thy ſpeedy grace ſend countermand: 
my C10 1 brook within my tender breaſt, 
„ þ-:1k the bonds of Natures high beheſt, 
mt ſee my people, for whoſe ſake I breath, 
de #11124 Oven, bought and fold for death? 
by can ] ſee ſuch miſchief * how can I 
woiye, to fee my Kin, and People dye? ow 
Said then the King, Lo curſed Haman ha: 
erection of our higheſt wrath, 
e equal hire of his malicious pride: 
1; we th to thee I gave 3 (my faireſt Bride) 

1; honour, better plac'd, I have beſtow'd 
wal: |, 19 whom my borrow'd life hath ow'd 

ve years breath, the truſty Mordecai, 
ur loyal Kinſman: Let his hand pourtray 
ur enſure, as beſt liketh him aud thee; 
in it down, and be it our Decree, 

ſe. hi confirm it with our Royal Ring, 
| Id we hall ſign it with the name of King: 


* 
none may alter, or reverſe the ſame 
Area and written in our Prince! y name. 
> — — 
t EE, 
. 
in, O breathe's the neceſſary gift of nature, 


Whereby we may diſcern a living creature 
om plants, or ſtones : 'tis but a meer degree 
tom vegetation z and this, hath ſhe 

Ke equally ſhar'd out to brutiſh Beaſts 

Vith man, who leſs obſerves her due beheſts 
Imetimes) than they; and oft, by accident, 

ves leſs improve the gift in the event : 

ut man, whoſe Organs are moſt fricly dre? 


0 IF 
o entertain a far more noble Gueſt, 


(© Hath 
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Hath through the excellence of his Creation, 
A Soul Divine; Divine by inſpiration ; 
Divine through likeneſs to that power Divine, 
That made and plac'd her in her fleſhly ſhrine, 
From hence we challenge lifes Prerogative ; 
Beaſts only breathe ; 'tis man alone doth live; 
One end of man's Creation was Society, | 
Mutual Communion, and friendly Piery : 
The man that lives unto himſelf alone, 
Subſiſts, and breathes, but lives not; Never on: 
Deſerv'd the moity of himſelf, for he 


That's born, may challenge but one part of thre; 


Triparted thus; his Country claims the beſt ; 
The next his Parents; and himſelf the leaſt. 
He husbands beſt his life, that freely gives 

It for the publick good ; He rightly — 
That nobly dies: tis greateſt maſtery, 

Not to be fond to live, nor fear to die 
On juſt occaſion; He that, in caſe, deſpiſes 
Life, earns it beſt; but he that overprizes 
His deareſt blood, when Honour bids him dye, 
"Steals but a life, and lives by Robbery. 

8 ſweet Redeemer of the world, whoſe death 
Deſerv'd a World of lives! Had thy dear breath 
Been dear to thee; Or hadſt thou but deny'd 
. ecious blood, the World for e'r had d/d 

poil my life, when I deſire to fave it, 

y keeping it from thee, that freely gave i! 


TH 


Fer 
1 
Letters 
To all 
To all 
To all 
Accord 
Of Dia 
All wh 


Pign'd 


Lo her, 
Meer. 


2 
9 


— K * 


The Hiſtory of Queen ESTHER. 133 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Letrert are ſent by Mordecai, 
That all the Jews, upon the day 
Appointed for their death, withfland 
The fury of their Fo-mens hand. 


—_— — 
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ny SECT. XVI. 


Orthwith the Seribes were ſummon'd to appear; 
Toev'ry Province, and to ev'ry Shire, 
Letters they wrote (as Mordecai directed) 
To all the %ews (the Jem, much dejetted) 
Jo all Lieutenants, Captains of the Band, 
To all the States, and Princes of the Land, 
According to the phraſe, and divers faſhion 
ye, Of Dialect, and ſpeech of ev'ry. nation; 
All which was ſtiled in the name o'th' King, 
eien d with his hand, ſeabd with his Royal Ring: 
Lo here the tenour of the Kings Commiiſion: 
Here as of late, at Haman's urg d Petition, 
Decrees were ſent, and [ſpread throughout the Land. 
To Oi the Jews, and with impartial hand 
(Upon a day prefixt) to kill and /lay ; 
W: likewiſe grant, upon that very day, 
Full power to the Jews, to make defence, 
Ana quit their lives, and for a recompence, 
T1 take the ſoils of thoſe they ſhall ſuppreſs, 
Svew/n7 like mercy to the mercileſs. 
By Poſs, as ſwift as time, was this Decree 
Commanded forth; as faſt as day they flee, 
dpu r'd on, and haſtn'd with the Kings Command, 
5 [the Land, 
Which ſtraight was nois' d, and publiſnt through 
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As warning to the Jews, to make proviſion 
Jo entertain ſo great an oppoſition. 

So Mor aca! disburthen'd of his grief, 
W hich now. found hopeful tokens of relief) 
Departs the preſence of the King, addreſt 
In Royal Robes, and on his Jofry Creſt 
Us bore a Crown of Gold, his Body ſpred 
With Laws, and Purple deeply coloured: 
Pilld were the Few: with triumphs, and with goil 
(ihe common Heralds to proclaim true joys.) 
Like as a Pris'ner muffled at the I ree, 
Whoſe life's 1emov'd from death ſcarce one dep 
His laſt pray'r ſaid, and heart's confeſſion made, 
(His eyes poſſeſſing death's eternal ſhade) 
At laſt, unlookt for, comes a {low Reprieve, 
And wakes him, even as dead, once more to le. 
Amaz'd, he rends death's muffler from his eyes, 
And, ovei-joy'd, knows not he lives or dies: 
So joy'd the ewe, whoſe lives this new Decree 
Had quit from death and danger, and ſet free 
Their gaſping Souls, and (like a blazing light) 
Diſperit the darkneſs of the approaching night ; 
So joy'd the ewt: and with their ſolemn Feaſts F 
They chas'd dull ſorrow from their penſive Brea 
Mean while the people (ſtartled at the news) 
Some griev'd, ſome envy'd, ſome, for fear, turn dis 
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X. 


SECT. 


Mons the noble Ge it was no ſhame 
* D =y . * % N = 
\'o loſe a Sword; It but deſerv'd the nam 


Wt wars diſaſtrous Fortune; but to yield 
The right and ſafe poliethon of the Shield, - 
WW = 


as foul reproach, and manleſs cowardize, | 
of — 7 0 a 
Far worſe than death to him that ſcorn d to pri 
His lite before his dlonour; Honour 's won 
Moſt in a juſt defende, Defence is gone, 
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che ſhield once loſt. The wounded Theban cry'd> 
How fures my ſhield ? which ſate, he fGnil'd, and 
tue honour bids at home, and takes delight [dy'd; 
In kecping, not in gaining of a Right; 
Scorns ulurpation, nor ſeeks ſhe blood, 


Ong 


\nd chirſts to make her name not great, as good: 
God gives at right to man: to man, defence 

To guard it giv'n; but when a falſe pretence 
Shall ground her title on a greater might, 
What doth he elſe but war with Heav'n, and fight 
With Providence? God ſets the Princely-Crown 
On heads of Kings; Who then may take it down? 
No juſter quarrel; or more noble fight, 

han to maintain, where God hath giv'n a Right; 
© WF (here's no deſpair of Conqueſt in that war, 
©, ce God's the Leader; Policy's no bar 
To his deſigns ; No power can withſtand 


WIL 


ve His high exploits ; within whoſe mighty hand 

p Are all the Corners of the Earth; the Hills 

t) His fenſive Bulwarks are, which when he wills, 
n le ffer breath can bandy up and down, - 

s Ad cruſh the world, and with a wink, can drown 
eu The ſpacious Univerſe in ſuds of * 24 

5 Where Heav'n is leader, Heaven muſt win the day: 
10. 


Cod reaps his honour hence; that Combat's ſafe, 
Waere he's a Combatant, and ventures half: | 
Right's not impair'd with weakneſs, but prevails 

In ſpight of ſtrength, when ſtrength and power fails: 
Frail is the truſt repos d on Troops of Horſe; 
Truth in a handful finds a greater force. 


Lord, mail my heart with faith, and be my ſhield, 
weiß Wa ifa World confront me, I'll not yield. 

e, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The bloody Maſſacre : the Jews 
Prevail ; their fatal Sword ſubdues 
A World of men, and in that fray 
Haman' ren curſed Son- they flay. 


— —— Y — * 


SECT. XVII. 


OW when as time had rip'ned the Decree, 
(Whoſe winter-fruit, unſhaken from the tre: 
Full ready was to fall) and brought that day, 
Wherein pretended miſchief was to play 
Her tragick Scene upon the Jewiſh Stage, 

And ſpit the venome of her bloody rage 

Upon the face of that diſperſed Nation, 

And in a minute breathe their deſolation ; 
Upon that day, as patients in the fight, 

Their ſcatter'd force the Jews did re-unite. 

And to a head their ſtragling ſtrength reduc'd, 
And with their fatal hand (their hand diſus'd 
To bath in blood) they made fo long recoil, 
That with a purple ſtream the thirſty Soil 
O'rflow'd ; and on the pavement, drown'd with blood 
Where never was before, they rais'd a Flood: 
There lies a headleſs Body, there a lim 

Newly diſjointed from the trunk of him 

That there lies groaning; here, a gaſping 7h 
Cropt from his Neighbours ſhoulders ; there, hal 
Full heaps of Bodies, whereof ſome curſe Fate, 
Others blaſpheme the name of Heav'n, and rate 
Their undiſpoſed ſtars ; with bitter cries, 

One pities his poor widow-wife, and dies; 
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another bans the night his Sons were born, 
That he muſt die, and they muſt live forlorn; 
— eee, all beſmear'd in blood congeal'd, there lies 
\ throng of Carcaſes, whofe liveleſs eyes 
Are clos'd with duſt, and death; there lies the Sire 
Vhoſe death the greedy Heir did long deſire; 
nd here the Son, whoſe hopes were all the pleaſure 
lis aged Father had, and his lifes treaſure : | 
Thus fell their Foes, ſome dying, and ſome dead, 
And only they that ſcap'd the flaughrer, fled ; 
ut with fuch ſtrange amazement were affrighted, 
\s if themfelves in their own deaths delighted) 
nat each his force againſt his friend addreſt, 
And ſheath'd his Sword within his neighbours 
or all the Rulers (being ſore afraid ſbreſt; 
f Merdocheus name) with ſtrength and aid 
upply'd the Fews ; for Mer doc hes name 
mew great with honour, and his honour'd fame 
Vas blaz'd through every Province of the Land, 
nd ſpread as far as did the Kings Command: 
n favour he encreaſt ; and every hour 
Did add a greater greatneſs to his pow'r - 
Thus did wo ey triumph in victory, 
und on that day themſelves were doom' d to die, 
They ſlew tht appointed actors of their death, 
und on their heads they wore that noble wreath, 
That crowns a Victor with a ViQtors prize; 
o fled their foes, ſo dy'd their enemies: 
\nd on that day at Suſe were imbru'd 
n blood, five hundred men, whom they ſibdu'd ; 
[he curſed fruit of the accurſed Tree, 
[tat impious Decad, Haman's progeny, 
pon that fatal day, they overthrew, | 
t took no ſpoil, nor ſubſtance, where t. 
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—— . Vhich 
Had fa 

Medita:. XVII. ke fr 

Let noi 

1 Lately mus'd; and muſing ſtood amaz' d, To con 
My heart was bound, my ſight was over-daz'} pon s 

To view a miracle: Could Pharach fall leav'n. 


Before the face of Iſrae/ ? Could her {mall 

And ill- appointed handful then prevail, 

When Pharaos men of war, and Char'ots fail? 

"Theſe ſtood like Giants, thoſe like Pigmy Brats; 

"Theſe ſoar'd like Eagles; thoſe like ſwarms 11 gnats 
Horſe: 

On foot theſe marcht; thoſe rode on Troops ct 

'Fheſe never better arm'd ; they never worſe: 

| Itrong backt with vengeance,and revenge were they; 

'* Theſe, with deſpair, themſelves, themſelves betray: 

＋ They cloſe purſu'd; theſe, fearful, fled the field; 

| How could they chuſe, but win? or theſe but yield! 


Sure 'tis not man, nor horſe, nor ſword avails, 
— 1 When rel conquers, and great Pharaoh fails; 
1 Poor el had no man of War, but One; 


And Pharach having all the reſt, had none; 
Heav'n fought for Vel, weakned Pharaoh's heart, 
Who had no Counter-god to take his part: 


What meant that cloudy Pillar, that by day Fre hung 

Did uſher Mel in an unknown way? kd that 

What meant that fry Pillar, that by night tir hana 
Appear'd to 1ſr'e/, and gave Ih'el light? vat firs] 

"T'was not the ſecret power of Moſes Rod, wel; the 

That charm'd the Seas in twain; twas Mojc: God WW = 

| That fought for Vel, and made Pharaoh fall; dad che 
1 Well thrives the fray where God's the General: ben 4+ 
"Tis neither ſtrength nor undermining {light tout th 
Prevails, where Heaven's engaged in the fight. Vic ran 

Me liſt not ramble into antick days, we the. 

To man this Theam, leſt while 0 ſtrays, beir bel 


His heart forget his home tore. wh 
Our proſp'rous Britain make ſufficient Plea 1 
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o prove her bliſs, and Heav'ns protecting power, 
Vhich had ſhe miſt; her glory in an hour 

Had fall'n to Cinders, and had paſt away 

ge ſmoak before the wind; which happy Day 

et none but baſe-bred Rebels ever fail 

ſo conſecrate; and let his Age entail. 

pon ſucceeding times Eternity, 

cu ns higheſt love, in that Days memory. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Sons of Haman (that were lain) 
Are all hang'd up: the Jews obtain 
Freedom to fight the morrow after, 

They put three hundred more to ſlaughter, 


S ECT. XY 1-L 


17 Hen as the fame of that days bloody news 
| Came to the King, he ſaid, Behold, the Jews 
it, vente Day, and in their Juſt defence, 

ave made their wrong, a rightful recompence ; 
nundred men in Suſan they have ſlain, 
ut remainder of proud Haman's ſtrain, 

r hands have rooted out; Rueen Eſther, ſay, 

vat fur her Suit (wherein Aſſuerus may 

preſs the bounty of 415 Royal hand) 
300 WG /n thy bolom ? what is thy demand? 
dad then the Queen: If in thy Princely ſight. 
5 0907 He pleaſing, or thou take aelight 
giant thy ſervants ſuit, Let that Commiſſion 
"ch gave the Jews this happy days permiſſion 
we their lives) to morrow ſtand in force, 
ar 2ehalfs that only make recourſe. 
Goa, and thee; and let that curſed brood 
Ks 90145 of Haman, that 1 blooa 
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Lie all nord, unfit to taint a Grave)  ' | 

Be hang d on Gibbets,' and, like Co-heirs, have 

Like equal ſbaref e that deſerved ſpame, 

Their. wrett hd ſut her purchaf d in hit name. 

The King was pleas' d, and the Decree was piv'n 
From Suſan, where betwixt the Earth and 
(Moſt undeſerving to be own'd by either) 


Theſe curſed ten, like Twins, were born together 


When Titan (ready for his journal chaſe) 
Had rouz'd his dewy Tocks, and roſie face 
Inricht with morning beauty, up aroſe 
The Jews in Saſan, and their bloody blows 
So roughly dealt, that in that diſmal day 
A leaſe of hundreds fell, but on rhe prey 
No hand was laid: So, ſweet and jolly reſt 
The Jews enjoy'd, and with a ſolemn Feaſt 
{Like joyful ViQtors, diſpoſſeſs'd of forrow) 
They conſecrated the enſuing morrow ; 

And in the Provinces throughout the Land, 
Refore their mighty and victorious hand, 

Bell more than ſeventy thouſand, bur the prey 
They ſeized not; and in memory of that day 
They ſolemnized their vitorious Gueſts, 
With gifts and trium phs, and with holy Feaſts. 


eaven, 
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Meditat. XVIII. 
72 HE Do&rine of the School of Grace diſſe 


From Natures, more uncertain, Rudiment 


And are as much contrary, and oppoſite 

As Yea and Nay; as black and pureſt white: 
For niture teaches firſt to' underſtand, 

And then believe; but Grace doth firſt commu 
Man to believe, and then to comprehend ; 
Faith is of things unknown, and muſt intend, 
And ſoar above conceit ; what we conceive, 


We ſtand poſſeſt of, and already have, 
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jut faith beholds ſuch things, as yet we have not, 
Vhich eyes ſees not, ear hears not, heart concei ves not. 
ereon, as on our ground-work, our ſalvation 
iefts her pillars ; and this firm foundation, 
bur ſouls mount up the new Jeruſalem, 
lo take poſſeſſion of her Diadem; 
od loves no ſophiſtry; who argues leaſt 
1 Graces School, concludes, and argues beſt ; 
\ womans Logick paſſes there; for tis 
ood proof to ſay, Li ſo, * it is; 
id Abraham advised with fleſh and blood, 
ad had his faith been, though his reaſons good ; 
God bid do, for man to urge a Why, 
but in better language, to deny: 
The leſhly ballances of our conceits 
we neither equal poiſure, nor juſt weights, 
[o weigh, without impeachment, God's deſign ; 
here's no proportion betwixt things Divine, 
Ind Moral; Lively faith may not depend 
ther upon th' occaſion or the end. 
ie glorious Suns reflected beams ſuffice, 
7 lend a luſtre to the feebleſt eyes, 
if the eye, too covetous of the light, 
ddly out-face the Sun (whoſe Beams ſo bright, 
ſts. Wi: undiſpers'd are too too much refin'd 
or view) is it not juſtly ſtricken blind? 
lire not task ſtout Sampſon, for his death; 
or wandring Jonah, that bequeath'd his breath 
o raging Seas, when God commanded ſo; 
Fa thee, great Qeen, whoſe lips did overflow 
dien nn freams of blood - nor thee, O cruel kind, 


er. 


men Wo quench the fire of a womans mind, 

th lowing Rivers of thy Subjects blood; 
om bad beginnings God creates a good, 
1 id happy end; what I cannot conceive, 


d ler my ſoul admire, and believe. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The Feaſt of Purim conſecrated, 
Th" occaſion why twice celebrated: 
Letters were writ by Mordecai, 
To kcep the men'ry of that day. 


Ser. ALA 
O Mzrdocheus throughout all the Land 
Diſpers'd his Letters, with a ſtrict command 
'To celebrate theſe two days memory 
With feaſts, and gifts, and yearly jollity, 
That after-ages may e that day, 
And keep it from the ruſt of time, that they 
Which ſhell ſucceed, may ground their holy mirth 
Vpon the joys, thoſe happy days brought forth, 
hich chang'd their ſadneſs, and black nights of 
Into the brightneſs of a glad ſom morrow : [ſorrow 
Whereto 3 (to whom theſe Letters came) 
Gave due obſervance, and did ſoon proclaim 
Their ſacred Feſtivals, in memory 
Of that days joy, and joyful victory: 
And ſince the Lots (that Haan did abuſe, 
To know the diſmal day which to the Jews 
Might fall moſt fatal, and to his intent 
Leaſt unpropitious) were in th' event 
Croſt with a higher Fate, than blinded Chance, 
To work his ruine, their deliverence: 
They Therefore in remembrance of the Lot 
(Whoſe hop'd for ſad event ſucceeded not) 
The ſolemn Feaſts of Purim did inveſt, 
And by the name of Purim call their Feaſt ; 
Which to obſerve with ſacred Complement, 
And Ceremonial Rites, their Souls indent, 
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lad firmly inrol the happy memory | 
u hearts of their fucceeding Progeny, 
hat time (the enemy of mortal things) 
{xy not with hov'ring of his nimble wings, 
eat down the dear memorial of that time, 
+ keep it flowing in perpetual prime. 

Now leſt this ſhining day in times progreſs 
erchance be clouded with forgetfulneſs, 
); leſt che gaulded Perſian ſhould debate 

be bloody flaughrer, and re-ulcerate 
- WW: ifer-days, their former miſery, 
uud blur the glory of this days memory, 

e Queen and Mordecai ſent Letters out 
1:0 che Land diſperſed round about 
Do re-confirm, and fully ratifie 
This Feaſt of Purim to Eternity : 
['11t ir to after- ages may appear, 
gen ſinners bend their hearts, Heaven bows his ear. 
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Meaitat. XIX. 


A ND are the Laws of God defeQtive then? 
\ Or was the Paper icant, or dull the Pen 

| e n | 
hit wrote thoſe ſacred Lines? Could imperfection 
uk cloſely there, where Heay'n harh giv'n directi- 
low comes it then, new feaſts are celebrated [on ? 
nmention'd in the Laſt, and uncreated. 

by him that made the Law compleat and juſt ; 

ot to be chang'd as brain- ſick Mortals luſt ? 

not Heavens deepeſt curſe, with death to boot, 
ce, mnounc'd to him that takes from, or adds to't? 
True'tis, the Law of God's the Rule and Square 
Vhereby ro limit man's uncurb'd deſire, 

ind with a gentle hand doth juſtly poize 

Ihe Ballances of his unlevell'd ways. 

rue, 'tis accurs'd, and thrice accurs'd be he, 
dat Mall detract, or change ſuch Laws as be 


Directive 
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Directive for his worſhip, or concern 
His holy Service, theſe we ſtrictly learn, 
Within our conſtant Breaſt to Keep inſhrin'd, 
Theſe in all Seaſons, and for all times bind : 
But Laws (although Divine) that do reſpe& 
The publick reſt, and properly direct, 
As Statutes politick, do make relation 
To times, and perſons, places, and occaſion. 
The Brazen Serpent, which by God's Command 
Was builded up, was by the Prophets hand 
Beat down again, as impious and impure, 
When it became an Idol, not a cure. 
A moral Law needs no more warranty, 
Than Lawful Givers, and conveniency, 
(Not croſſing the Divine :) It lies in Kings 
To act, and to inhabit all ſuch things 
As in his Princely wiſdom ſhall ſeem beſt. 
And moſt vantageous to the publick reft, 
And what before was an indifferent thing, 
His Law makes good or bad: A lawful King 
Is God's Lieutenant; in his ſacred ear 
God whiſpers oft, and keeps his preſence there 

To break a lawful Prince's juſt Command, 

Is brokage of a fin at ſecond hand. 


THE ARGUMENT 


Alluerus A, upon Record. 
The juſt mans vertue and reward. 


4 * _ —— —-—t— 
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ND Aſſuerus ſtretcht his heavy hand 
Laying a tribute both on Sea and Land; 
What elſe he did, what Trophies of his fame 
He left for time to glorifie his Name, 
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Vith what renown and grace he did appay 

he faithful heart of loyal Mordecai; 

re thy not kept in endleſs memory, 

Recorded in the Perſian Hiſtory ? 

or Moraecai poſſeſt the ſecond ſeat 

nall the Kingdom, and his Name is great; 

Df God and man his vertues were approv'd, 

Df God and man much honour'd and belov'd ; 
Cecking his peoples good, and ſweet proſperity, 
And ſpeaking joyful peace to his poſterity. 


— * * 


Med. tat. X X. 
[vours, 
Hus thrives the man, thus proſper his endea- 
That builds on faith, and in that faith per- 
{tis no loſs to loſe ; no gain, to get, [ſevers: 
Tf he that loſes all, ſhall win the Set: 
zod helps the weakeſt, takes the loſers chair, 
And ſetting on the King doth ſoon repair 
His loſs with vengeance; He's not always beſt, 
That rakes the higheſt place, nor he the leaſt 
That firs beneath : for outward fortunes can 
Expreſs how great, but not how good's the man ; 
— hom God will raife, he humbles firſt a while; 
And where he raiſes, oft he means. to ſpoil. 
t matters not (Lord) what my fortunes be, 
May they but lead or whip me home to thee. 


Here the Canonical Hiſtory of Queen 
EST HER Ends. 
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Car. lib. x ode 17. 


— Dis, pietas mea 
Et Muſa, cordi efft——— 
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Propoſition of the Work. 


FRO) Ouldt then diſcover in a curicus Ma p, 

| That Iſland, which fond worldlings -all 
F4rrounded with a Sea of briny tears, \miſhap, 
be rocky dangers, and the boggy Fears, 
The forms trouble, the afflicted Nation, 

e heavy ſoyl, the lowly ſituation ? 

On wretched Job then ſpend thy weeping eye, 
And ſee the colour painted curiouſly. 


Vouldſt thou behold a tragick Scene of ſorrow, 
Whoſe ful Plot the Aut bor did not borrow 
em ſad Invention? The ſable Stage, 
Wt /ively Actors with their Equipage ? 
The Muſick made of Sighs, the Songs of Cries, 
The ſad Spectators with their watry Eyes? 
Behold all this, comprized here in one: 


Expect the Plaudit, when the Play is done. 


07 would thou ſee a well built Pinnace toſs 
Upon the felling Ocean, ſplit (almoſt) 2 

Mu on a churliſn Rock ; now fiercely ſtriving 
TEL 0 . p . ; 
ith labouring winds ; now deſperately driving 
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Upon the boiling Sands, ber ſtorm- rent Flags, 
Her Main-maſt broke, her Canwvas torn to raps 

Her treaſure loſt, her men with lightning ſain, 
And left a wreck to the relentleſs Main? 

This, this and more, unto your moiſtned eye, 

Our patient Job ſhall liveh moralize. 


Wouldſt thou behold unparallel d diſtreſs, 
Which minds cannot out think, nor tongues eue 
Full to the life, the Anvil, wherenpon | 
Miſchief doth work her Maſter- piece for nn: 
To imitate ; the dire Anatomy 
Of (curiouſly diſſected) Miſery ; 
= face of Sorrow in her _— books, 

e Argument of Tragick Boobs, 

In i would 2 endure to (ce 
(Summ'd up) the greateſt ſorrows that can be 
Behold they then, poor Job afflicted here, 

And each Bebolder ſpend (at leaf) bir tear 
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TETRAGRAM MAT ON, 
LORD 


PARAMOUNT 


0 F 
EAVEN and EARTH: 


is Humble Servant Dedicates Him- 
ſelf, and implores the Enfranchiſing 
of his MUSE. 


F# 


ar 


2. 
Neat God, the indebted pra ſes of thy glory, 
Iman ſhould [mother,or his Maſe wax faint 
70 number forth; the ſtenes would make com- 
nd write a never euding-Story, (plaint, 
And, not without juſt reaſon, ſay, 
Mens bearts are more cbdure, than they 


Diſmount 


152 
2. 

Diſmount from Heaven (O theu Diviner Pan 

Hanſel my ſlender Pipe, breath (thin) upm;, 

That it may run an everlaſting Sonet, 
Which envious time may not devour : 

Oh, let it ſing to after days 

(When I am Duſt) thy louder Praiſe, 

FX. 

Direct the footſteps of my ſober Muſe, 

To tread thy glorious path: For be it num 

She only ſeeks thy Glery net ber 0201, 
Nor rouzed fur a ſecond uſe ; 

If otherwiſe, O may ſhe never 

Sing more, but be ſtruck dumb for ever. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
Job's Linage and Integrity, | 
H's Iſſue, Wealth, Proſperity, 
His Childrens holy Feat: His wiſe 
Firecaſt, and zealous Sacrifice. 


— * — — — — — 


SECT. J. 


OT far from Cas, in whoſe bounteous womb 
VN Great Pompey's duſt lies crowned with his 
eſtward, betwix Ara a and Judæa, (tomb, 
ituate*a Country call'd Hus, 

here dwelt a man (brought from his Linage, 

hat for his belly ſwopt his Heritage,) 

is name was 704, a man of upright will, 

ſt, fearing Heaven, eſchewing what was ill, 

n whom his God had heap'd in higheſt meaſure 
he bounteous riches of his boundleſs treaſure, 

s well of Fortune, as of Grace, and Spirit, 

oods for his Children, Children to inherit; 

$ did his Name, his wealth did daily wex, 

is ſeed did germinate, in either ſex, 

hopeful Iſſue, whoſe deſcent may keep 


d pay their Summer-tribute, and did add 
heir winter bleſſings to his Fold: He had 
farce thouſand Camels, able for their load, 


ve hundred Aſſes furniſhrt for the Road, 


ie righteous race on foot; ſeven thouſand ſheep 


A 


— 
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As many yoke of Oxen, to maintain 

His houſhold, for he had a mighty train; 

Nor was there any in the Eaſt, the which 

In vertue was ſo rare, in wealth ſo rich. 

Upon a time, his children (to improve 
The ſweet affettion of their mutual love) 
Made ſolemn feaſts ; each feaſted in his turn, 
(For there's a time to mirth, as well as mourn) 
And who. by courſe was Maſter of the Fea, 
Unto his home invited all the reſt, 

Even as a Hen (whoſe tender brood forſake 
The downy cloſer of her wings, and take 
Each its affected way) marks how they feed, 
This, on that crum; and that, on t'other ſeed; 


Moves, as they move; and ſtays when as they ty, 


And ſeems delighted in their infant play : 
Yet fearing danger with a buſie eye, 
Looks here and there, if ought ſhe can eſpy, 
Which unawares inight ſnatch a booty from her, 
Eyes all that paſs, and watches every comer : 
Even ſo th' affe Mon of this tender Sire, 
(Being made more fervent with the ſelf. ſame fre 
Of deareſt love, which flamed in their breaſts, 
Preſerved (as by fewel) in thoſe Feaſts) 

Was raviſht in the height of joys to ſee 

His happy childrens ten-fold unity: 

As was hits joy, ſuch was his holy fear, 

Leſt he that p ains his Engines every where, 
Baited with golden fins, and re-inſnares 

The ſoul of man, turning his wheat to tares, 
Should ſeaſon Error with the taſte of truth, 
And tempt the frailty of their tender youth. 
No ſooner therefore had the dapled sky 
Opened the twilight of her waking eye, 
And in her breaking light had promis d day, 
But up he roſe, his holy hands did lay 
Upon the ſacred Altar (one by one) 

An early Sacrifice for every Son : 

For who can tel? ( ſaid he) my Sons (perchanc:) 
Have ſlipt ſome ſin, which neither ignorance 
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„aged, nor want of heed, nor youth can cure; 
Sins ſteals unſeen, when men fleep moſt ſecure. 


— 


1 


NMeditat: I. 


Ant is the badge of poverty: then he 
' That wanteth moſt, is the moſt poor, ſay we. 
The wretch that hunger drives from door to door, 
Aiming at preſent Alms, defires no more. 
The toiling Swain, that hath with pleaſing trouble 
Cookt a fnall Fortune, would that fortune, double 
Which dearly bought with flav'ry, then (alas) 
He would be deem'd a man, that's well to paſs : 
Which got, his mind's now tickled with an itch, 
But to deſerve that glorious ſtile of rich. 
That done, h' enjoys the crown of all his Jabour, 
Could he but once out-noſe his right-hand neigh- 
Lives he at quiet now? Now he begins Ibour: 
To wiſh that Us'ry were the leaſt of fins : 
But great, or ſmall he tries, and ſweet's the trouble, 
And for its ſake he wiſheth all things double, 
Thus wiſhing ſtill, his wiſhes never ceaſe, 
But 3s his wealth, his wiſhes ſtill encreaſe. 

Wiſhes proceed from want : the richeſt rhen, 
Moſt wiſhing, want moſt, and are pooreſt men: 
If he be poor, that wanteth much, how poor 
Is he that hath too much, and yet wants more? 
Thrice happy he, to whom the bounty of Heaven, 
4 a , % . 
duficienr, with a ſparing hand, hath given: 
TisGrace, not Gold, makes great ; ſever bur which, 
Ine rich man is but poor, the poor man rich. 
The faireſt Crop, of either Graſs, or Grain, 
$10t for nſe, undew'd with timely rain, 
Ihe wealth of Craſus, were it to be given, 
Were not thank-worthy, if unbleſt by Heaven. 
een as fair Poo, in Diameter, 

karth interposd bet wixt the Sun and her) 
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Suffers Eclipſe, and is diſrobed quite 
(During the time) of all her borrowed light; 
So Riches, which fond Mortals ſo imbrace, 

If not enlightned with the beams of Grace, 
B'ing interpoſed with too groſs a Care, 

They lie obſcured and no riches are. 

My ſtint of weelth lies not in my expreſſing, 
With Jacob's ſtore (Lord) give me /ja-c0b's bleſiing, 

Or if, at night, thou grant me 1247's boon, 
Let Div.s Dogs lick all my ſores at noon : 


aid then 
Hath biin 

7. he Lo 
Then haſt 
I have bee 
Aud come j 
ſempting f 
Seeking my 
come fr07 
To him tha 


Lord, pair my wealth by my Capaciry, Feen 
Leſt I, with it, or it ſuit not with me. 07 Cie 
This humbly do I fas for at thy band. — 
Enough, and not too much for thy command. ich ſpirit 


Lord, what thou lend'ſt, ſhall ferve but in the pl I come fron 
Of reckoning Counters, to ſum up thy Grace, Tris prin 
Supvertimg 
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THE ARGUMENI..: [ bufſet the 

Thc Earth 

Satan appears, and then profe ſes round th. 
Himſelf man's Enemy; confeſſes daid the 
God's lo ve ts Job, maligns his Fats, 0! what th 
Gains Dower over all he hath. 70 dex MY 


Toe make the 
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Th;ne eye of 
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r | Hat h oden / 
(Sant His L 1 
g ; ii bulwark 
Pon a time, when Heaven's ſweet quite 088i A haft r 


(Whoſe everlaſting Hallelujah chaunrs 


* N nat How that t. 
The higheſt praiſe of their celeſtial King) 


Haſt rhou 1 


Before their Lord did their preſentment bring Jaft, fear; 
Of th' execution of his ſacred will, Ws Fe 
Committed to their function to fulfil : A ring an- 
dgatan came too (that Satan, which betray'd A (orced lo 
"The ſoul of man to death's eternal thade tle loves bu 
Satan came too) and in the midſt he ſtands, Halt rhou ng 
Like to a Vulture mongſt a herd of Swans. "cr his 


Jad then thi Eternal; From what quarter now 


The Lord of Heaven ( [aid 1% infernatl) ſince 
Then haſt entitled me the Morlds great Prince, 
have been pratt ſing mine old profeſſion, 
Aud come from compaſſing my large Poſſeſſion, 
ſempting thy ſons, and (like a roaring Lion) 
Seeking my prey, diſturb the peace of Sion; 
1 come from ſowing tares among thy wheat, 
ſo him that ſball diſſemble Peter's ſeat, 
have been plotting how to prompt the deat! 
Of Ciriſtion Princes, and the brived breath 
of cheapned Juſtice, hath my fire inflam'd 
17th ſpirit of boldneſs, for a while, unſbam d 
I come from planting ſtrife and ſtern debate, 
'Twixt private man and man, twixt State and State, 
Subyerting truth with all the power I can, 
Accuſng Man to God; and God to Man: 
| daily ſow freſh Schiſms among thy Saints; 
[ buffet them, and laugh at their complaint: ; 
Ihe Earth is my Dominion, Hell's my home, 
rund the World, and ſo from thence I come. 
Said then th' Eternal: True, thou haſt not fabia 
0! what thou ſay*ſt ; thy ſpirit hath prevail d 
ſo vex my little Hock: thou haſt been bold 
Te make them ſtray, a little, from their Fold, 
But ſay ; In all thy hard Adventures, hav 
Thine eye obſerved Job my Servant's faith? 
Hath oven force, or ſecret fraud beſet | 
His bulwark ſo impregnable as yet ? 
And haſt thou (without envy) yet beheld, 
How that the World his ſecond cannot yield? 
Haſt thou not found, that he's of upright will, 
alt, fearing God, eſchewing what is ill? 
True Lord (repiy'd the Fiend) thy Champion hat! 
A 'rong and fervent (yet à crafty) Faith. 
4 torced love needs no ſuch great applauſe, 
tle loves but :11, that loves not for a cauſe: 
tat thou not heap d his Garners with excef; * 
ncht his Paſtures ? Doth not poſſoeſy = 


a - - Ring Sw  —ooa 


JOB MILIT ANT. 1 5 


— * oy + * 7 2 
Hath buſineſs brought thee ? ( Satan) whencecom 'ſt t hoi. 
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CE ER 
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Al that be bath, o can demand from thee ? 
His Coffers fiiFd, his Land ſtocł d plenteouſy? 
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Ha- not thy love ſurrounded him about, 
Axa hedg'd him in, to fence my practice out? 
But ſmall's the trial of a faith, in this, 
If thou ſupport hem, "tis thy ſtrength, not his. 
Can then my power, that ſtands by thy permiſſion, 
Encounter, where thou mak'ſt an oppoſition ? 
Stretch forth thy hand, and [mite but what hath, 
und prove thou then the temper of his faith : 
Ceaſe cock'ring his fond humor, weil thy grace, 
No doubt but hel blaſpheme thee to thy face. 

Lo, (ſaid th* Eternal) to thy curſed hand, 
here commit his mighty flock, his land, 
His hopeful Iſſue, and Wealth, though n“? ſo much; 
Himſelf, alone, thou ſhalt forbear to touch. 


———— 


—ů— —— — —— 


Meditat. Ti. 

Atan begg d once, and found his pray'rs rewan 
ee often beg, ye: oft return unheard. 
If granting be th' effect of love, then we 
Conclude our ſelves to be leſs loy'd, than he 
True, Satan begg'd, and begg'd his thame, no le! 
Twas granted; thall we envy his ſucceſs? 
Wi beg, and our requeſt's (perchance) not grantec 


Cod knew, perhaps, it were worſe had, than wats 


Can God and Ea both join in one will; 
The one to ask, the other to fulfil ? 
Sooner ſhall Stygian darkneſs blend with ligli 
The Froſt with Fire, ſooner Day with Night 
True, God and Satan will'd the ſelf-ſame WII 


But God intended Good; and Satan, III: 


That Will produc'd a ſeveral concluſion ; 
He aim'd at Man's, and God at his confulion : 
He that drew light from out the depth ot ſhade. 
fand made of nothing, whaiſoe'r he made, 
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Can out of ſeeming Evil, bring good events; 
God worketh Good, though by ill Inſtruments. 
As in a Clock, one motion doth convey, 
And carry divers wheels a ſeveral way : 
Yet all rogether, by the great wheels force, 
Direct the hand unto his proper courſe : 
Even ſo, that ſacred Will, although ir uſe 
Means ſeeming contrary ; yet all conduce 
To one effect, and in a free conſent 
They bring to paſs Heaven's high decreed intent, 
Takes God delight in humane weakneſs, then? 
What glory reaps he from afflicted men ? 
The ſpirit gone, can fleſh and blood indure ? 
God burns his Gold, to make his Gold more pure. 
Even as a Nurſe whoſe Child's imperfe pace 
Can hardly Jead his foot from place to place, 
Leaves her fond kiſſing, fets him down to go, 
Vor does uphold him for a ſtep or two; 
But when ſhe finds that he begins to fall, 
She holds him up, and kiſſes him withal : 
do God from man ſometimes withdraws his hand 
A while, to teach his infant-faith to ſtand ; 
But when he ſees his feeble ſtrength begin 
To fail, he gently takes him up again. 
Lord, I'm a child; ſo guide my paces than, 
Thar I may learn to walk an upright man : 
do ſhield my faith, that I may never doubt thee, 
For T ſhall fall, ife'r I walk without thee, 
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FIRE naſh off 

95 THE ARGUMENT. Fath all t 
Nad eburnt 

The frighted Meſſengers tell Job That's left 
His four-fold loſs : he rend his robe; This tal 
Submits him to his Makers truſt, Whoſe lip 
Whom he concludeth to be juſt. Brake thu: 


Brought fi 


eee —————— — th ſe.” 
| Thy ferva 
SEGT. III. My Before t 
| | Ruſht in a 
TON that very day, when all the reſt The whill 
2 Were froͤlick at their elder Brother's Feil Mirth at a 
A breathleſs man, | 5 we on with winged fea, Aroſe aw! 
With ſtaring eyes diſtracted here and there, Than hap 
(Like kindled exhalations in the Air Hath ſmot 
At midnight glowing) his ſtiff-bolting hair, Of all the 
Not much unlike the Pens of Porcupines) Thy child 
6 Troſſing his arms, and making woful ſigns, ] only ſcay 
: Perboil'd in ſweat, ſhaking his fearful head, So ſaid, 
That often lookt behind him, as he fled, Like to a 
He ran to Job, ſtill ne'rtheleſs afraid, With the 


His broken blaſt breath'd forth theſe words, and fait Above the 

«Alas! (dear Lord) the whiles thy ſervant plyd He that v 
Thy painful Plough, and whilſt on every fe Lord of n 
Thy Aſſes fed about us as we wrought, duch herd 
There ſallied forth on us PONY nought, Of theep c 


Nor ought intending but our cheerful pain) in bow h 
A rout of rude Sabzeans with their train = OW h 
Armed with death, and deaf to all our Cries, Like a PO 


Which with ſtrong hand did in an hour ſurprit tun d ve 
All that thou hadit, and whilſt we ſtrove in van Staved th 
To guard them, their impartial hands have ſlain And proſt 
Thy faithful ſervants with their thirſty Sword, : None 3 
T only ſcap'd to bring this woful word. Pio rom 

No ſooner had he clos'd his lips, but ſee ' ina all 1 

Another comes, as much agaſt as he : 1% th" Fa- 
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1th of fire (faid he) new fal'n from Heaven, 
lach all thy ſervants of their lives bereaven, 
Ld burnt thy ſheep; I, I alone am he 
That's left unſlain, to bring the news to thee. 
This tale not fully told, a third enſues, 
Whoſe lips in labour with more heavy news, 
Brake thus ; the forces of a triple band 
Brought from the fierce Chaldeaus, with ſtrong hand 
114th ſeiz'd thy Camels, murrher'd with the Sword 
Thy ſervants, all but me that brings thee word. 
Before the air had cool'd his haſty breath, 
Ruſht in a fourth, with viſage pale as death: 
The while (ſaid he) thy children all were ſharing 
Mirth at a feaſt of thy firſt ſon's preparing. 
Aroſe awind, whoſe errand had more haſte, 
Than happy fpeed, which with a full-mouth'd blaſt 
Hath ſmote the houfe, which hath thy children refr 
Of all their lives, and thou art childleſs left; 
Thy children all are ſlain, all ſtain together, 
I only ſcap'd to bring the ridings hither. 

So ſaid, . behold the man, whoſe wealth did flow 
Like to a ſpring-tide, one bare hour ago, | 
With the unpattern'd height of fortunes bleſt, 
Above the greateſt dweller in the Eaſt ; 

He that was Sire of many fons but now, _ 

Lord of much People, and while e'r could ſhow 
Such herds of Cattle: He, whoſe fleecy ſtock 

Ot theep could boaſt ſeven thouſand in a flock, 

dee how he lies, of all his wealth deſpoil'd, 

Ile now hath neither ſervant, ſheep, nor child. 

be 2 por man aroſe the patient Job, 

(tan d with the news) nt rent his purple Robe, 


1 | 

x Saved the hair from off his woful head, 
in Aud proſtrate on the floor he worſhipped : 
. Naked, ah! Poor and naked did I come 


Firth ſrom the cloſet of my mothers womb, 
Ana (hall return (alas 9 the very ſame 
T4 t Earth, as poor and naked as I came 
ia gives, ana takes; and why ſhould he not have 
a privilege, to rake thoſe things he gave? 
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We men mftake our tenure oft, for he 
Lends us at will, that we miſcal as Fee ; 


dle re-efſumes his own, takes but the ſame, 


H- !ent a while. Thrice bleſſed be his Name. 
tn 411 this paſage, Jeb, in heart, nor tongue 
Tücught God unjuſt, or charg'd his hand with 


[wrong 
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Meditat. III. 


HE proudeſt pitch of that victorious ſpirit 

Was but to win the world, whereby t inhent 
The airy purchaſe ofa tranſitory, 
And glozing title of an Ages Glory; 
Wouldſt thou by conqueſt win more fame than he? 
vubdue thy felt, thy ſelf's a world to thee : 
Earth's but a Ball * Heaven hath quilted o'r 
With wealth and honour, banded on the floor 
Of tickle fortunes falſe and ſhppery Court, 
Sent for a toy, to make us children ſport, 
Man's fatiate ſpirits with freſh delights ſupplying; 
To ſtill the fondlings of the world from crying, 
And he whoſe merit amounts to ſuch a joy, 
Gains but the honour of a mighty toy. | 
But would thou conquer, have thy conqueſt crownd 
By hands of Seraphims, triumph'd with the ſound 
Of Heaven's loud Trumpet, warbled by the {hrill 
Celeſtial Quire, recorded with a Quill, 
Pluckt from the Pinion of an Angels wing, 
Confirm'd with joy, by Heaven's Eternal King 
Conquer thy ſelf, thy rebel 1 repel, | 
And chaſe thoſe falſe affe&ions that rebel. [the 
Hath Heaven deſpoil'dwhar his full hand hath give! 
Nipt thy ſucceeding Bloſſoms ? or bereaven thee 
Of thy dear lateſt hope thy boſom Friend? 
Doth fad Deſpair deny theſe griefs an end * 
Deſpair's a whiſp'ring Rebel, that within th? 


Bribes all thy Field, and ſets thy ſelf againſt * 
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Make keen thy Faith, and with thy force let flee, 

If chou not conquer him, he'll conquer thee: 
dvance thy ſhield of Patience to thy head, 

And when grief ſtrikes, twill ſtrike che ſtriker 

The patient man in ſorrow ſpies relief, [dead. 

And by the tail he couples Joy with Grief. 

In adverſe Fortunes be thou ſtrong and ſtout, 
And bravely win thy ſelf, Heaven holds not out 
His Bow, for ever bent. The diſpoſition 
Of nobleſt ſpirits, doth, by oppoſition 
Exaſperate the more : A gloomy night 

Vhets on the morning to return more bright: 

A blade well try'd, deſerves a treble price, 

And Virtue's pureſt, moſt oppos'd by Vice : 

brave minds oppreſt, ſhould (ia deſpight of Fate; 

Look greateſt (like the Sun) in loweſt ſtate : 

but ah! ſhall God thus ſtrive with fleſh and blood 

Receives he glory from, or reaps he Good 

In Mortals Ruine, that he leaves man fo 

To be o'rwhelm'd by his unequal foe ? 

May not a Potter, that from out the ground 

ſath fram'd a Veſſel, ſearch if it be ſound ? 

Or if by furbiſhing he rake more pain 

To make it fairer, ſhall the Pot complain? 

Mortal, thou art but Clay: then ſhall not he 

That fram'd thee for his ſervice, ſeaſon thee * 

aas, cloſe thy lips, be thou no undertaker 

Of Gods defigns, diſpute not with thy Maker. 

od, tis againſt thy nature to do ill, 
Then give me power to bear, and work thy will; 
Thou know'ſt what's beſt, make thou thine own con- 
Be glorift'd, although in my confuſion, (cluſion, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


*atan the ſecond time appears 
Before th Eternal, boldly dares 
Malign Job's tried farth afreſh, 
And gains the affifting of his Flejh. 


'# 1+ ral £ of 
| [ters 

Nce more, when Heaven's harmonious Quin. 

Appear'd before his Throne, (whoſe miniſters 
They are, of his concealed Will) to render 
Their ſtrict account of Juſtice, and to tender 
Th' accepted Sacrifice of higheſt praiſe, 
Warbled in Sonnets, and cœleſtial Lays) 
Satan came too, bold, as an hungry Fox, 


. nd 
Or ravenous Wolf amid the tender Flocks. bh Harze 
Satan, (ſaid then th' Eternal) from 8 = © whic 
l ow; 50 770 : 
Hath thy employment driventhee? whence com' Ant - l 
Satan replies: Great God of Heaven and Earth, wy 17 


I come from tempting, and from making mirth, 
To hear thy deareſt Children whine and roar : 
In brief, I come, from whence I came before. 
Said then th' Eternal, haſt thou not beheld 

My ſervants Faith, how like a ſeven-fold ſhield, 
It hath defended his integrity, 
Againſt thy fiery Darts? Hath not thine Eye 


JOth G. 


(Thine evious eye) perceiv'd how purely ju MP 1 
He ſtands, and perfe&, worthy of the truſt ntam'd b 
J lent into his hand, perſiſting ſtill vr] am w 
Juſt, fearing God, eſchewing what is l? oft boaſt 
*'T was not the loſs of his fo fair a flock, ings that 
Nor ſudden rape of ſuch a mighty ſtock ; m injoin 


"Twas neither loſs of ſervants, nor his Sons 
Untimely ſlaughter (acted all at once) (ou's 
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Tould make him quail, or warp ſo true a Faith, 
D ain ſo pure a Love, ſay (Satan) hath 
Ty hand (fo de ly counterfeiting mine) 
ade him miſtruſt his God, or once repine ? 

an there in all the Earth, ſay, can there be 

man ſo perfect, and fo juſt, as he? 
eplies the Tempter: Lord, an outward loſs 
opes for apart, it's but a common croſs : 
know thy ſervant's wiſe, a wiſe forecaſt 

rieves for things preſent, not for things are paſt ; 
erchance the tumor of his ſullen heart 

cooks loſs of all, ſince he hath loſt a part; 

y ſelf have ſervants, who can make true boaſt,! 
hey gave away as much as he hath loſt: 

Ithers (which Learning made ſo wiſely mad) 
etuſe ſuch Fortunes as he never had; 
Faith's nor try'd by this uncertain Touch ; 
thers, that never knew thee, did as much: 
end me thy power then, that I might once 
ut ſacrifice his Fleſh, afflift his Bones, 
ad pierce his Hide, but for a moments ſpace, 
hy Darling then would curſe thee to thy face. 
Lo which, th' Eternal thus: His body's thine, 
vague thy fill, withal I do confine 
y vower to her liſts: ALE and tear 
ib at pleaſure : But his life forbear. 


_——_ * * 2.5 W * 


— * — — — 


Meditat. # 


1 Oth Goods and Body too! who can it ſtand ? 
Expect not Job's uprightneſs, at my hand, 

ithout 7ob's aid ; the temper of my Paſſion, 
ntam'd by thee) can brook no Job's Temptat ; 
[1 am weak and frail, and what I can 

oſt boaſt of, proves me but a ſmful Man: 

kings that I ſhould avoid, I do; and what 

m injoin'd te do, that do I not. * 
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My fleſh is weak, too ſtrong in this alone, 
It rules my ſpirit, that ſhould be rul'd by none 
But thee; my ſpirit's faint, and hath been never 
Free from the fits of ſins quotidian Fever. 
My 33 are all corrupt, corrupt my Will, 
Marble to good, and wax to what is ill; 
Eclipſed is my Reaſon, and my Wit, 
By interpoſing Earth *twixt Heaven and it 
My Mem'ry's like a Searce of Lawn (alas!) 
It keeps things groſs, and lets the purer paſs. 
What have I then to boaſt ? what title can 
1 challenge more, than this, A ſiuſul Man? 
Yet do I ſometimes feel a warm defire, 
Raiſe my low thoughts and dull affections higher, 
Where, like a ſoul entranc'd, my ſpirit flies, 
Makes leagues with Angels, and brings Deities 
Half way to Heaven, ſhakes hands with Seraphin; 
And boldly mingles wings with Cherubims, 
From whence I look askauns adown the Earth, 
Pity my: ſelf, and loſe my place of birth: 
Bur while I thus my lower ſtate deplore, 
I wake, and prove the wretch I was before. 
Even as the Needle that directs the hour, 
(Toucht with the Loadſtone) by the ſecret poye! 
Of hidden Nature, points upon the Pole; 
Even ſo the wav'ring powers of my foul, 
Toucht by the vertue of thy Spirit, flee 
From what is Earth, and point alone to Thee 
When I have faith to hold thee by the Hand, 
I walk ſecurely, and methinks I ſtand 
More firm, than 4tlas; but when I forſake 
The ſafe protection of thine Arm, I quake 
Like wind-thak'd Reeds, and have no ſtrength at il 
But like a Vine, (the prop cut down) I fall. 
Yet wretched I, (when as thy juſtice lends _ 
Thy g'orious preſence from me) ſtraight am Friend 
With fleſh ug.bload, forget thy Grace, flie from 
And, like a Dog, return unto my vomit 7 
The fawning world to pleaſure then invites 


lay wandring eyes; the Fleſh preſents delight 
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Unto my yielding heart, which thinks thoſe plea- 
Are only bus'neſs now, and rareſt treaſures (tures 
Content can glory in, whilſt I, ſecure, 
5roop to the painted Plumes of Satans Lure: 
Thus I captiv'd, and drunk with pleaſures wine, 
Like to a mad-man, think no ſtate like mine, 
What have I then to boaſt, what title can 
[ challenge more than this, A ſinfu! man? 
feel my grief enough, nor can I be 
Redreſt by any, but (great God) by thee. 
Too great thou art to come within my Roof, 
dy but the word, Be whole, and 'tis enough; 
Till then, my tongue ſhall never ceaſe, mine eyes 
Ne'r cloſe, my lowly bended knees ne'r riſe : 

Till then my ſoul ſhall ne'r want early ſobs, 
My cheeks no tears, my penſive breaſt no throbs, 
My heart ſhall lack no zeal, no tongue expreſſing, 
{ll ſtrive, like Jacob, till I get my Bleſſing : 
Say then, Be Clean, I'll never ſtop till then; 
Heaven ne'r ſhall reſt, till Heaven ſhall ſay, nnen. 


ili et. tt. 
— — 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


S 
Job ſmote with Ulcers, groveling lies; 1 
Plunz'd in a Gulf of Miſeries ; 
His Wife to blaſphemy doth tempt him; | 
His three Friends viſit, and lament him. 1 
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A K E as a Truant-Scholar (whoſe delay 


Is worſe than whipping) having leave to plav, 
Makes haſte to be inlarged from the Jail l 
Of his negle&ed School, turns ſpeedy tail 
Upon his tedious book (fo ill befriended} 
before his Maſter's A he full ended 


— KK. 
— 
= 


* K 
RS wes A+ — —— 


N _=_ a as 
_— b 


168 JOB MILITANT. 
So thankleſs Satan, full of winged haſte, 


Thinking all time, not ſpent in miſchief, waſte, 
Departs with ſpeed, leſs patient to forbear 


| 


7 God thats 
ele then tha 


Tob then ri 

The patient Job, than patient Job to bear. 1 peakeſt 
Forth from the furnace of his Noſtril flies ug we to 
A ſulpb'rous vapour, which (by the envious eyes be be pleas” 
Of this foul Fiend inflam'd) poſſeſt the fair n 1 jo weal 
And ſweet complexion of th' abuſed Air, I traſt my i 
With peſtilence, and (having power ſo far) When th 
Took the advantage of his worſer ſtar, df Earths b 
Smote him with Ulcers, (ſuch as once befe! Ind vents 
Thi Egyptian Wizzards) Ulcers hot and fell, nd urrers, 
Which like a ſearching Tetter uncorredted, he ſpred t. 


Left no part of his body unaffected, Advanc'd | 


From head to foot no empty place was found nd fills th 
That could b'afflicted with another wound: The ſpacio 
So noyſom was the nature of his grief, pon the f 
That (left by Friends and wife, — ſhould be chief ode tru! 
Aſſiſters) he, poor he, alone remain'd 


lis woful 

Groveling in Aſhes, being (himſelf) conſtrain'd To comfo; 
With Pot-ſheards to ſcrape off thoſe rip'ned coars, MWſut when t 
(Which dogs diſdain'd to lick) from out his ſores \ hether 1 
Which when his Wife beheld, aduſt and keen Brirs, fille 
Mer paſſion waxt, made ſtrong with ſcornand ſpeen; WWW! expreſs 
Like as the winds, impriſon'd in the Earth, peven days 
And barr'd the paſlage to their natural birth, put ſpake 1 


Grow fierce ; and nilling to be longer pent, 

Break in an Earthquake, ſhake the world and vent; 

$o brake ſhe forth, ſo forth her fury brake, 

Till now pent in with ſhame, and thus ſhe ſpake: 
Fond Saint, thine innocence finds timely ſpeed , 

A foolifh Saint receives a Saintly meed ; 

Is this the juſt man's recon:-pence ? Or hath 

Heaven no requital, for thy painful Faith, 

Other than this * what have thy zealous Qualms, 

Abſtemious Faſtings, and thy hopeful Alms, 


" S on 
ATe 
Vhat cou 
0 death, 
han why 


Thy private groans, and often bended knees, is hand 
No other end, no other thanks but theſe ? ne hope 
Fond man! ſubmit thee to a kinder Fate, n ſuch a 


Ceaſe to be righteous at ſo dear a rate; 


JOB MILIT ANT. 169 


Cod that plagnues thee, God not knowing why, 

ole then that God, revenge thy wrongs and die. 
74 then reply'd, God loves where he chaſtix d: 
boy {peakeſt like a fool, and ill adviz'd ; 
ug! we to lick the It weet, and Hall we lowr, 

be be pleas'd to ſend a little ſows ? 
un 1 ſo weak, one blaſt or two ſhould chill me? 
I tra my Maker, though my Maker kill me. 
When theſe fad tidings fill'd thoſe itching ears 
df Farths black-babling daughter (ſhe that hears 
Ld vents alike, both truth and forgeries, 

ad utters, often, cheaper than ſhe buyes) 
he ſpred the pinions of her nimble wings, 
dvanc'd her Trumpet, and away the ſprings, 

nd flls the whiſp'ring air, which ſoon — 
The ſpacious borders of th' enquiring Eaſt; 

ſpon the ſummons of ſuch ſolemn news, 
Whoſe truth malignant Fame could not abuſe, 

iis woful Friends came to him, to the end | 
To comfort, and_bewail their wretched Friend. 
ut when they came far off, they did not know 
Vhether it were the ſelf-ſame Friend or no: 

Brin $111'd with briny woe) they wept and tore 
T expreſs their grief) the garments that they wore. 
even days and nights they ſate upon the ground, 
ut ſpake nor, for his ſorrows did abound. 


— 


7 


Mea;itat. . 


AY, Is not Satan juſtly ſtiled then, 

A Tempter, and an Enemy to Men? | 
bat could he more? His with would not extend 
0 death, left his aſſaults with death ſhould end: 
han what he did, what could he farther do? 

is hand hath ſeiz'd both goods and body too. 

ie hopeful iſſue of a holy ſtrain, 

n ſuch a dearth of holineſs is flain : 


What 
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What hath the Lazer left him, but his grief, 
And (what might beſt be ſpar'd) his fooliſh wife? 


1 [kind] 

Could miſchief been more hard, (though more i; 

To nip the flowers, and leave the weeds behind 
Woman was made a helper by Creation, o 
A helpet, not alone for Propagation, 10 
Or fond Delights, but ſweet Society, 5 
FH 


Which Man (alone) ſhould want, and to ſupply 

Comforts to him for whom her Sex was made, 

That each may joy in eithers needful aid: 

Bur faireſt Angels had the fouleſt fall; 

And beſt things (once abus'd) prove worſt of all. 

Elſe had not Satan been ſo foul a Fiend, 

Elſe had not woman prov'd ſo falſe a Friend. 
Ev'n as the treacherous Fowler, to entice 

His filly winged Prey, doth firſt deviſe 


W 
1 


that 
To make a Bird his ſtale, at whoſe falſe cal]. ——_— 
Others may chance into the ſelf- ſame thrall : ee 
Even ſo, that crafty ſnarer of Mankind, No ; HY 
Finding Man's righteous Palate not inclin'd Ia ns 
To taſte the ſweetneſs of his gilded baits, e; | 
» . . # IF; 

Makes a collateral ſuit, and ſlily waits Let Cloua 
Upon the weakneſs of tome boſom Friend, 1 14.5 | 
From whoſe enticement he expects his end. Ws Hos 
Ah righteous Job, what croſs was left unknown * Mow i oh 
What grief may be deſcrid'd, but what's thine own: Let Deſo! 
Is this a Juſt man's caſe ? What doth befal hit be n 

o one man, may as well betide to all. Let all ſa 
The worſt I'll look for, that I can project, When lie 
Tf better come, tis more than Iexpett ; Her even 
If otherwiſe, I'm arm'd with Preparation ; aud may 
No ſorrow's ſudden to an expectation. Let not / 
Lord, to thy wiſdom I ſubmit my Will, Suffer 't 
Iwill be thankful, ſend me good or ill; | Becauſe 1 
If good, my preſent ſtate will paſs the ſweeter ; Which g. 
If Ill, my Crown of glory ſhall be the greater. Why die. 
Or, why 

Why did 


THE 


W hy aid 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


O'rwhelm'd with grief, Job breaketh forth 
Into impatienc? : Bans his Birth, 

Profeſſes that his heart did doubt, 

aud fear, what ſince hath fallen aut. 


SECT. VI. 


Orn bare with grief, the patient Jeb betraid 
W His ſeven- days ſilence, curſt his day; and 
O that my day of birth had never been, (ſaid, 
Nor et the night which I was brought forth in 
Pe it not number d for a Day, let Light 
Nor make a difference 'cwixt it and Nieht; 
Let gloomy ſhade, (:han death more ſable) paſs 
Upon it, to declare how fatal 'twas : 
Let Clouds o'recaſt it, and as hateful make it, 
A lig. to him, whom Tortures bid forſake it : 
From her next day, let that black Night be cut, 
Wor in the reck "ning of the Months be put: 
Let᷑ Deſolation fill it all Night long, 
In it be never heard a Bridal Song: 
Let all ſad Mourners that do curſe the night, 
Wien lighi's drawn in, begin to courſe this light; 
Her evening twilight, let foul darkneſs ſtain, 
and may her midnight expect light in vain ; 
Let not her infant Day (but newly born) 
Suffer 't to ſet the Eyeslids of the marn ; 
Becauſe my Mothers Womb it would nat cloze, 
Which gave me paſſage to endure theſe Whes ; 
Voy died 1 not in my conception, rather? 
Or, why was uot my birth, and death together ? 
Hi did the Midwife take me on her knees * 
Why did 1 ſack, to feel ſuch griefs as theſe * 1 
em 
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Then had this body never been oppreſt, 

I had injoy'd th eternal ſleep 7 reſt; 

With Kings and mighty Monarchs that lie crown'd 

With ſtately Monuments, poor I, had found 

A place of Reft, had born as great a ſway, 

Had been as happy, and as rich as they : 

Why was not 1 as an aboytive birth, 

' That ner had known the horrors of the Earth? 
The filent Grave is quiet from the fear 

Of Tyrants : Tyrants are appeaſed there: 

The grinded Pris'ner hears not (there) the noiſe, 

Nor harder threatnings of th Oppreſſors voice: 

Both rich and poor are eque dd in the Grave, 


Servants no Loris, and Lords no Servants have 


What zceds there light to him that's comfortleſs ? 
Or life to ſuch as languiſh in diftreſs, 

And long for death, which if it come by leiſure, 
They ranſack for it, as a hidden treaſure : 

What needs there life to him, that cannot have 
A Boon «more gracious than à quiet Grave? 
Or elſe to him, whom God hath wall['d about, 
That would, but cannot find a paſſage out? 
When I but taſte, my feghs return my food, 

The flowing of my tears have rais'd a flood ; 
When my eftate was proſperous, I did fear, 

Left by ſome heedleſs lip, or want of care, 

I might be brought to miſery, and (alaſs' 

What I aid then fo fear, is come to paſs: 

But though jecure, my ſoul did never lumber, 
Tet do my Woes exceed bath weight and number. 


* 


— ae — — 


Meditat. VI. 


S O poor a thing is Man: No Fleſh and Blood 


Deſerve the ſtile of Abſolutely good : 


e righteous man ſins oft; whoſe power's ſuch 
To ſin the leaſt, ſins (at the leaſt) too much: 


ad — r _ 57 
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de man whoſe faith diſdain'd his Iſaac's life, 
embled once, a Siſter, for a Wife: 

ve righteous Lot, being drunk, did make (at once) 
Daughters both half Siſters to their Sons: 
The Royal Favourite of Heaven ſtood 

ot guiltleſs of Advltery and Blood: 

ade whoſe hands did build the Temple, doth 
ow dow: his luſtful knees to Ajhreroth : 

he ſinful woman was accus'd, but none 

as found, that could begin to fling a ſtone : 
rom mudled Springs, can Cryſtal-water come? 
ſome things all men fin ; in all things ſome. 
Even as the ſoil (which Apri/'s gentle thowrs 
Le flbd with ſweetneſs, and enricht with flowr's) 
ears up her ſucking plants, ſtill ſhooting forth 
he tender bloſſoms of her timely birth, 

t if deny'd the beams of chearly May, 

hey hang their withered heads, and fade away : 
o man, aſſiſted by th* Almighty's hand, 

is faith doth flouriſh, and ſecurely ſtand, 

t left a while, forſook (as in a ſhade} 
languiſhes, and nipt with ſin, doth fade. 

o gold is pure from droſs, though oft refin'd ; 
he ſtrongeſt Cedar's ſhaken with the wind ; 

he faireſt Roſe hath no prerogative 

gainſt the fretting Canker-worm : The Hive 
o Honey yields unblended with the wax: 

he fmeſt linnen hath both ſoil and bracks : 

he beſt of men have ſins; none lives ſecure, 
nature nothing's perfect, nothing pure. 

Lord, ſince I muſt needs fin, yet grant that } 
orge no advantage by infirmity : 

nce that my 1 cannot want a ſtain, 

ſiſt me, let the tincture be in grain. 

To thee (my great Redeemer) do I flie, 

is thy Death alone, can change my Dye, 

ears, mingled with thy blood, can ſcour ſo, 

\ hat ſcarlet fins ſhall turn, as white as ſnow. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 1 

iy DIOWS 

Rajh Eliphaz PeproVves, and rates; 4 5 * 
And falfly cenſures Job : Relate: 15 2 
His Viſion ; ſhews him the event = ſt h 
Of wicked men: Bids him repent, - — 
- ; 2 hall he ex 
RR 2 28 — ith mort 
b "ith Duſt 

Meditat. VII. hey riſe | 

nd (unre 


Hen Fliphaz his pounded tongue repriev'd, 
* Andfald, ſhould I contend, thou 175 = = 
ev 
Yet what man can refrain, but he muſt well poem 
His angry filence, having heard thee ſpeak ? 
e 


Vhat Sain 
O ſ..dden change! many haſt thou directed, 


ngerdeſt 
And ſtrengehned thoſe whoſe minds have been b r hae 1 


Trele et have I 


Thy facred Thews, and ſweet InſtruQtions, did | 4 
Help thoſe were falling, rais d up ſuch as ſlid; pgs 
But now it is thy caſe, thy ſoul is vext, beh. n 
And canſt not help thy ſelf, thy ſelf perplext ; Li oobbe 
Thou lov'ſt thy God but baſely for fy profit, 

Fear'ſt him in further expeQation of it: 

Judge then : Did Record ever round thine ear 
That God forſook the heart that was ſincere * 
But often have we ſeen, that ſuch as plow 
Lewdneſs, and miſchief, reap the ſame ow ſow: 
So have proud Tyrants from their Thrones beencal 


but wretc| 
de not de 
but offer u 
ta {ad fo 
Vhoſe wo 
le mount: 
Intounds 


With all their of-ſpring, by th' Almighries blaſt; rope all i 
And they whoſe hands have been imbrew' er guards 
Have with their Iſſue dy'd for want of food (blo d Rods 
A viſion lately appear'd before my fight, hrice 2 
In depth of darkneſs, and the dead of night, eware lef 
Unwontd j Almig 


Juſtice, 
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jnwonted fear uſurp'd me round about, 

ly trembling bones were ſore, from head to foot: 
arth with a Spirit glanc'd before mine eyes; 

y brows did ſweat, my moiſtned hair did riſe, 

he face I knew not, but a while it ſtaid, 

1d in the depth of filence, thus it faid : 

s man more juſt, more pure than his Creator? 
mongſt his Angels (more upright by nature 

han man) he hath found weakneſs; how much 
hall he expect in him, that's walled o'r [more 
Vith mortal flefh and blood, founded and floor'd 
ith Duſt, and by the worms to be devour'd ? 
hey riſe ſecurely with the Morning Sun, 
nd — 252 e'r day be done; 
heir glory paſſes with them as a breath, 
hey die (like fools) before they think of death. 
Rage then, and ſee who will approve thy rage, 
Vhat Saint will give thy railing — ? 
nger deſtroys the fool, and he that hath | 
wrathful heart, is ſlain with bis own wrath ; 
et have I ſeen, that fools have oft been able 
o boaſt with Babel, but have fan with Babel: 
Their ſons deſpairing, roar without relief 

n open ruine, on the Rocks of Grief : 
I hexr harveſt (though bur ſmall) the hungry eat, 
und robbers ſeize their wealth though ne'r ſo great: 
but wretched man, were thy Condition mine, 
le not deſpair as thou doſt, nor repine, 
pur offer up the broken ſacrifice 
fa fad ſou), before his angry eyes, 
Vioſe works are Miracles of Admiration, 
le mounts the meek, amidſt their Deſolation. 
miounds the worldly wiſe, that (blind fold) they 
dope all in darkneſs at the noon of day: 
ut guards the humble from reproach of wrong, 

nd ＋2 the current of the crafty Tongue 
rice happy is the man his hands correct: 
eware left fury force thee to reje& 

\ Almighties trial; He that made thy wound 
Juſtice, can in Mercy make it ſound: 


Fear 


IL 
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Fear not though multiply'd Afflictions ſhall 


Beſiege thee ; he, at length will rid t wis the 
In Famine he ſhall fred, in War For yep xrratted it 
Shield thee from ſlander, and in griefs attend ue Df 1] che 
The Beaſts ſhall ftrike thee with eternal Peace, dracted 
The ſtones ſhall not diſturb. thy fields Encreaſe. Vioſe natt 
Thy Houſe ſhall thrive repleniſht with Content ne ſtate o 
Which thou ſhalt rule in proſp'rous Government * 
T he number of thy Off- ſpring ſhall abound both (like 
Like Summers Graſs upon a fruitful Ground : tloveth al 
Like timely Corn well rip'ned in their Fars, $ providen 
Thou ſhalt depart thy life ſtruck full of years: . 
All this Experience tells, then (Job) adviſe, nd 1s judi 
Thou haſt taught many, now thy ſelf be wiſe. bm ON 
three 
— — ——— - „ Virues 
ill thy be 
Meditat. VII. ſt 1S NO \ 
| — tl 
H E perfect model of true Friendſhip's tu lite, w 
A rare affection of the ſoul, which 5 e ford but 
Begun with ripened judgment ; doth perſever Tis not 
With ſimple Wiſdom, and concludes with Never le either 
'Tis pure in ſubſtance, as refined Gold, udgment 
That buyeth all things, but is never ſold. ind he's a 
It is a Coin, and moſt men walk without it; is the h 
True Love's the ſtamp, Jebevab's writ about it; H hi 
It ruſts unus d, but uſing makes it brighter, Heaven | 
'Gainſt Heav'n high Treaſon tis to make it lig will ne 


Tis a Gold Chain, links ſoul and ſoul together 
In perfect Unity, ties God to either. 
Affliction is the Touch, whereby we prove, 
Whether't be Gold, or gilt with feigned Love 
The wiſeſt Moraliſt that ever div'd. 
Into the depth of Natures bowels, ſtriv'd 
With th' Augur of experience, to bore 
Men's hearts ſo far, till he had found the Ore 
Of Friendſhip, but deſpairing of his end, 
My friends (ſaid he) there is no perfect friend. 


Friend 


- 


ä RN 
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Friendſhip's like Muſick ; two ſtrings turn'd alike, 
Vill both ſtir; though bur only one you ſtrike. 
ir is the Quinteſſence of all perfection 
rratted into one: A ſweet connexion 
fall the Virtues Moral and Divine, 
odracted into one. It is a mine, 
Vhoſe nature is not rich, unleſs in making 
ne ſtate of others _— by partaking. 
t blooms and bloſſoms both in Sun and Shade, 
Doth (like a Bay in winter) never fade: 
t loveth all, and yet ſuſpecteth none, 
5 provident, yet ſeeketh not her own : 
Ils rare it ſelf, yet maketh all things common, 
nd is judicious, yet judgeth no man. 
The noble Theban _ asked which 
f three (propounded) he ſuppos'd moſt rich 
Virtues ſacred treaſure, thus reply'd : 
ill thy be dead, that doubt cannot be try'd. 
lt is no wiſe man's part to weigh a Friend, 
Vithout the gloſs and goodneſs of his end: 
or life, without the death confidered, can 
\ford but half a ſtory of the man. 
Tis not my Friend's afffiction that ſhall make 
le either wonder, cenſure, or forſake : 
udgment belong to Fools; enough that] 
ind he's afflicted, not enquire, why: 
tis the hand of Heaven; that ſelf-ſame ſorrow 
pneves him to day, may make me groan to morrow. 
Heaven be my comfort; in my higheſt griet 
i wil] not truſt to man's, but thy relief. 


of 


THE 


riend 
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r1ends, | 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Job counts his ſorrow, and from thence 
Excuſes his impatience ; 

Deſcribes the ſbortneſi of man's time, 
And makes Confeſſion of his crime. 


* 
* 


our goc 


ew me 
Ay patier 
The forc- 
put what 
lebuke ye 
My ſ; eecl 
Ou take 
hat is m 
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With all my ſorrows, by an equal hand 


They would be found more ponderous, thanti 
[ſz 
My griefs wantutterance, and have ſtopt their don 
And wonder not, Heavn's ſhafts have ſtruck me deu 
And God hath heapt all miſchiefs on my head 
Will aſſes bray, when they have graſs to eat? 
Or lows the Oxe, when as he wants no meat ? 


That hes upon the new forſaken ſhore : 


Can palates find a reliſh in diſtaſte ? 


Or can the whites of Eggs well pleaſe the taſte? 
e 


My vexed ſoul is daily fed with ſuch 


Corruptions, as my hands diſdain to touch ; 
Alas! that Heav'n would hear my hearts requeſt. 
And ſtrike me dead, that I may find ſome reſt: 
What hopes have I to ſee my end of grief, 
And to what end ſhould I prolong my life? 

y ſtrength (als 


Why ſhould not 1 wiſh death? 
Is it like marble, or my fleſh like braſs ? 


What power have I tc mitigate my pain? 


If e'r | had, that power now 1s vain ; 


My Friends are like rhe Rivers that are dry 


In heat of Summe when -+-effity 
Fequireth water, they ainazed ſtand 


To ſee my grief, but lend no he: ing hand 


[ſaid 
UT wretched ei ſigh'd forth theſe words u 
Ah mel that my impatience were weigh'd 
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riends, beg I ſuccour from you? Craved I 
Your goods, to ranſom a7 Captivity ? 
Yew me my faults, and wherein I did wrong 
Ay patience, and I will hold my tongue; 
The force of reaſonable words may move, 
put what can Rage, or Lunacy reprove';; 
tcbuke you (then) my words to have it thought 
My {; cech is Frantick, with my grief diſtraught ? 
ou take a pleaſure in your Friends diſtreſs, 
That is more wretched, than the Fatherleſs: 
hold theſe ſores : Be judg'd by your own eyes 
f theſe be counrerfeited miſeries: 
Ballance my words, and you ſhall find me free, 
tee from thoſe foul crimes wherewith ye branded 
And that my ſpeech was not diſtain'd with ſin, [me. 
"ly the language ſorrow treated in. 
Is not man's day prefixt, which when expir'd 
Jeeps he not quiet, as a ſervant hir'd ? 
\ fervants labour doth, at length, ſurceaſe, 
lis day of travel finds a Night of peace ; 
nt (wretched) J with woes am fill oppreſt, 
ſy Mid-day rorments ſee no Event of Reſt; 
nights (ordain'd for fleep) are fill'd with grief, 
look (in vain) for the next days relief : 
Vith duſt and worms my fleſh 1s hid, my ſorrows 
lave plow'd my skin, and filth lies in her furrows ; 
ly days of joy are in a moment gone, 
vad (hopeleſs of returning) ſpent and done: 
member (Lord) my life is but a puff, 
but a man, that's miſery enough; 
nd when pale death hath once ſeal'd up my ſight, 
ner ſhall fee the pleaſures of the light; 
Liz eye of man ſhall nor diſcover me, 
0, nor thine (Lord) for I ſhall ceaſe to be; 
en mortals die, they paſs (like Clouds before 
12 Sun) and back return they never more; 
us earthly houſe he ne'r ſhall come again, 
lac then ſhall be, as if he ne'r had been: [breath, 
ierefore my tongue ſhall ſpeak, while it hath 
ampted wich grief, and with the pangs of __ 


F 
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Am I not weak and faint ? what need'ſt thou ſtreꝶ 
Thy direful hand upon ſo poor a wretch ? 
When as I think that night ſhall ſtop the ſtream 
Of my diſtreſs, thou fright'{t me then with dre 
So that my ſoul doth rather chooſe to die, 
Than be involved in ſuch miſery ; 

My life's a burthen, and will end : O grieve Pays thee 
No longer him, that would no longer live, Begin to 
Ah! what is man, that thou ſhould'ſt raiſe himf Upon thy 
High at the firſt, then ſink him down ſo low? Now fits 
What's man? thy glory's great enough without hnMElMkes th 
Why doſt thou thus diſturb thy mind about hin! WWhich m 
Lord, I have ſinn'd (Great Helper of Mankind) Hart thou 
T am but Duſt and Aſhes, I have ſinn'd Is grievo1 
Againſt thee : (as a mark) why haſt thou fixt Lock wh 
How. have I treſpaſt, that thou thus afflict ſt me? WT hou art 
Why, rather, didſt not thou remove my fin, Thy lit 
And ſalve the ſorrows that I raved in? datan's th 
For thou haſt heapt ſuch vengeance on my head by two. 
That when thou ſeek'ſt me, thou wilt find me u ¶leaven is 
To be afr 
Are word 
Who doth 
And who: 


Coni'ſt tl 
Gull thee 
Shly beg 
Art thou 
Of ripen« 
lhee on 
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Meditat. VIII. 


Man's n 
H' Egyptians, amidſt their ſolemn Feaſts, His bootle 
Uſed to welcome, and preſent their Guei are G 
With the ſad ſight of Man's Anatomy, dome, late 
Serv'd in with this loud Motto, A muſt die. )thers at 
Fools often go about, when as they may None may 
Take better vantage of a nearer way. It we rece 
Look well into your boſoms; do not flatter \5 they tl 
Your known infirmities : Behold, what matte! Our life 
Your fleſh was made of: Man, caſt back thine Ne go on 
Upon the weakneſs of thine infancy ; ard wit! 
See how thy lips hang on thy Mothers breaſt, Rid other 
Bawling for belp, more helpleſs than a Beaſt, ome lag, 
Liv thou to childhood? then, behold, what u 20 an- 
Do mock the ſenſe, how ſhallow are thy joys* =) ad . 


Ce 
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Cont thou ro downy years * See, how deceit 

(Gull thee with golden fruit, and with falſe baits 

$lily beguile the prime of thy affection. 

Art thou attain'd at length to full perfection 

Of ripened years? Ambition hath now ſent 

Thee on her frothy errand ; Diſcontent 

pays thee thy wages. Do thy grizly hairs 

gegin to caſt account of many cares 

Upon thy head? The ſacred luſt of gold 

Now fits thy Spirit, for fleſhly luſt too cold, 

Makes thee a {lave to thine own baſe deſire, 

Which melts and hardens at the ſelf-ſame fire. 

Art thou decrepit ? Then thy very breath 

Is grievous to thee, and each grief's a death. 

Look where thou lift, thy life is but a ſpan, 

Thou art but duſt, and to conclude, 4 Mau. 
Thy life's a warfare, thou a Soldier art, 

Satan's thy Fo-man, and a faithful heart 

Thy two-edg'd weapon, Patience thy ſhield, 

Heaven is thy Chieftain, and the world thy fteld. 

To be afraid to die, or with for death, 

Are words and paſſions of deſpairing breath : 

Who doth the firſt, the day doth faintly yield ; 

And who-the ſecond, balely flies the field. 

Man's not a lawful Stearſman of his days, 

lis bootleſs wiſh, nor haſtens, nor delays : 

Ve are God's hired workmen ; he diſcharges 

dome, late at night, and (when he liſt) enlarges 
thers at noon, and in the morning ſome : 

None may relieve himſelf, till he bid, Come 

It we receive for one half day, as much 

As they that toil till evening, ſhall we grutch © 
Our life's a Road, in death our Journy ends, 

Ve go on God's Embaſſage, ſome he ſends, 

rd with the trotting of hard miſery, 

ind others, pacing on proſperity : 

ome lag, whilſt others gallop on before ; 

Al go an-end, ſome faſter, and ſome flower. 

ead me that pace (great God) that thou think'ſt 

nd I will follow with a dauntleſs breaſt ; ſbeſt. 

1 Which 
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Which (ne'rtheleſs) if I refuſe to do, 

1 ſhall be wicked, and yet follow too. 
Aſſiſt me in my Combate with the fleſh, 
Relieve my fainting powers, and refreſh 
My feeble ſpirit: 1 will not with to be 
Caſt from the world, Lord, caſt the world from mw 


—_ * 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Bildad, man's either ſtate expreſſes ; 
Goa's Mercy and Tuſtice Job confeſſ:s : 
He pleads his cauſe, and begs relict, 
Foil'd with the burt hen of his grief. 


it "VER 


. 


— 
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Ser. 4 3 


O Bildad's filence (great with tongue) did brei 
And like a heartlets Comforter did ſpeak: 

How long wilt thou perſiſt to breathe thy mind 
In words that vaniſh as a Storm of wind? 
Will God forſake the innocent, or will 
His juſtice ſmite thee, undeſerving ill? 
Though righteous death thy ſinful ſons hath rent 
From thy ſad boſom, yet it thou repent, 
And waſh thy ways with undiſſembled rears, 
Tuning thy troubles to th' Almighty's ears, 
The mercy of his eyes ſhall ſhine upon thee, 
And ſhowr the ſweetneſs of his bleſſings on thee: 
And though a vrhile thou plunge in miſery, 
At length he'll crown the with proſperity : 
Run back and learn of ſage Antiquity, 
What our late births to preſent times deny; 
See how, and what (in the worlds downy ag” 
Befel our Fathers in their pilgrimage; 
If ruſhes have no mire, and Graſs no rain, 


They ceaſe to flouriſh, droop their heads, and vil 
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$ fades the man, whoſe heart is not upright, 
do periſheth the double Hypocrite ; 
His hopes are like the Spiders web, to day 

hat's Aouriſhing, to morrow ſwept away; 
gut he that's juſt, is like the flow'ring tree, 
Rooted by Cryſtal Springs, that cannot be 

icorcht by rhe noon of day, norſtirr'd from thence; 
Wiere firmly fixt it hath a reſidence; 

euren never fails the ſoul that is upright, 

Nor offers aid to the baſe Hypocrite : 

The one he bleſles with eternal joys, 

ſhe other his avenging hand deſtroys. 

yield it for a truth, (fad 7ob as hs 

Compar'd with God, can man be juſtify'd ? 

t man ſhould give account what he hath done, 
Net of a thouſand can he anſwer one: 

is hand's all Power, and his heart all pure, 
Kgainſt his Hod, what man can ſtand ſecure ? 

le thakes the mountains, and the Sun he bars 
From circling his due courſe, ſhuts up the Stars. 
ul (orezds rhe Heavens, and rideth on the Flood, 
His works may be admir'd, not underſtood : 
Noeve can ſee, no heart can apprehend him, 
Liſts he to ſpoil ? what's he can reprehend him? 
His will's his Law. The ſmootheſt pleader hath 
do power in his lips to ſlake his wrath ; 
\luch leſs can I plead for immunity, 
Which could my guiltleſs tongue attain, yet I 
Would kiſs the footſtep of his Judgment-leart : 
Should he receive my cry, my grief's ſo great, 

t would perſwade me that he heard it not, 
kor he hath torn me with the five-fold knot 
Of his ſharp ſcourge ; his plagues ſucceſſive are, 
That I can find no ground, bur of deſpair. 
If my bold lips ſhould dare to juſtifie 
My ſelf, my lips would give my lips the lye. 
od ow his mercy, nor to good, nor bad; 
The wicked oft he ſpares, and oft does add 
Grief to the juſt man's grief, woes after woes; 
We muſt not judge man as his market goes, 
2 


2 
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But might my prayers obtain this boon, that Ges 
Would ceaſe thoſe ſorrows, and remove that Rod 
Which moves my patience ; I would take upon n- 
T' implead before him your raſh judgment on me 

. Becauſe my tender Conſcience doth perſwade me 
Im not ſo bad, as your bad words have made me 
My life is tedious, my diſtreſs ſhall break E tl 
Into her proper voice, my griefs ſhall ſpeak : 


Is 1 

(Jul judge of Earth) condemn me not before His watch 
hou pleaſe to make me underſtand wherefore ; MWHis skill. 
Agrees it with thy Juſtice, thus to be How to c 

- Kind to the wicked, and ſo harſh to me? With facr 


Seeſt thou with fleſhly eyes? or do they glance: 
By favour ? Are they clos'd with ignorance * 
Liv'ſt thou the life of man? Doſt thou defic: With frig 
A ſpace of time-to ſearch, or to enquire She ramb 
My fin ? No, in the twinkling of an eye At ſmalle 
Thou ſeeſt my heart, ſeeſt my immunity [pleaturW(Howe'r 1 
1 Fromthoſe foul crimes, wherewith my friends «Mis child 
Tax me, yet thou afflift'ſt me in this meaſure: Corre&, t 
; Thy hands have form'd, and fram'd me what I Even ſo t 
When thou haſt made, wilt thou deſtroy the fm Checks h. 
Remember, I am builc of Clay, and muſt And judg 


Unto his 1 
More lool 


Return again (without thy help) to Duſt. As liable 
Thou didſt create, preſerve me; haſt indu d Fond ſ. 
My life with gracious bleſſings ; oft renew'd Anothers 
Thy precious favours on me: How wert thou, eſt like 
Once ſo benign, and ſo cruel now? In thoſe 1 


Thou hunt'ſt me like a prey, my plagues increiſ 8 Who u 
Succeed each other, and they never ceaſe. Of noyſo 
Why was I born? Or why did not my tomb lis own 

Receive me (weeping) from my Mothers womb-WRemovy'd 

I have not long to live; Lord, grant that I It is be 

Ney ſes ſome comfort, that am ſoon to die. To judge 

PID Of facrec 
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Meditat. I X. 


E that's the trueſt Maſter of his own, 
Ts never leſs alone, than when alone; 
His watchful eys are plac'd within his Heart; 
His skill, is how to know himſelf: his Art 
How to command the pride of his affections, 
With ſacred Reaſon : how to give directions 
Unto his wandring Will; his conſcience checks his 
More looſer thoughts ; his louder ſins, ſhe yexes 
With frights and fears, within her own precinCts 
She rambles with her whips of Wire, ne'r winks 
At ſmalleſt faults; like as a tender Mother 
(Howe'r ſhe loves her darling) will net ſmother 
His childiſh fault, but ſhe (her ſelf) will rather 
Correct, than truſt him to his angry Father: 
Even fo the tender confcience of the wiſe, 
Checks her beloved ſoul, and doth chaſtiſe - 
And judge the crime it ſelf, leſt it ſhould ſtand 
As liable ro a feverer hand. | | 
Fond ſoul beware, who e'r thou art, that ſpies 
Anorhers fault, that thou thine own chaſtiſe, 
[Left like a fooliſh man, thou judge another [ther. 
In thoſe ſelf-crimes, which in your breaſt you ſmo- 
Who undertakes to drain his Brothers eye 
Ofnoyſom humors, firſt, muſt-clarifie 
Hs own, leſt when his Brothers blemiſh is 
Remoy'd, he ſpie a fouler Blain in his. : 
It is beyond th' extent of man's Commiſſion - 
To judge of man : The ſecret diſpoſition 
Of facred Providence is lockt, and-ſeal'd 
rom man's conceit, and not to be reveal'd, 
Cnti] that Lamb break ope the Seal, and come 
With life and death, to give the world her doom. 
de ground-work of our faith muſt not rely 
1 v2re events; Peace and Proſperity 


- 
2 


ale, 


14. 
E. 


4 Are 


186 JOB MILIT ANT. 


Are goodly favours, but no proper mark 

Wherewith God brands his ſheep: No outward ba; 

Secures the body to be ſound within; 

The rich man liv'd in Scarlet, dy'd in fn 

Behold th' afflicted man; affliction moves 

Compaſſion; but no confuſion proves. 

A gloomy Day brings oft a glorious Even: 

The poor man dy'd with ſores, and lives in Heaven 

To good and bad, both fortunes Heaven doth flac 

That both, an after-change, may hope and fear. 
I'll hope the beſt (Lord) leave the reſt to thee, 

Leſt while I judge another, thou judge me; 

It's one man's work to have a ſerious ſight 


Of his own ſins: and judge himſelf aright. 


—_— — — 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


 Zophar blames Job; Job equal make; 
His wiſdom unto theirs ; He takes 
in hand to plead with Cod, und then 
Deſcribes the frail efate of men. 


A — * — — 


SECT. X. 


Hen Zopbar from deep ſilence, did awake 
His words with louder language, and beſpake: 
Shall Pratlers be unanſwer'd, or ſhall ſuch 
Be counted juſt, that ſpeak, for babling much? 
Shall thy words ſtop our mouths ? he that hat 
And ſcoft at others, thall he die unſham'd ? [blami 
Our ears have heard thee, when thou haſt excusd 
Thy ſelf of evil, and thy God accus'd : 
Bur if thy God ſhould plead with thee at large, 
Thowdft reap the ſorrows of a double charge. 
Canſt thou, by deep enquiry, underſtand 
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euren's large dimenſions cannot comprehend him 5 
hat-e'r he do, what's he can reprehend him? 

M hat refuge haſt thou then, but ro preſent 

heart inricht with the fad complement 

ra true Convert, on thy bended knee, 

Pefore thy God, t' atone thy God and rhee ? 

hen doubt nor, but he'll rear thee from thy ſorrow, 


Make clear the Sun-beams of Proſperity, 

And reft thy foul in ſweer Security. 

Bur he, whoſe heart, obdur'd in fin, perſiſts, | 
[lis hopes ſhall vaniſh; as the morning miſts: 
Bur 7ov, even as a Ball againſt the ground, 
Bandied with violence, did thus rebound : 

You are the only wiſemen, in your breaſt, 
The hidden Magazine of true wiſdom reſts, 
Vet (though aſtun'd with ſorrows) do I know 
A little, (and perchance) as much as you; 

Im ſcorned of my Friends, whoſe proſp'rous ſtate 
Surmiſes me (that have expir'd the date 
Of enrth's fair Fortunes) to be caſt away 
From Heaven's regard, think none beloy'd but they ; - 
| am deſpiſed, like a Torch that's ſpent, , 
Whiles that the wicked blazes in his Tent : 
What have your wiſdoms taught me, more than that 
Which birds and beaſts (could they but ſpeak)would 
Digeſts che Stomach e'r the Palate taſtes? (chat 
weigh my words, before you judge my cale. 
But you refer me to your Fathers days, 

Jo be inſtructed in their wiſer Lays. 

True, lengh of days brings wiſdom ; but I ſav, 
have a wiſer teacheth me, than they: 

For T am taught, and tutor'd by that hand, 
Whoſe unreſiſted power doth command 

The limits of the Earth, whoſe wiſdom ſchools 
And trains the imple, makes the learned fools ; 
His hand doth raiſe the poor, depoſes Kings ; 
92 him, both Order, and the Change of thin $ 
Vepend he ſearches, and brings forth the light 
am out the ſhadows, and the depth of night. 
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All this, mine own experience hath found try: 
And in all this I knew as much as you. | 
Bur you aver, if I ſhould plead with God, 

That he would double his ſeverer Rod. 

Your tongue belies his Juſtice, you apply 

Amiſs your Medicine to my malady : 

In filence, you would ſeem more wiſe, leſs werk 
You having ſpoke, now lend me leave to ſpeak. 
Will you do wrong, to do God's Juſtice right ? 
Are you his Council ? Need you help to fight 
His quarrels-? Or expect you his applauſe, 

Thus (brib'd. with ſelf-conceit) to plead his cauſe 
judgment's your fee, when as you take in hand 
Heavens cauſe to plead it, and not Heav'n command 
f that the foulneſs of your cenſures could 

Not fright you, yet, methinks, his greatneſs ſhoulk 
Whoſe Juſtice you make Patron of your lies; 
Your ſlender Maxims, and falſe Forgeries 

Are ſubſtanc'd like the duſt that lies beſides me; 
Peace then, and I will ſpeak, whate'r berides me: 
My ſoul is on the rack, my tears have drown'd me, 
Vet will I truſt my God though God confound me; 
He, he's my Tow of ſtrength ; No hypocrite 
Stands unconfounded in his glorious ſight : 
Pallance my words ; I know my caſe would quit 
Me from your cenſures, ſhould I argue it. 

Whe:takes the plaintiffs pleading ? Come; for | 
Muſt plead my right, or elſe perforce muſt die. 
With thee (great Lord of Heaven) I dare diſpute 
Tf thou wilt grant me this my double Sute : 


Firſt, that thou (lake theſe ſorrows that ſurround me; 
Then, that thy burning face do not confound me 


Which granted, then take thou thy choice, let me 
Propound the queſtion, or elſe anſwer thee. 
Why.doſt thou thus purſue me like thy foe ? 
For what great ſin doſt thou afflict me ſo ? 
Break'ſt thou a wither'd leaf, thy Juſtice doth 
Sum up the reckonings of my ſinful youth ? 
Thou keep'ſt me pris ner, bound in fetters faſt, 
And, like a thred- bare garment, do I waſte. 
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Man born of woman, hath but a ſhort while 
ro live, his days are fleet, and full of toil : 

es like a flower, ſhooting forth and dying, _ 
ic life is as a ſhadow, ſwittly flying. (him ? 
Ah bing ſo poor a thing, what needſt thou mind 
ne number of his days thou haſt confin'd him; 
hen add not plagues unto his grief, O give 

im peace, that hath ſo ſmall a time to live; 

rees that are fell'd, may ſprout again, man never; 
is days are numbred, and he dies for ever: 

leis like a miſt, exhaled by the Sun, 

is days once done, they are for ever done. 

that thy hand would hide me cloſe, and cover 

e in the grave, till all-thy wrath were over! 

{y deſperate ſorrows hope for no relief, 

er will I wait my change. My day of grief 

Vill be exchang'd for an eternal day 

joy: but now thou doſt nor ſpare to lay 

2'] heaps of vengeance on my broken ſoul, - 

1d writ my fins upon an ample ſcrowl : 
mountains (being ſhaken) fall, and Rocks 

Though firm) are worn and rent with manyknocks s 
o ſtrongeſt men are batter'd with thy ſtrength, 

oſe ground, returning to the ground at length 

o mortals die, and (being dead) ne'r mind 

he faireſt Fortunes that they leave behind. 

Vhile man is man (until that death bereave him 

Pt his laſt breath) his griefs ſhall never leave him. 
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| 3 Och Hiſtry then, and ſage Chronology, 
(The Index, pointing to Antiquity) 

o frmly grounded on deep judgment, guarded 

ad kept by ſo much miracle, rewarded 

t ſo great glory, ſerve, but as light Fables, 

edge the dulneſs of men's wanton Tables, 
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And claw their itching ears ? or do the le 

Like a conciſe Abridgemenr, ſerve to * 7 —4 
Man's high Ad ventures, and his tranſitory Lord, I 
Atchievements, to exprefs his Makers glory? ec er 1 
Acts that have blown the loudeſt Trump of Fame No mann 
Are all but humours, purchas'd in his name. bea boa 


Is he, that ( yeſterday) went forth, to bring 
His Fathers Aſſes home, (to day) crown'd) King 1 
Did he, that now on his brave Palace g 5 


Boaſting his Babels beauty, chew the — 
An hour after? Have nor Babes been Crown's 
And mighty Monarchs beaten to the ground? RY 
g Man undertakes, Heaven breaths ſucceſs upon it My 
| What good, what evil is done, but Heaven hath gens (47, 
ö The Man to whom the world was not aſpam'd lu Hi: 


i To yield her Colours, he that was proclaim'd 


A God in humane ſhape, whoſe dreadful voice n 
Lid ſtrike men dead like thunder, at che noiſe 

Was rent away, from his Imperial Throne. 

Before his flower of yourh was fully blown, 


| His Race was rooted out, his Iſſue an, 01 

i And left his Empire to another ftrain. Or 

Who that did e'r behold rhe ancient Ron ih! ſure, | 

Would raſhly give her glory ſuch a doom, }{ Heav'n 

Or thought her ſubject to ſuch altercrions, L ny word 

That was the Miſtreſs, and the Queen of Nation hy r0ng) 

Zzypt, that in her walls had once engroſt ut thou; 

More wiſdom than the world beſides, hath loft told ro 

| Her ſenſes now : Her wiſeſt men of State Vere | 
Are turn'd, like Puppets, to be pointed at: an us? 
| If Romcs great power, and Arypts wiſdom can 4 erence 
Nor aid themſelves, how poor a thing is Man? Ve are yo 

God plays with Kingdoms, as with Tennis- Balls et en 

Fells ſome that riſe, and raiſes ſome that falls: ur Coun 

Nor Policy can prevent, nor ſecret Fate, ngels, (if 


Where Heaven hath pleas'd to blow upon a State: ot plead 


- ; It is; 
If States be not ſecure, nor Kingdoms, than n 
How helpleſs, (Ah!) how poor a thing is man! by. een 
Man's like a flower, the while he hath to lat. Is af 
Y Ways 


He's nipt with froſt, and ſhook with every by 
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less born in forrow; and brought up in tears, 
Ile lives a while in fin, and dies in fears. 

Lord, III not boaſt, what-e'r thou give unto me, 
et er my brag be done, thou take it from me. 
o man may boaſt but of his own, I can 
hen boaſt of nothing, for I am a man. 


3 — — 2 


THE ARGUMENT. 


N % Eliphaz doth aggra vate 
The ſius of Job, maligns his ſtate: 
{1/20m Job reproving, ju Hes 
Himſelj, bewails his miſeries. 


—— wm — 


. 


Jer vain repining (EIL par replies? 
Or words like wind, beſeem the man that's 
th! ſure, thy faithleſs heart rejects the fear [wiſe ? 
Heaven, doth not acquaint thy lips with pray'r: 
words accuſe thy heart of Impudence, 
tongue (not I) brings in the Evidence : 

ut thou the firſt of men? Do Myſteries 

told to thee Art thou the only wiſe ? 

1erein hath witdom been more good to you 

Lan us ? what know you thatr-we never knew ? 
erence, not Cenfure, firs a young man's eyes, 

\e me your Ancients, and ſhould be as wile ; 
$5107 enough, your Arrogance derides 

ur Counſels, but muſt ſcorn thy God beſides ? 
ngels, (if God inquire ſtrictly) muſt 

or plead perfection: Then can man be juſt * 1 

t is a truth receiv'd, theſe aged eyes . 
ave ſcen't, and is confirmed by the wiſe 1 
That ft] the wicked man is void of reſt, 
$0 Ways lenxtul, falls when he fears leaſt; 
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In trouble he deſpairs, and is dejeQed, 

He begs his bread, his death comes unexpected, 
In his adverſity, his griefs ſhall gaul him; 
N l raging Tyrant, ſhall inthral him; 


Before the 
[ve they 
Vho firſt 1 


doubt not 
He jhall advance againſt his God, in vain, ou'll fay 1 
For Heaven ſhall cruſh and beat him down again; "re ſimple 
What if his Garners thrive, and goods increaſe ? our diſcc 
They ſhall not proſper, nor he live in peace, lace leſs 1 
Frernal horror ſhall begirt him round, Im becor 
And vengeance ſhall both him and his confound o ſet the 
Amidſt his joys, deſpair ſhall ſtop his breath, Mine eyes 
His ſons ſhall periſh with untimely death : 00d men 
The double ſaul ſhall die, and in the hollow put not ec 
Ofall falſe hearts, falſe hearts themſe lves ſhall ſw: WM nd in a! 
Then anſwered Job, all this, before, I knew; [low, Meran: vo 
They want no grief, that find ſuch Friends as you; one man 
Ah! ceaſe your words, the fruits of ill- ſpent hours! Hin davs : 
it Heav'n ſhould pleaſe to make my fortunes yours, MT he fſiſen: 
would not ſcoff you, nor with taunts torment ye: My day o 
My lips ſhould comfort, and theſe eyes lament ye: ite long. 


What {hall I do? Speak not, my griefs oppreſs 
My ſoul, or ſpeak (alas) they'r ne'rtheleſs; 
Lord, Lam waſted, and my pangs have ſpent me, 
My skin is wrinkled, for thy hand hath rent me, 


My neare 
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Where ar 


Which y. 
Mine Enemies have {mit me in diſdain, goth hop 
Laught at my torments, jeſted at my pain : Where, c 


I ſwell'd in wealth, but (now) alas am poor 

And (felF'd with woe) lie groveling-on the floor, 

in duſt and fackcloth I lament my ſorrows, 

Thy hand hath trench't my cheek with water-fur- 

Nor can I comprenend the cauſe, that this {row 

My ſmart ſhould be ſo grievous as it is. 

O Earth! If then an hypocrite I be, 

Cover my cries, as I do cover thee ; 

And witneſs Heaven, that theſe my vows be true, 

(Ah friends !) I ſpend my tears to Heav'n, not you 

My time's but ſhort (alas!) would then that I 

Might try-my cauſe with God before I die. 
Since then I languiſh, and not far from dead, 

Let me a while wich my acculers plead 
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gefore the Judge of Heaven and Earth) my right: 
ive they not wrong'd, and vex me day and night? 
Vho firſt lavs down his Gage to meet me? Say, 
doubt nor (Heaven being Judge) to win the day 2, 
ou'll fay perchance, we'll recompel your word, 
"re ſimple truth ſhould unawares afford 
our diſcontent ; No, no, forbear, for I 

late leſs your cenſure, than vour flatterv ; 

am become a by-word, and a Tabor, 

o ſet the tongues, and ears of men in labour, 
Mine eyes are dim, my body's but a ſhade, 

00d men that ſee my caſe, will be afraid, 

But not confounded ; They will hold their way, 
\nd in a bad they'll hope a better day: : 
Recant your errors, for I cannot ſee 

One man that's truly wife among you Three. 

My days are gone, my thoughts are miſpoſſeſt, 
The ſilent night, that Heaven ordain'd for reſt. 

My day of travel is, but I {hail have 

Pte long, long peace, within my welcome grave; 
My neareſt kindred are the worms, the Farth 

My Mother, for ſhe gave me firſt my birth, 

Where are my hopes then? where that future joy, 
Which you falſe-propheſy'd J ſhould enjoy ? 
goth hopes, and 1 alike, thall travelthither, 
Where, clos'd in duſt, we ſhall remain together. 
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ul. Meditat., XI. 
5 l 
HE Moral Poets (not unaptly) feign, 1 
That by lame Vulcan's help, the pregnant brain 15 
Of ſovereign Jove, brought forth. and at that birth, | A 1 
e, is born Minerva, Lady of the Earth. = 
u © ſtrange Divinity] but ſung by rote; | 


WWeet 1s the rune, but in a wilder note. | | 9 
The moral ſays; all wiſdom that is given [wen. | il 
To hood-wink'd mortals, firſt proceeds from Hea- 1 


15 Truth's 
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Truth's error, wiſdom's but wiſe inſolence, 


And light's but darkneſs, not deriv'd from thence, 


Wiſdom's a ſtrain tranſcends Morality, 
No Vertie's abſent, wiſdom being by. 
Vertue by conſtant, practice is acquir'd, 
This this by ſweat unpurchas'd) is inſpir'd: 
The maſter-p.ece of knowledge is to know 
But what is good, from what is good in ſhove, 
And there it reſts: wifdom proceeds, and chuſes 
The ſeeming evil, th' apparent good refuſes. 
Knowledge deſccies alone; wiſdom applies; 
That makes ſome fools; this, maketh none but wi; 
The curious hand that is that doth but pick 
Bare ſimples, wiſdom pounds them for the fick: 
In my afflictions knowledge apprehends 
Who is the Author, what the Cauſe and Ends; 
It finds that patience is my lad relief, 
And that the hand that caus'd, can cure my grief 
To reſt contented here, is but to bring 
Clouds without rain, and heat without a Spring 
What hope ariſes hence? The Devils do 
The very ſame : They know and tremble too: 
But ſacred wiſdom doth apply that good, 
Which ſimple knowledge barely underſtood : 
Wiſdom concludes, and in concluſion proves, 
That whatioever God corretGts, he loves: 
Wiſdom digeſts, what knowledge did bur taſte; 
That deals in futures; this, in things are paſt ; 
Wiſdom's the Card of knowledge, which without 
That guide, at random's wreck'd on every doubt: 
Knowledge, when wiſdom is too weak ro guide her 
Is like a head-ſtrong horſe that throws the Rider: 
Which made that great Philoſopher avory, 
He knew ſo much, that he did nothing know. 
Lord, give me wiſdom to dirett my ways, 
I beg not riches, nor yet length of days; 
O grant thy ſervant wiſdom, and with it, 
I (hall receive ſuch knowledge as will fit 
To ſerve my turn: I wiſh not Phobus wain, 
Without his skill to drive it, leſt J gain 
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Too dear an honour : Lord, I will not wy 
To pick more Manna, than will ferve to day. 


as — —_— — 1 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Bildad, tbe whit t he makes a ſhow 

70 ftrike the wicked, gives the blow 

7 Jeb; Job's miſery and faith ; 

tZophar ue gien, what Bildad b. 
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dan then, when will you bring to end 
8 ihe jpceches whereabour ye fo contend ? 
V.eigh either's words, leaſt ignorant confution 
Vebar them of their purpoſed concluſion: 
We came to comfort, tits it then that we 
Be thought, as beaſts, or fools accounted be ? 
gut thou, 5 (like a mad-man) wouldſt thou force 
God, ro defrit his order, and fer courte 
OfJuſiice? Shall the wicked, for tay ſake 
That wouldſt nor taſte of evil) in good partake ? 
o. no, his lamp thalj blaze, and die, his ftrength * 
„hall fail, and ſhall confound it ſelf at length: 
e ſhall be hamp' red with cloſe hidden ſnares, 
Ind dog'd, where e'r he ſtarts, with troops of fears: 
Hunger ſhall bite, deſtruction ſhall attend him; 
His skin ſhal] rot, the worſt of deaths ſhall end him 
{iis fears mall be a thouſand linkt together, 
is branch above, his root beneath thall wither. 
1115 name {hall fleep in duft, in duſt decay, 
Udious to all, by all men chac'd away : 
No Son ſhall keep alive his houſe, his name, 
And none ſhall thrive, that can alliance claim: 
The after-age ſhall ſtand amaz'd, to hear | 
His fall, = they that ſee't, ſhall ſhake for fear: 


Thus 


* 


The poor, whoſe wants I have ſupply'd, deſpiſe me, 
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Thus ſtands the ſtate of him that doth amiſs, 
And (Jet) what other is thy caſe, than this? 

But Job reply d, how long (as with ſharp ſword) 
Will ye torment me with your pointed words? 
How often have your biting tongues defam'd 
My ſimple innocence, and yet unſham'd ? 

Had I deſerv'd theſe plagues, yet let my grief 
Expreſs it ſelf, though it find no relief; 

But if you needs muſt wear your tongues upon me, 
Know tis the hand of God hath overthr6bwn me; 
I roar, unheard ; his hand will nor releaſe me; 
The more l grieve, the more my griefs oppreſs me: 
He hath diſpoil'd my joys, and goes abour 

(My branches being lopt) to ſtroy the Root: 
His plagues, like ſoldiers, trench within my bones 
My friends, my kindred flie me all at once, 

My neighbours, my familiars have forgone me, 
My houſhold ſtares with ſtrangers eyes upon me: 
I call my ſervant, bur his lips are dumb, 

I humbly beg his help, but he'll not come: 

My own wife loaths my breath, though I did make 
My ſolemn ſuit, for our dead Childrens fake : 
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And he that liv'd within my breaſt, denies me 


My bones are hide-bound, they cannot ve found ſhall not 
One piece of kin (unleſs my gums) that's found: It evilly « 
Alas! complaints are barren {tadows to heman w 
Expreſs, or cure the ſubſtance of my wo. all neithe 
Have pity (oh my irieniis) have pity on me, ſoul, noi 
*Tis your God's hand and mine, that lies upon me: W's greedy 
Vex me no more, O let your anger be i ak't wich 
(If I have wrong' d you) calm'd with what youice: Ruceze hi. 
O! that my ſpeeches were ingraven, then, nd when 
In Marble Tablets, with an Iron Pen : engeance 
For ſure I am that my Redeemer lives, words fc 
And though pale death conſume my fleſh (and gives PFrurning 
My Carkaſs to the worms) yet am I fure 0 bade {h 
Clad with this ſelf-ſame fleſh (but made more pure) burn 
T ſhall behold his glory; theſe ſad eyes al blaze 
Shall ſee his face, hover my body lies MVandri 


Moul' died 
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ouldbred in duſt ; theſe fleſhly eyes, that do 
hold theſe ſores, ſhall ſee my Maker too. 
Inequal hearers of unequal grief, 
are all ingag d to the ſelf fame belief; 
gow there's a Judge, whoſe voice will be as free 
o judge your words as you have judged me. 
daid Zophar then, I purpos'd to refrain 
rom ſpeaking, but thou mov'ſt me back again 
or having heard thy haughty ſpirit-break- 
ch haſty terms, my ſpirit bids me ſpeak ; 
lath not the change of Ages, and of Climes, 
wght us, as we thall our ſucceeding times, 
low vain's the triumph, and how ſhort the blaze, 
herein the wicked {weeten out their days? 
hough for a while his Palms of glory flouriſh, 
et, in concluſion they grow ſear, and periſh : 
lis life is like a dream, that paſles o'r, 
he eye that ſaw him, ne'r ſhall ſee him more 
he Son ſhall flatter, whom the Sire oppreſt 
nd (poor) he ſhall return, what he did wrelt 3- 
e ſhall be baited with the fins, that have 
d {\mil'd upon his Childhood, to his grave; 
is plenty (purchas'd by oppreſſion) ſhall 
honey, taſted, bur digeſted, gall : 
ſhall not bleſs him with prolonged ſtay, 
t evilly come, it ſhall ſoon paſs away; 
heman whoſe griping hath the poor oppreſt 
all neither thrive in ſtate, not yer find reſt 
ſoul, nought of his fulnefs ſhall remain, 
's greedy heir ſhall long expect in vain 
at with extorted plenty, others ſhall 
vere him, and leave him diſpoſſeſs'd of all; 
nd when his joys do in their height abound, 
engeanceihall ſtrike him groaning on the ground; 
[words forbear to L. him, arrows ſhall 
cturning forth anointed: with Ms gall; 
0 ade ſhall hide him, and an unblown fire 
re) ill burn both him and his; Heav'n like a Crier 
a!) blaze his ſhame, and Earth ſhall ſtand his foe, 
andring children ſhall no dwelling know: 


Be- 
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Behold the man's eſtate, whom God denies 
Behold thine own, pourtraicted to thine eyes [liv Law u 
; herein tl 

- os Treats in 4 

1d what 

Meditat. XII. Nhe 0 oſpe 

nd thus? 

( AN mercy come frome bloody Cain? or hat FOIpel is 1 
His angry brow a ſmile? or can his wrath BW Wd LAW 
Be cuench't with ought bur righteous Abel's blood! r 
Can guilty Pris' ners hope for any good. lo man (t 
From the ſeverer Judge, whoſe diſmal breath 1 
Dooms them to die. breaths nothing elſe but, deat)! own 
a0 tler W 


Ahrighteous Judge! wherein hath man to truſt? 
Man hath offended and thy Laws are juſt; 
Thou frowneſt like a ſudge, but I had rather, 
That thou would'ſt ſinile upon me like a Father; 


) 1 che \ 01 
} 1Mpired 
That hear 


What if thy. E/>» be auſtere and rough? The mai 
Thou haſt a Jane that is ſmooth 8 . 00ks in 
Thy fecob' tender Kid brings forth a bleſſing, bjecks 2 
a While Eſau'v tedious Ven'zon iS a dreſſing. Through 
Thy face hath ſmiles; as well as frowns, by tum do they ch 
Thy fire giveth light, as well as burns. id hear f 
What if the Serpent ſtung old Adam dead? Saviour 
Young 44am lives, to break that Serpents head. dat had.” 
Juſtice hath ſtruck me with a bleeding wound, p at long 
But mercy pours in Oyl to make it found. sik the 1 
The milk-white Lamb confounds rhe roaring Lion; ord, ſo d 
Blaſted by Sinai,T am heard by Son: * Im. 
The Law finds guilty, and Death Judgment gives, rn bath 
But ſure J am, that my Redeemer lives. : tat | i 
How wretched was man's caſe in thoſe dark 0. —_—_ 


When Law was only read : which Law diſmays, 
And taking vantage, through the breach of it; 
The Letter kills, and can no way admit 
Releaſe by pardon ; for by Law we die. 

Why then hop'd man withour a reaſon, Why? 
Although there was no Sun their morning eyes 
Saw by the twilight, that the Sun would riſe. 


1 
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he Law was like 4 miſty Looking-glaſs, 


ynerein the ſhadow of a Saviour was, 
Coats in a darker ſtrain, by Types and Signs, 
1d what ſhould paſs in after-days divines. 
ue Goſpel ſays, that he is come and dead; 
i} thus the riddle of the Law is read. 
fel is Law, the Myſt'ry being Teal'd 5 
lad Law is Goſpel, being once reveal d. 
Experience tells us, when as birth denies 
o man through Natures over-ſight ) his eyes, 
latur2 ( whoſe curious works are never vain ) 
wplies them in the power of his brain: 
bo tuen whole. eyes were barr'd that as ſight 
Jr the Mefial”s day, receiv'd more light, 
inſpired by the breath of Heaven than they, 
[har heard the tidrag of that happy day. 
The man, that with a ſharp contracted eye 
books in a clear perſpective-Glaſs, doth ſpie 
bjects remote, which to the ſenſe appear 


do they that liv'd within the Laws-dominion, 
id hear far off, a brute and buzz'd opinion, 
\ Saviour one day ſhould be born; but he 
hat had. a perſpe&ive of Faith might ſee. 
That long expected day of joy as clear, 
\s if the triumph had been then kept there. 
ord, fo direct me in thy perfect way, 
hat I may look, and ſmile upon that day: 
bath me in his blood, fpunge every ſtain, 
hat I may boldly ſue my Counter-pain : 
make rae glorious in the doom he gives, 
0: ſure I am, that my Redeemer lives. 


T HE 
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Through help; af tae. perſpective ) leeming near: 
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The good 
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et both x 
THE ARGUMENT. Though li. 
know yo 
Enrths happineſs is not Heavens brand: Vhere is che 
A raſh recounting of Job's crimes : heir lefty 
Job truſts him to th? Almighty” s hand: £2quire of 
God ties his judgment not to times :xperienc' 
The Princ 
I ; ieee any m 
SECT. XIII. Date once 
| le lives ir 
TD Job repli'd, O, let your patience proveſ@rended j 
You came (not to afflift me, but in love) lo vain : 
Oh ! bear with me, and hear me ſpe:k at JeaſureM hat cenſu 
My ſpeechonceended, mock, and e Said Eli 
Myſt'ries I treat, not Toys; if then 1 range lath quit 
A thought beyond my ſelf, it is not ſtrange; ans he b. 
Behold my caſe, and ſtand amaz d, forbear me: {Wo his per 


ears he the 


Be ſtill, and in your deeper ſilence hear me. 
eſt that h 


Search you the hearts of men (my Friends) or c 


You judge the inward by the outward man? Vhat neec 
How haps the wicked then, ſo ſound in health, nd take tl 
Fo ripe in years, ſo proſperous in wealth? hou took 
They multiply, their houſe is fill'd with peace, N need) 
They paſs unplagu'd, their fruitful flocks increaſe; I hands 
Their Children thrive in joyful melody, he 4 
Proſperous they live, and peacefully they die; ence ſpri. 
Renounce us (Go) ſay they ( if God there be) hou ſhou] 
What need we knowledge of thy Werd or Thee? Heaven j1 
What's the Almighty, that we ſhould adore him? et paſs (1 
What boots our 2 or us to fall before him? ath not e: 
Tis not by chance, their vain proſperity, Ile wickec 
Crowns them with ſtore; orHeav'n not know ingui o up u 
But you affirm, That in concluſion they hey fall,; 
Shall fat! ; But not ſo ſudden as you by „ add no 
But can ye limit forth the ſpace, confine r ſelf, : 
How long, or when their lamps ſhall ceaſe to ſhiWrurn thec 
Will any of you undertake to teach eturn, and 


Your Maker, things ſo far above your reach? _ 
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The bad man lives in plenty, dies in peace; 
The good, as do his hours, his griefs encreaſe : 
et both the good and bad alike ſhall have 
Though lives muchdiffering, yet one common grave. 
know your mining thoughts: You will demand, 
here is chew. ckeds power? And where ſtand 
heir lofty buildings ? Are they to be i 2 
:nquire of wandring Pilgrims that have been 
xperienc'd in the Road: and they'll relate 
The Princely greatneſs of their Town's and State: 
ve any more ſecure than they? or who | 
Dare once reprove them for. the deeds they do- 
le lives in power and in peace he dies, 
\trended in his pompous Obſequies. 
low vain are thenthe comforts of your breath, 
hat cenſure goodneſs, or by life or death ? 
Said Elizhaz, what then remains? Thy tongue 
lath quit thy ſelf accus'd thy God of wrong. 
ains he by mans uprightneſs ? Can man add 
o his perfection, what he never had? 
ears he the ſtrength of man? Doth he torment him 
eſt that his untam'd power ſhould prevent him? 
Vhat need I waſte this breath? Recal thy ſenſes, 
nd take the Inveatory of thy offences: 
hou took ſt the poor man's pawn nor haſt thou fed 
hy needy brother, with thy proſp'rous bread ;_ 
hy hands perverted Juſtice, and have ſpoil'd 
he hopeleſs widow, with her helpleſs child, 
lence ſpring thy ſorrows (Job; "Tis Juſtice then 
hou ſhould'ſt be plagu'd, that thus plagu'dſt other 
Heaven juſt ? Can Heavens juſt Creator men; 
et paſs ( unpuniſht) ſins of ſo high a nature? 
lath not experience taught, that for a while, 
he wicked may exalt their Creſts and ſmile, 
gown up with Inſolence: but in concluſion 
hey fall, and good men laugh at their confuſion * 
add not lin to fin, ceaſe ro beguile 
ay ſelf, thinking to quench thy fire with oyl : 
) ſhinggheturn thee to thy God, confeſs thy crimes ; 
eturn, and he will crown thy after-times Ji 
h With 161 


> 
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With former bleſſings, add thy riches ſhall 

Be as the ſand : for God is all in all: 

His face ſhall welcom thee, and ſmile upon thee, 


They fin ( 
nd what 
friends 


And ceaſe that miſchief his juſt hand hath dot No lawful 
He ſhall be pleaſed with holy tires, (the BD our deep 
And grant the ifſue of thy beſt defires. hat God 

{0 anſwer'd then; Although my ſoul be int onclude ' 


And griefs weigh down the ſcale of my compli; nuſt be 
Yet would I plead my caule (which you detim'!} 
Before my Maker, and would plead, unſham'd; 
Could! but find him, I would take upon me 
To quit the cenjures, you have paſſed on me. 


His juſtice bath no limits, is extended 


Beyond conccit, by man unapprehended ; FI HE 
Ler Heaven be Umpire, and make Arbitration 1 Lor! 
Betwixt my guiltleſs heart, and your taxation : onfound- 
My Embryon thoughts, and words are ail inrol'd, the diſc 
Pure will he find them, as refined gold ; .eenly the 
His ſteps I follow'd, and uprightly ſtood, I orwards t 
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His Laws have been my guide, his words my to 
Hath he but once decreed * (alas) there's none 
Can bar : For what he will, muſt needs be done; 
His will's a Law: If he have doom'd, that! 
Shall ſtill be plagu'd, tis bootleſs to reply 
Hence comes it, that my ſore afflicted ſpright 
Trembles, and ſtands confounded at his ſight; 
His hand hath ſtruck my ſpirits in amaze, 

For I can neither end my griefs nor days. 

Why ſhould not times in all things be forbid, 
When to the juſt, their time of forrow's hid? 
Some move their land-marks, rob their neighbor 
Others ingage, receive the widows Cx; ffloch 
Some grind the poor, while others ſeek the prey; 
They reap their harveſt, bear their grain away ; 
Men preſs their oil, and they diſtrain their ſtore, 
And rend the gleanings from the hungry poor. 
The City roars, the blood which they have ſpent 
Cries (unreveng'd) for equal puniſhment ; 
Farly they murther, and rob lare at night, 
They trade in darkneſs, for they hate the bes 
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They fin (unpuniſh'd) thriving uncontroll'd, 

nd what by force they got, by force they hold. 
friends ; repeal your words, your ſpeeches bring 
No lawful iſſue. prove not any thing: 

our deeper wiſdoms argue in effect) 

That God doth, or not know, or elſe neglett : 
onclude with me, or prove my words untrue, 

| muſt be found the Lyer, or elſe you: 


— —— 


al. r 
— — _ _ — 


Meditst. XN FIT. 
FT" HE wiſeſt men that Nature e'r could boaſt 

| For ſecret knowledge of her power, were loſt, 

confounded, and in deep amazement ſtood, 

u the diſcovery of the chiefeſt good: 

eenly they hunted, beat in every brack, 

Vorwards they went, on either hand, and back 
rad they counter; but their deep mouth'd art, 
hough often challeng'd Scent, yet) ne'r could 
In all the encloſures of Philoſophy, [ſtart 
hat game, from ſquat, they term, felicity : 

Thev jangle, and their Maxims diſagree; 
s many men, to many minds there be. 

One digs to Puts Throne, thinks there to find 
Her Grace, rak'd up in gold : anothers mind ſnour 
Mounts to the Courts ot Kings, with plumes of ho- 
And feacher'd hopes, hopes there to ſeize upon her; 
\ third unlocks the painted gate of pleaſure, 

And ranſacks there, to find this peerleſs treaſure; 

\ tourth, more ſage, more wiſely melancholy, 
Ferlwades himſelf, her Deity's too holy 

or common hands to touch, he rather chules 

Lo make a long days journey to the Muſes : 

| Lo Athens (gown'd, he goes, and from that School 
nt, Neturns unſped, a more inſtrufted fool. 

Where lies ſhe then? or lies ſhe any where? 
lours are bought and ſold, the reſts not there; 


The | Much 
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Much leſs in pleaſures hath ſhe her abiding, 


For they are ſhar'd to Beaſts, and ever {liding , 


Nor yer in virtue, virtue's often poor, 


And (cruſhr with fortune) begs from door to door 


Nor is ſhe fainted in the ſhrine of wealth ; 


That, makes men flaves, is unſecur'd from ſteal) 


Conclude we then, Felicity conſiſts 

Not in exterior fortunes, but her liſts 
Are boundleſs, and her large extenſion 
Out- runs the pace of humane apprehenſion, 
Fortunes are ſeldom meaſur'd by deſert : 
The fairer face hath oft the fouler heart; 
Sacred Felicity doth ne'r extend 

Beyond it ſelf: In it all wiſhes end: 

The ſwelling of an outward fortune can 
Create à proſp'rous, not a happy man: 

A peaceful Conſcience is the true content, 
And wealth is but her golden ornament. 

I care not ſo my kernel relifh well, 
How ſlender be the ſubſtance of my ſhell ; 
My heart b'ing virtuous, let my face be wan, 

— to God, I only ſeem to man. 


— 


6 
_— © ee 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Bildad ſhews man's impurity ; 

Job ſerterth forth th Almighty s power, 
Pleads ſtill his own integrity: 

God's Wiſdom no man can diſcover. 


—— — r 


— — = 


Ser. A1. 


Aid Bildad then, with whom doſt thou contel 
But with thy Maker, that lives ever bleſt 


His pow'r is infinite, man's light is dim, 


And knowledge darkneſs, not deriv'd from him 
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day then, who can be juſt before him? No man 
Cin challenge purity that's born of Woman. 

The greater Torch of Heaven in his ſight 

Shall be aſham'd, and loſe his purer light; 

Much leſs can Man, that is but living duſt, 

And but a fairer worm, be pure and juſt. 

Wheceat Job thus: doth Heav'ns high judgment: 
To be ſupported by the weaker hand? ſtand. 
Wants he thy help? To whom doſt thou extend 
Theſe, theſe thy laviſh lips, and to whatend ? 

No, he's Almighty ; and his power doth give 

Lich thing his being, and in him they live: 

To him is nothing dark, his ſovereign hands 
Whirlround the reſtleſs Orbs, his power commands 
[he even-pois'd Earth, the water-pots of Heaven 
He empties at his pleaſure, and hath given 
Appointed liſts, to keep the waters under; [der : 
ſhe tiembling skies he ſtrikes amaz'd with thun- 
Cheſe, theſe * Trophees of his power be. 

here is there ever ſuch a God as he [me, 

My friends, theſe ears have heard yourcenſures on 
and Heav'ns ſharp hand doth weigh ſo hard upon 
do lunguiſhing in grief, that no defence [me ; 
deems to remain, to ſhield my innocence : 

Yer while my ſoul a gaſp of breath affords, 

not diſtruſt my maker, nor your words 
Deterve, which Heaven forefend, that ever I 
Prove true, but I'll plead guiltleſs till T die ; ſme 
Whilel have breath, my pangs ſhall ne'r perſwade 
0 wander, and revolt from him that made me. 
Le ſuch thoughts ſpring from this confuſed breaſt, 
Let death and tortures do their worſt, their beſt. 
Viat gains the hypocrite, although the whole 
Vorlds wealth he purchaſe, with the price on's ſoul? 
Vill Heaven hear the voice of his diſcaſe ? 
an he repent, and turn, when e'r he pleaſe ? 

ue, Cod doth ſometime plague with open ſtia me 
he wicked, often blurs he forth his name 
rom out the Earth, his children ſhall be ſlain, 
\nd who ſurvives, ſhall beg their bread in vain , 
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What if his gold be heapt, the good man Mall is ſeoret 
+. Poſſeſs it, as true Maſter of it all; et ame 
Like Moths, their houſes ſhall they build, in doo the A 

And danger, every hour to be caſt out; o him tl 
Beſieg' d with want, their lips make fruitleſs mom us 14d; 
"Yer (wanting ſuccour) be reliev'd by none; e overlo 

The worm of conſcience ſhall torment his bret f time, 

And he ſhall roar, when others be at reſt e weigh 
God's hand ſha)l ſcourge him that he cannot flie Meter! 
And men ſhall laugh, and hifs to hear him cry. le wills t 

The pureſt metal's hid within the mould. Nor judge 


Wichout is gravel, but within is gold; 

Man digs, and in his toil he takes a pleaſure, 
He ſeeks, and finds within the Turf, the treaſure 
He never feſts unſped, but (underneath) 

He mines, and progs, though inthe fangs of dea 


+ 


No ſecret (how obicure ſoever) can IS 
'Earths boſom ſmother, that's unfound by man 2 Th 
But the Divine and high Decrees of Heaven, N.twixt a 
What mind can ſearch into? No power's give. Tarcatnin, 
To mortal man, whereby he may attain 15 Guard 
The rare diſcovery of ſo high a {train : ron Char 
Dive to the depth of darkneſs, and the deep; „moderat 
Renounce this wiſdom, the wide Ocean keep: 3 
Her not inclos'd ; Tis not the pureſt Gold : "Ss rude 
Can purchaſe it, or heaps of Silver, told; A J 15 Kr 
The pearls, and peerleſs treaſures of the Faſt, 3 aher 
Refined gold, and gems, are all, the leaſt * oe — 
HO nothing, if compar'd with it, at which, p * 
Earths Maſs of 2 1 (fumm'd) is not ſo rich, e 10Ugnt 
Where reſts the wiſdom then ? If men enquire ghd - 
Below, they find not her ; or if they (higher) | F; _ 
Soar with the Prince of fowls, they ſtill deſpair: nd on e 
The more they ſeek, the further off they are. ie 5 ne 
Ah friends | how more than men? how Eagle-eyi ae 
Are you, to ſee what to the world beſide Rnd 1 
Was dark ? To you alone (in truſt) was given ad ſtriver 


To ſearch into the high Decrees of Heaven: 
Yeu read his Orucles, you underſtand 
To riddle forth mans fortunes by his hand: y 


Ol 
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Four wiſdoms have a privilege to know 
« ſeoret ſmiling from his angry Brow : 
et ſhame prevent, your lips recant, and give 
o the Almighty his P rerogative ; 
o him the ſearching of mens hearts belong, 
Uns judgment ſinks no deeper than the tongue; 
2 overlooks the world, and in one {pace 
If time, his eye is fixt on every place: 
e weighs the waters, ballances the air, 
hat er hath being, did his hands prepare; 
Ie wills that Mortals be not over-wiſe, 

or judge his ſecrets with cenſorious eyes, 
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k Maditat. XI. 
ſtout 

IS Virtue to flie Vice: there's none more 

Than he that ventures to pick virtue out 

etw ixt a brace of Vices: Dangers ſtand, 

Threatning his ruin upon either hand; 

lis Guard maſt guide him, leſt his Pinnace run 

gon Charybdis, while it Scyila ſhun : 

moderation all Virtue lies; 

[is greater folly to be over-wiſe, 

Dun rudely ignorant: The golden mean 

baut to know enough; ſafer to lean 

The Ignorance, than Curioſity 

or Lightning blaſts the Mountains that are high : 

The firſt of men, from hence deſerv'd his fall, 

e ſought for ſecrets, and found death withal : 

crets are unfit objects for our eycs, 

They blind us in beholding : He that tries 

Lo handle water, the more hard he ſtrains 

Id gripes his hand, the leſs his hand retains? 

The mind that's troubled with that pleaſing itch 

DH knowing ſecrets, having flown a pitch 

geyond it ſelf, the higher it aſcends 

and ſtrives to know, the leſs it ipprehends ; 
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That ſecret Wiſeman is an open Fool, 

Which takes a Council-chamber for a Schoo! 
The eye of man defires no farther light, 

Than to deſcry the objett of his ſight, 

And reſts contented with the Suns refle&ion - 

But (lab'ring to behold his bright complexion) 

If it preſume t'out- face his glorious light, 

The beams bereave him, juſtly, of his ſight : 

Even ſo the mind ſhould reſt in what's reveal'd. 

But over-curious, if in things conceal'd 

She wades too far, beyond her depth, unboundes 

Her knowledge will be loſt, and the confounde! 

Far ſafer 'tis of things unſure to doubr, 

Than undertake to riddle ſecrets out 

It was demanded once, what God did do 

Before the world he framed ? whereunto 

Anſwer was made, He built a Hell for ſuch 

As are too curious, and would know too much 
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Have Icarus his Fortune, and his fall. When all 
A noble Prince, (whoſe bounteous hand was ben en did 
To recompence his ſervants faith, and vent (Fnded 
The earneſt of his favours) did not proffer, 0!4 men 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
Job wiſbet h his paſt haypineſs ; 


Shews his ſtate preſent, doth confeſ- 
that God's the Author of his grief; 


Relares the purentſs of his life. 


SECT. X 


that I were as happy as] was, 

hen Heavens bright favours ſhone upon my 
and proſper'd my affairs, enricht my joys, [face, 
Ven all my Sons could anſwer to my voice; 
Then did my ſtore, and thriving Flocks encreaſe, 
(OFended Juſtice ſous ht my hands for peace; 

Cid men did honous, and the young did fear me, 
Princes kept filence { when I ſpake) to hear me, 

I heard the poor, reliev'd the widows -77 
Orphans I fuccour'd, was the od? 
The Criple's foot, my helpleſs vr“. 
The poor man's Father, and th' O;;;- 4; 


- 7 - 


I then ſuppoſed that my days tong Lee 
Would pals in plenty, and expire in peace 
My Roots were fixed, and my Branches ſprung, 


— 
i 


peaking, men ſtood mute, my ſpeeches mov'd 
hearts to joy, by all men were approv'd : 


Kain, and were Oracles in a doubtful matter. 

O ſudden change! Tm turn'd a laughing-ſtock 

0 boys, and thoſe that ſu'd to rend my Flock, 
und ſuch, whoſe hungry wants have taught their 
0 (crapethe Earth, and dig the barren lands [hands 
IT hidden roots, wherewith they may appeaſe 
heir tyrant ſtomachs, theſe (even very theſe 
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Flout at my ſorrows, and disdaining me, 

Point with their fingers, and cry, Th:s is he : 
My hcnour's foil'd, my troubled ſpirit lies 
Wide open to the worſt of injuries; 
W.icc'rl tun my forrowsnew appears, 
fm vet abroad with flouts, at home with fears: 
My foul is faint, and nights that ſhould give eaſe 
To tired ſpirits, make my griefs encreaſe : 

{ loath my Carkaſs, for my ripened ſores 


Have chang'd my garments colour with their cor: 


Burt wl.at is worſt of worſts, (Lord) often I 
Have cry'd to thee, a ſtranger to my cry, 
Though perfect Clemency thy nature be, 
Though kind to all, thou art unkind to me. 
{ ne'r waxt pale, to fee another thrive, 

Nor e'r did let m' afflicted Brother ſtrive 
With tears alone but I (poor I rormented, 
Expect for ſuccour, and am unlamented: 

i mourn in lence, languiſh all alone: 

As in a Deſart, am reliev'd by none: 


My ſores have dy'd my skin with filth, till tum 


My joys to grief, and all my mirth to mourniag 
My heart hath paſt Indentures with mine eye, 

Not to behold a Maid, for what ſhould I 

Expett from Heaven but a deſerv'd reward, 

Earn'd by ſo foul a fin ? for death's prepar'd, 

And flames of wrath are blown for ſuch : Doth 

Not know my actions, that ſo well knows me 

If I have lent my hand to ſlie deceit, ; 

Or if my ſteps have not been purely ſtrait, 

What I have ſown, then let a ſtranger ear, 

And root my plants untimely from their ſeat. 

If I with luſt have e'r diſtain'd my life, 

Or been defiled with another's wife, 

In equal Juſtice let my wife be known 

Of all, and let me reap, as I have ſown : 

For luſt, that burneth in a ſinful breaſt, 

Till it hath burnt him too, ſhall never reſt. 

If e'r my haſte did treat my ſervant ill, 

Without deſert, making my power my wills 
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Then how ſhould I before God's Judgment ſtand, 
Lace we were both created by one hand? 
If er my power wrong'd the poor man's cauſe, 
Or to the widow, lengthned out the Laws: 
if *r (alone) my lips did taſte my bread, 
Or ſhut my churliſh doors, the 8 unfed, 
Or bent my hand to do rhe fo; den wrong, 
Or ſaw him naked, unapparell'd long; | 
In heaps of Gold, if er I took delight, 
Or gave Heavens worſhip, to the Heavenly light. 
Ur er was flatt'red by my ſecret will. 
Or joyed in my Adverſaries III; 
Let God accurie me from his glorious ſear, 
And make my plagues (if poſſible) more great. 
| Oh! that ſome equal hearer now were by, 
To judge my righteous cauſe: Full ſure am I, 
[ ſhall be quiered by th' Almighty's hand. 
What, therefore, if cenſorious tongues withſtand 
| The judgment of my ſober Conſcience ? 
| Compoſe their Ballads on me, yet from thencs 
My &mple Innocence ſhall gain renown, 
And on my head, I'll wear them, as my Crown - 
To the Almighty's ear will IT reveal 
My ſecret ways; to him, alone, 2 2 
[It ( to conclude ) the Earth could 2 tongue. 
L impeach my guiltleſs hands of doing X 
It hidden wages (earn'd with ſweat } do lie 
Reb d in her furrows, let her womb den 
19 bleſs my Harveſt, let her better "ih 
Je turn d to Thiſtles, and the reſt to weeds. 
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Meaditat. X 

| bk E man whoſe ſoul is undiſtain'd with III, 

Pure from the check of a diſtemper'd will, 
plands only free from the diſtracts of Care, 
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nd flies a pitch above the reach of Fear: 41 
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His boſom dares the threatning Bow-man's Arm 
His wiſdom ſees, his Courage finds no harm; 
His breaſt lies open to the recking Sword; 
The darts of ſwarthy Maurus can afford 
Leſs dread, than danger to his well prepar'd 
And ſettled mind, which ( ſtanding on her guar! 
Bids miſchief do the worſt ſhe can, or will, 
For he that does no ill, deſerves no ill. 

Would any ſtrive with Sampſon for renown, 


Whoſe brawny arm can ſtrike moſt pillars dow: 


Or try a fall with Angels, and prevail? 

Cr with a Hymn unhinge the ſtrongeſt Jay]; 

Would any froma pris'ner prove a Prince? 

Or with flow ſpeech beſt Crators convince 7 

Preſerve he then, unſtained in his breaſt, 

A milk-white Conſcience ; let his ſoul be ble? 

With ſimple Innocence: T he ſeven-fold ſhield 

No dart ſhall pierce, no ſword ſhall make it yield 

The ſine wy Bow, and deadly headed Lance, 

Shall break in ſhivers, and the ſplinters glance: 

Aſide, returning back, from whence they came 

And wound their hearts with an eternal ſhame. 

The juſt and conſtant mind, that perſeveres 

Unblemiſht with falſe pleaſures, never fears 

The bended threatning of a T yrant's brow ; 

Death neither can diſturb, nor change his Vow; 

Well guarded with himſelf, he walks along, 

When moſt alone he ſtands a thouſand ſtrong. 
Lives he in weal and full Proſperity ? 

His wiſdom tells him that he lives ro die. 

Is he afflicted ? Sharp afflictions give 

Him hopes of Change, and that he dies to liv? 
Is he revil'd and ſcorn'd ? He firs, and miles, 

Knowing him happy, whom the world reviles. 

If rich, he gives the Poor, and if he live 

In poor eſtate, he finds rich friends to give, 

He lives an Angel in a mortal form; 

And having paſt the bruar of many a ſtorm, 

At laſt arriveth at the haven of Rec. 


Where that juſt judge, that rambles in his breaft, 
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Joyning with Angels, with an Angel's voice, 
Chaunts forth ſweets Requiems of Eternal joys. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Elihu Job reproves, reproves 
His Friend alike; he pleads the caſe 
Meth Job in God's behalf, and moves 
Him to recant, and call ſor Grace. 


SECT. XVI. 


Hen Joh his ill defended Cauſe adjourns, 
And ſilence lends free liberty of turns 

To his unjuſt Accuſers, woſe bad cauſe 

Hath left them grounded in too large a pauſe 3 

Whereat Eli hu, a young ſtander-by 

Whoſe modeſt ears, upon their — reply 

Did wait, his angry ſilence did awake. 

And ( craving pardon for his youth) beſpake: 

Wung Standers-by do oftentimes fee more 

han elder Gameſters : Ware to blame all four: 
ones cauſe is bad, but with good proofsbetriended, 
he other's juſt and good, but ill defended: 

Tho reaſon makes the man, Heaven makes him wiſe; 
Viidom in greateſt Clerks not always lies : 

Hen let your ſilence give me leave to jpend 

ply judgment, whilſt vour heedful cars attend. 
have not heard, alone, bur till expected 

Lo hear what more your tÞleens might have objefted 
Againſt your woful Friend, and I have F 
our reaſon's built upon a land; grownd 

rh no Flags of Conquetr: » 

hat he's afflicted by th Almmng [ 
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Will eroſs him too. I'm full, and J muſt ſpeak 
Or, like vented veſſels, I muſt break; s 
And with my tongue my heart will be reliey'd 
That fwells, with what my patience hath concei 
Re. none offended, for my lips ſhall tread 
That ground (without reſpect) as truth ſhall lead; 
God hates a flatt'ring Language; then how can | 
Unliable to danger flatter any? 

Now, Job, to thee I ſpeak. O let my Errant 
Re. welcome to thine ears, for truth's my warrant; 
They are no ſlender trifles that I treat 
Of, things digeſted with the ſacred heat, 
But an inſpired knowlege ; "Tis no raſh 
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42 of wrath, nor wits conceited flaſh; 
Pl ſpeak, and hear thee ſpeak, as free, for I 
Will take no vantage of thy Miſery. 

Thy tongue did challenge to maintain thy cl; 
With. God, if he would veil his glorious face: 
Be I the man (though clad with clay and duſt, 
And mortal like thy ſelf ) that takes the truſt 
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Far be it | 
Who is al 


To repreſent his Perſon : thou doſt term * _ 
Thy ſelf moſt juſt, and boldly doſt affirm, 7 oy 

That Heaven afflits thy ſoul without a reaſon, * 3 
Ah Job! theſe very words (alone) are treaſon *G 14% 
Againſt th Almighty's Will: thou oughteſt tte ffir e 
Submit thy paſſion to him, as thy Father, W = 
Than plead with him, as with thy Peer. Is he 4 Dur. 


Bound to reveal his ſecret Will to thee; 

God ſpeaketh oft to man, not underſtood, 
Sometimes in dreams, at other times thinks gool 
To thunder Judgment in his drouzy ear; 
Sometimes with hard affliction's ſcourge doth te 
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His wounded ſou), which may at lentg give eite EE” 1 
(Lire ſharper Phyſick ) to his foul diſeaſe; Mito 
Bur if like pleaſing Julips ) he afford Fre 
The meek Expounders of his ſacred word, f he aid 
With ſv cet perſwaſions to recure his grief, K 10 15 
How can his ſorrows wiſh more fair relief? 155 * 


Ah, then his body ſhall wax young and bright; 
Heavens ſace that ſcorcht before, thall now deli 
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tongue with Triumph ſhall confeſs to men, 
{ was a Leper, but am clear agen. 
Thus, thus that Spring of mercy oftentimes - | 
Doth ſpeak to man, that man may ſpeak his crimes: * 
Conſider, Job; my words with judgment weigh; 
Which done, (if thou haſt ought ) then boſdly ſay z 
I; otherwiſe, ſhame not to hold thy peace, 
| And let thy wiſdom with my words encreaſe; 

And you, you wiſemen that are ſilent here, 
Vouchafe to lend my lips your ripened ear; 
Ler's call a parly and the cauſe decide; 
For ob pleads guiltleſs, and would fain be tri'd a 
Yer hath his boldneſs term'd himſelf upright, 
And tax'd th' Almighty for not doing right: 
His Innocence with Heaven doth he plead, 
And that unjuſtly he was puniſhed : 
O Purity by Impudence ſuborn'd ! 
le ſcorn'd his maker, and is juſtly ſcorn'd: 
Far be it from the heart of man, that hz 
Who is all Juſtice, yet unjuſt ſhould be. 
Eich one ſhall reap the harveſt he hath ſown, 
Tis meed ſhall meaſure what his hands have ſown, 
Vho is't can claim the worlds great Sovereignty 2 
Vho rais'd the Rafters of the Heavens, but he? 
f God ſhould breath one man, or take away 

he breath he gave him, what were man but Clay ? 
), let thy heart th* unbridled tongue convince ! 
day, Dare wy lips defame an earthly Prince? 
low dar'it thou then malign the King of Kings, 
Lo whom great Princes are but pooreſt things; 
kicks down Kingdoms, ſpurnsth'ImperialCrown, 
ind with his blaſt, puffs mighty Monarchs down. 

s vain to ſtrive with him, and if he ſtrike, 
pur part's to bear, not fondly to miſlike, 
Viſconſtruing the nature of his drift) 
ut husband his corrections to our thrift. 
de affli c, our beſt is ro implore 
s Bleſſing with his Rod, and ſin no more. 
lat it our torments paſs the bounds of meaſure : 
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 $N93417S our wills, to ſtink his pleaſure. 
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12 then, and let th' impartial world adviſe, 
ow far ( oy Fob ) thy judgment is from wiſe : * 
Now are theſe ſpeeches kindled with the fire 
Of a diſtemper'd ſpleen, but with defire 
TJTentich thy wiſdom, left thy fury tie 
Preſumption to thy raſh infirmity. 
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O R mortals, to be born, wax old, and die, 
Lies not in Will, but bare Neceſſity, 

Common to beaſts, which in the ſelf degree, 

Hold by the ſelf ſame Patent, even as we: 

But to be wiſe is a diviner action 

Of the diſcurſive Soul, a pure abſtraction 

Of all her power, united in the Will, 

Aiming at good, rejecting what is ill: 

It is an influence of inſpired breath, 

Unpurchaſed by birth, unloſt by death, 

Entail'd to no man, no, not free to all, 

Yet ungently anſwers to the eager call 

Of thoſe, that with inflam'd affections ſeek, 

r tender youth and age alike : 

In depth of days, her ſpirit not alway lies, 

Years makes man old, but Heaven returns him wiſe, 


Youths Innocence, nor riper 5 ſtrength 
Can challenge her as due; ( 


eſired) length Liki 
Of days, produced to decrepit years, Di 
| Fill'd with experience, and grizly hairs, A right 
| Can clain no right, th' Almighty ne'r ingages Avow t 
} His gifts to times, nor is he . to Ages; Thy la) 
| His quickning Spirit to Sucklings oft reveals, Advant 
What to their doting Grandfires he conceals; My ton 

The virtue of his birth can unbenumb (Perch 

The frozen lips, and ſtrike the ſpeaker dumb: Behold 

Who put that moving power into his tongue, The po 
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Upon her wanton falſe accuſers death? 
What ſecret fire inflam'd that fainting breath 
That blaſted Pharo? Or thoſe ruder tongues, 
Thet ſchool'd the faithleſs Prophet for the wrongs 
He did to ſacred Juſtice? matters not 

How ſleight the mean be in it ſelf, or what 

In our eſteems, ſo wiſdom be the meſſage : 
Embaſſadors are worthied in th' Embaſlage : 

God ſows his harveſt to his beſt encreaſe, 

And glo:iſtes himſelf howe'r he pleaſe. 

Lord if thou wilt (for what is hard to thee ? } 

may a Factor for thy Glory be, 

hen grant that (like a faithful ſervant ) I 

Mey render back thy ſtock with Uſury. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


God reaps no gain by man's beſt deeds 
Man's miſery from himſelf proceeds: 
God's Mercy and Juſtice are unbouna'd, 
On works of Nature man is grounded. 


SECT. XVII. 


Eg: thus his pauſing lips again 
Diſclos'd, and ſaid, Raſh o, doſt thou maintain 
A rightful cauſe, which in concluſion, muft 

Avow thee blameleſs, and thy God unjuſt ! 

Thy lawleſs words implying, that it can 

Advantage none to live an upright man ? | 
My tongueſhallſchool thee, andthy friendsthatwould 
(Ferchance) refel thy os is they could: 
Behold thy glorious makers greatneſs, ſce 
Ihe power of his hand; Say they, can he 

be damag d by thy fin, or can he raiſe 
Advantage by th” uprightneſs of thy ways? 
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True, the afflicted languiſh oft in grief, 
And roar to Heaven ( unanſwer'd ) for relief, 
Yet is not heaven unjuſt, for their fond cry 
Their fins bewails not, but their miſery. 
Ceaſe then to make him guilty of thy crimes, 
And wait his pleaſure, that's not bound to times, 
Nor hears vain words. The ſorrows thou art in 
Are ſlight, or nothing, ballanc'd with thy fin : 
Thy lips accuſe thee, and thy fooliſh tongue, 


To right thy ſelf, hath done th' Almighty wrong. 


Hold back thine anſwer, let thy lowing ſtream 
Find paſſage to ſurround my fruitful Theam ; 
I'll raiſe my thoughts to plead my makers caſe, 
And ſpeak as ſhall befit ſo high a place: 

Behold, the Almighty's meek, as well as ſtrong, 

Deſtroys the wicked, rights the juſt man's wrong, 

Mounts him to honour; if by chance he ſtray, 

InſtruQs, and ſhews him where he loſt his way 

If he return, his bleſſings ſhall encreaſe, 

Crowning his joys wit 22 and ſweet peace: 

If not, th' entailed ſword ſhall ne'r depart 

His ſtained houſe, but pierce his hardned heart, 

Ah ſinful 704! thefe plagues had never been, 

Hadſt thou been guiltlets as thou boaſts of fin: 

But thy proud lips againſt their Maker plead, 

And draw down heaps of vengeance on thy head: 

Look to thy ſelf, ſeek not to underſtand 

The ſecret cauſes of th' Eternals hand; 

Let wiſdom make the beſt of miſery, 

Know who inflits ir, ask no reaſon why: 

His will's beyond thy reach, and-his Divine 

And facred knowledge far ſurpaſſeth thine. 

Ah! rather praiſe him in his works, that lie 
Wide open to the world) before thine eye; 

is meaneſt AR, our higheſt thoughts o'r-tops, 
He pricks the Clouds, ſtills down the rain by drops: 
Who comprehends the lightning, or the t under: 
Who ſees, who hears them, unamaz'd with wonder 

My troubled heart chills in my quivering breal, 


To rglith theſe things, and is diſpoſſeſt 
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Of all her powers: who ever heard the voice 
Of th' angry Heavens, unfrighted at the noiſe ? 
The beaſt by nature daz'd with ſudden dread, 

Seeks out for covert to ſecure his head: 

If God command, the dusky Clouds march forth 
Intoa Tempeſt : From the freezing North 

He beckons Froſt and Snow ; and from the South 
He bloweth whirl-winds with his angry mouth. 
Prſumptuous Job! if thou canſt not aſpire 

80 high, to comprehend theſe things, admire. 
Know'ſt thou the progreſs of the rambling Clouds? 
From mortals eyes, when gloomy darkneſs ſhrowds 
The Lamps of Heaven ? Knowſt thou thereaſonwhy? 
Canſt thou unriddle Heavens Philoſophy ? 

Know'ſt thou th' unconſtant nature of the weather ? 
| Or whence ſo many winds proceed, and whither ? 
Wert thou made privy ora ſtander by 

When God ſtrecht forth his ſpangled Canopy ? 
Submir thy ſelf, and let theſe ſecrets teach: 

How far his Myſteries do ſurmount thy reach: 

For he's Almighty, and his ſacred will 

Is juſt, nor renders an unearned ill: 

His works are objects for no ſoaring eyes, 

But whereſoe'r he looks, he finds none wiſe. 


„ — — — 
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T HE world's an Index to Eternity, 

And gives a glance of what our clearer eye 
In time ſhall ſee at large; nothing's ſo flight 
Which in Nature ſends not forth ſome light, 
Or Memorandum of his Makers Glory : 
No Duſt fo vile, but pens an ample ſtory 
Of th Almighty's power, nor is there that, 
Which gives not man juſt cauſe to wonder at, 

Caſt down thine eyes, behold the pregnant earth, 
Her ſelf but one] produceth at one birth 
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A world of divers natures : From a ſeed 
Entirely one, things hot and cold proceed, 
She ſuckles with one milk, things moiſt and dry 
Yet in her womb is no repugnancy. 

Or ſhall thy reaſon ramble up ſo high, 

To view the Court of wild Aſtronomy ? 
Behold the Planets, round about thine ears, 
Whirling like fire-balls in their reſtleſs Sphere, 
At one ſelf- inſtant moving ſeveral ways, | 
Srill meaſuring out our ſhort and ſhorter days. 
Behold the parts whereon the world conſiſts, 
Are limited in their appointed liſts, 

Without rebellion unapt to vary, 

Though being many, divers, and contrary : 

Look where we liſt, above, beneath, or under, 
Our eyes ſhall ſee to learn, and learn to wonder; 
Their depth ſhall drown our judgments, and their 
Beſides his wits, ſhalldrive the prime conceit:[height] 
Shall then our daring minds preſume t'aſpire 
To Heavens hid Myſt'ries ? ſhall our tkoughtinquire 
Into the depth of ſecrets unconfounded, 

When in the ſhore of Nature they were drownel? 

Fond man be wiſe, ſtrive not above thy ſtrength, 
Tempt not thy Bark beyond her Cables length; 
And, like Prometheus, filch no ſacred fire, 

Leſt Eagles gripe thee : Let thy proud deſire 
Suit with thy fortunes: Curious minds, that ſhall 
Mount up with Phaeton, ſhall have Phacron's fall. 
Unbend thy bow berimes, leſt thou repent 

Too late, for it will break, or elſe ſtand bent. 

T'11 work at home, ne'r croſs the ſcorching Line, 
In unknown Lands to ſeek a hidden Mine 
Plain Bullion pleaſeth me, I not deſire 
Dear Ingots from the Elixars techy fire; 

Til ſpend my pains (where beſt I may be bold) 
To know my ſelf, wherein Iſhall behold 

The world abridg'd, and in that world, my maker, 
Beyond which task, I wiſh no undertaker. 

Great God, by whom it is, what-e'r is mine, 
Make me thy Viceroy in this world of thine, 
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clear mine eyes, that I may comprehend 
ſy lleight beginning and my ſudden end. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


God queſtions Job, and proves that man 
Cannot attain to things jo high, 

Ar divine ſecrets, ſince he can 
Not reach to Natures Job's reply. 


1 = 2 


Ser.. III. 


Orth from the boſom of a murm'ring Cloud, 
Heavens great Fehe-a/ did at length unſhroud 
His Earths-amazing language, ( Equally 
Made terrible with Fear and Majeſty ) 
(Challeng'd the Duel) he did undertake 
His grumbling fervant, and him thus beſpake : 
Who, who art thou, that thus doſt pry in vain 
Into my ſecrets, hoping to attain 
With murmuring, to things conceal'd from man ? 
Say, (poor blind mortal) who art thou that can 
Thus clear thy crimes, and dar'ſt (with vainapplauſe) 
Make me Defendant in thy ſinful cauſe ? 
Lo, here Jam; Engroſs into thy hands 
Thy ſoundeſt weapons: Anſwer my demands: 
e, y, where wert thou, when theſe my hands did lay 
The worlds foundation ? canſt thou tell me? Say, 
Was Earth not meaſur'd by this Arm of mine; 
Whoſe hand did aid me? was help'd by thine ? 
) Where wert thou, when the Planets firſt did blaze, 
And intheir Spheres ſang forth their Makers praiſe? 
Who is't that tames the raging of the Seas, 
And ſwathes them up in Miſts when e'r he pleaſe ? 
Didſt thou divide the Darkneſs from the Light ? 
Ur know'ſt thou whence Arora takes her * ? 
1 


iker, 


— 


mm ED e eee 


— = — 
- - > - - — 
— — * 
— — 
— - 
— PR - = — - — 
—— — — ¶ yen 
. _=_ — 
= * _ 


— 
- . 


222 JOB MILITANT. 


Didͤſt e'r inquire into the Seas Abyſs, 
Or mark'd the Earth of what a bulk ſhe is ? 
Knowſt thou the place where Light or Darknw 


Can thy deepage unfold theſe ſecret things[ſpringy! 
Know(ſt thou the cauſe of Snow or Hail, which x; 


Or Sun-burnt Autumn with her fruitful womb! 
Knowſt thou Heavens courſe above or doſt tha 
Thoſe gentle influences here below? [know 
Who was'c inſpir'd thy ſoul with underſtanding, 
And gave thy ſpirit the ſpirit of apprehending 
Doſt thou command the Ciſterns the Sky 
To quench the thirſty ſoil? or is it I ? 

Nay, let thy praftice to the Earth deſcend, 
Prove there, how far thy power doth extend 
From thy full hand vil — Lions eat? 
Feedſt thou the — »f Ravens that cry for meu 
See*ſt thou the Seafon, when the fearful Hind 
Brings forth her painful birth? Haſt thou aſſign) 
The Mountain-Goat her Time? Or is it] ? 
Canſt thou ſubje& unto thy Sovereignty 
The untam'd Unicorn? Can thy hard hand 
Force him to labour on thy fruitful Land ? 
Didſt thou enrich the Peacock with his Plume: 
Or did that Steel-digeſting Bird aſſume 
His downy Flags from thee ? Didſt thou endov 


The noble Stallion with his ſtrength ? Canſt tho! 


Quail his proud courage ? See his angry breath 


Puffs nothing forth, but fears ſumm'd up in deat 
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How little ground he ſpends : but at the noiſe 
And fierce Alarm of the hoarſe Trumpets voice 
He breaks the Ranks amongſt a thoufand Spears 
pointed with death, undaunted at the fears 

Of doubtful war, he ruſhes like a Ranger, 
Throughevery Troop, and ſcorns ſo brave a danger. 
Do lofry Haggards cleave the flitting Air, 

With Plumes of thy devifing ? Then how dare 
Thy ravenous lips thus, thus at random run, | 
And countermand what I the Lord have done ? 
Think'ſt thou to learn ( fond mortal ) thus by di- 
Into my ſecrets, or to gain by ſtriving [ ving } | 
Plead then; No doubt but thine will be the Day, 1 
Speak ( peeviſh Plaintiff) if thou'ſt ought to ſay. ; 
7 then reply'd : Great God, I am but duſt, 

| My heart is ſinful, and thy hands are juſt ; | 
Iam a Sinner ( Lord) my words are wind, 11 
My thoughts are vain, (Ah Father) I have fin'd: 1 | 
Shall duſt reply ? I ſpake too much before, 
i cloſe theſe lips, and never aniwer more. | . 


ͤ»„ͤ— — 


Meaditat. XVIII. 


() Glorious Light ! A light unapprehended 
By mortal eyes! O Glory never ended, 
Nor &r created, whence all Glory ſprings, 

In heavenly Bodies; and in earthly things; 

O Power immenſe, derived from a will 

Moſt juſt and able to do all, bur ill! 

O Eſſence pure and full of Majeſty ! 

Greatneſs (it ſelf) and yer no quantity: 
Goodneſs, and without quality ; producing 

All things from out of nothing ; and reducing 
All things to nothing ; paſt all comprehending, 
Both Firſt and Laſt, and yet without an ending, 
Or = beginning ; filling every creature, 

And not ( it ſelf ) included; above Nature, 
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Yet not excluded; of it ſelf ſubſiſting, 
And with it ſelf all other things aſliſting ; 
Divided, yet without diviſion ; 

A perfect Three, yet Three, entirely One; 
Both One in Three, and Three in One, togethe; 
Begetting, and begotten, and yet neither; | 
The fountain of all Arts confounding Art: 
Both all in all, and all in every part; 

Stil] ſeeking Glory, and ſtill wanting none, 
Tho' juſt, yet reaping where thou ne'r hath ſou 
Great Majeſty, — Thou art every where, 

O, why ſhould I miſdoubt thy Preſence here? 

] long have ſought thee, but my ranging heart 
Ne'r queſts, and cannot fee thee where thou art; 
There's no defect in thee, thy light hath ſhin, 
Nor can be hid, (Great God ) but JI am blind. 
O clear mine eyes, and with thy holy fire 
Inflame my Breaft, and edge my full deſire: 
Waſh me with Hy ſſop, cleanſe my ſtained thoughts, 
Rencw my ſpirit, blur forth my ſecret faults; 
Thou tak'ſt no pleaſure in a ſinners death, 

For thou ait Life, thy Mercy's not beneath 
Thy facred Juſtice, Give thy Servant power 
To ſeek aright, and (having ſought ) diſcover 
Thy glorious Preſence; Let my blemiſht Eye 
See my Salvation yet before I dye. 

O then my Duſt, that's bowell'd in the Ground, 
Shall riſe with triumph at the welcome Sound 
Of my Redeemers earth-awaking Trump, 
Unfrighted at the noiſe: no ſullen Dump 

Of ſelf-confounding Conſcience ſhall affright me 
For he's my Judge, whoſe dying blood ſhall quit mi. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


GOD ſpeak: to Job the ſecond time: 

Job yields his ſin, repents his Crime: 

G OD check: his friends, reſtores his health, 
Gives him new Iſſue, double Wealth. 


os IQ — —— — 


SECT. XIX. 


\Ncemorethemouth of Heaven raptforth avoice, 
Ihe troubled Firmament was fill'd with noiſe, 
The Rafters of the darkned Skie did ſhake, 

or the Eternal thundred thus, and ſpake 

Colle& thy ſcattered ſenſes, and adviſe, 

Rouze up ( fond man ) and anſwer my replies. 

Wilt thou make Comments on my Text, and 
be unrighteous, to conclude thee juſt? [| muſt ] 
Shall my Decrees be licenſed by thee ? 

Vhat, canſt thou thunder with a voice like Me? 
Pur on thy Robes of Majeſty; Be clad 

Vith as bright Glory ( Job ) as can be had; 

lake fierce thy frowns, and with an angry face 
onfound the Proud, and his high thoughts abaſe, 
Pound him to Duſt: Do this, and I will yield, 
Thou art a God, and need'ſt no other ſhield. 

Behold the Caſtle-bearing Elephant, 

That wants no bulk, nor doth his greatneſs want 
n equal ſtrength ; Behold his maſſie Bones, 
ke bars of iron, like congealed ſtones, 

s knotty ſinews are; Him have I made, 
nd given him natural weapons for his aid ? 
ne Mountains bear his food, the ſhady Boughs 
s Covers are, great Rivers are his Troughs, 

"oſe deep Carouſes would to ſtanders by 
tem at a watring to draw Jordan dry; 
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What skilful Huntſman can with ſtrength out-dn 
Or with what Engines cana man enſnare him? (hin 


Haſt thou beheld the huge Leviathan, 
That ſwarthy Tyrant of the Ocean? Can 
Thy bearded hook impierce his Gills, or make hin 
Thy landed Pris ner? Can thy angles take him? 
Will he make ſuit for favour from thy hands, 
Or be enthralled by thy fierce Commands? 
Will he be handled as a Bird ? or may 
Thy fingers bind him for thy Childrens play? 
Let men be wiſe, for in his looks he hath 
Diſplayed Banners of untimely death. 
If Creatures be ſo dreadful, how is he 
More bold than wile, that dares encounter Me: 
What hand of Man can hinder my deſign ? 
Are not the Heavens, and all beneath them, mine* 
Diſſe& the greatneſs of ſo vaſt a Creature, 
By view of ſeveral parts ſumm up his feature 
Like ſhields his Scales are plac'd, which neither an 
Knows how to ſunder, nor yet force can part. 
His belching rucks forth flames, his moving Eye 
Shines like the glory of the morning skie ; 
His craggy Sinews are like wreaths of Braſs, 
And from his mouth quick flames of fire pals 
As from an Oven, the temper of kis heart 
Is like a Nether-Milſtone, which no Dart 
Can pierce, ſecured from the threatning Spear, 
Afraid of none, he ſtrikes the world with fear: 
The Bow-man's brawny arm ſends ſhafts in van, 
They fall like ſtubble, or bound back again: 
Stones are his pillow, and the Mud his Down, 
In Earth none greater is, nor equal none, 
Compar'd with him, all things he doch deride, 
And well may challenge to be King of Pride. 

So ſaid, th' amazed job bent down his eyes 
Upon the ground, and (ſadly) thus replies: 
I know (Great God) there's nothing hard to Tit, 
Thy thoughts ue pure, and too too deep for me: 
I art a foo, and my diftemper'd wits 
Lounger aut ud my Tongue, than well beit 
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knowledge ſlumbered, while my lips did chat, 
nd like a Fool, I ſpake I knew not what. 
ord, teach me wiſdom, leſt my proud deſire, 
inge her bold feathers in thy Sacred fire. 
ine ear hath oft been rounded with thy Story : 
ut now theſe very eyes have ſeen thy glory. 
y ſinful word I not (alone) lament, 
ut in the horrour of my ſoul repent, | 
epent with Tears in Szckcloth, mourn in Duſt ; 
am a ſinful man, and thou art juſt. 
Thou £/:p/az, that mak'ſt my facred Word 
n Engine of deſpair, ( ſaid then the Lord) 
ehold full Viols of my wrath attends 
In thee, and on thy too too partial Friends; 
or you have judg'd amiſs, and have abus'd 
y word to work your ends, falily accus'd 
y righteous Servant: Of you all there's none 
lath {poke uprightly, as my Job hath done. 
Iaſte then (before my kindled fire begin 
o flame) and each man offer for his fin 
Sacrifice, by Job my ſervants hand, 
p for his ſake your Offering fhall withſtand 
he wages of your ſins, for what can I 
o, my ſervant, can make requeſt, wy ? 
do ſtraight they went, and (after ſpeedy pardon 
eech and had ) the righteous 70 (for guerdon 
us ſo tedious grief ) obtain'd the health 
{ a ſound body, and encreaſe of wealth; 
that the ſecond Harveſt of his ſtore 
is double that which he enjoy'd before. 
rthis was blazed in the worlds wide cars, 
The frozen Breaſts of his Familiars, 
nd cold Allies, being now diſſolv'd in grief) 
is backward friends came to him with relief, 
o iced his wants, and with ſad ſhowring eyes, 
o moan his (yet ſuppoſed ) miſeries : 
me brought him Sheep to bleſs his empty Fold. 
me precious Far-Rings, others Rings of Gold: 
od bleſs'd his Loins, from whence there ſprang 
Mic aumber of bis Children that were lain; [again] 
| * 


* 
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Nor was there any in the Land ſo rare [hus tre 
In vertue, as his Daughters, or ſo fair. Taking 
Long after this he liv'd in peace to ſee Fond m- 
His Childrens Children to the fourth Degree And Sac 
Till er the length, cut ſhort by Him that ay: Treat 3s. 
For none, he dy'd in peace, and full of Days. or ba! 
Vith Di 

— — — — Ff Prin 
Wit 

Meditat. XIX. 6 Myſt 

An carne 


EN the de fe of good, and as a ſhade, eſtored 
That's but the ruines of the light dechyd ec d 


It hath no Being, nor is underſtood, Lo all h 
But by the oppolition of Good. er thoſ 
What then is man? whoſe pureſt thoughts are pr His S0 
For Satans Wars, which from the tender break, rom off 
With Infant-ſilence have conſented to hy lik 
Such ſinful deeds, as (Babes) they could not d _ 

} NEIT lu 


What then is man, but Nothing, being Evil, | 
His Lunatick affections do unlevel Jace ha\ 
What Heaven created by juſt weight and meu © dy 
In pleaſures fink he takes a ſwine-like pleaſure ; WWF 
His ſpan of life, and beauty's like a Flower, 1 
Fair Icuriſhng, and fading in an hour, Ah 5 5 
He breaks into the world with tears, and then ax 8 oh; 
Departs with grief, not knowing how, nor wi Ie b 
His life's a bubble, full of ſeeming bliſs, E wer 
The more it lengthens, the more ſhort it is; ay 


Begor in darkneſs, he's brought forth, and cries 5 ge bh 
For ſuccour, paſles o'r the Stage and dies. 8 n 
Vet, like a Mole, the Earth he undermines, Iv ſpirit 
Making the world the forge of his deſigns: "ab * 
He plots, complots, forſees, prevents, Fires, hough | 
He hopes, he fears, he doubts, purſues effects: "i, A 
Lach hath his plot, each one his courſe doth hf nothi, 
Bach hath his project, and each one his end. Lath turr 
Thus reſtleſs man doth fill his Soul moleſt reate me 


To find out (that which hath no Being) Rel; Wir cod 
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"ys travels finful man in endleſs toil, 

{Ling a pleaſure in his own turmoil. 

ond man, firſt ſeek to purchaſe that Divine 

a Sacred prize and all the world is thine : 

ro aon made ſuit for wiſdom, and he found 

dot barely) Wiſdom, but that wiſdom crown'd 

n Diadem of wealth, and fair encreaſe 

F Princely Honour, with long days of Peace. 
Wich ſafe reſpeR, and awful reverence 

„Moyſt'ries) Meditation doth commence 

an earneſt doubt: Was 7ob's deſpoiled Flock 
eſtored double? Was his former Stock | 

Lncw'd with double vantage ? did Heaven add 

o all his Fortunes double what he had? 

-- choſe ſweer Emblems of his deareſt love, 

{lis Sons) whom death untimely did remove 

om of the face of the unthankful Earth, 

hy likewiſe ſprang not they in double birth? 

Brute Beaſts that periflr once, are loſt for ever, 

Their ſubſtance, and their All conſumes together; 

ace having-given a farewel to the light, 

hey dye, and with them is perperual night: 

zut man ( unorgan'd by the hand of Death) 

cs nor, 1s but tranſplanted from beneath, 

„to a fairer Joi, or as a ſtranger 

ought home ſecure, from the worlds pleaſing dan- 

0 $focks were loſt, & therefore double given, | ger : 

is Iflue's equal ſhar'd *rwixr Earth and Heaven, 

1c halt in Heav'n are glorious in their doom 

„gag d as Pledges till the other come. 

rear Cd! my time's but ſhort, and long my way, 

ly heart hath loſt her Path, and gone aſtray, 

ly ſpirit's faint and frail, my ſoul's imboſt, 

thou help not, I am for ever loſt ; 

hough Duſt and Aſhes, yet I am thy Creature. 

owe r my ins are great, thy mercy's greater: 

t nothing didſt thou make me, and my fin 

lath turn'd me back to nothing once again: 

leate me a new heart, (Great God) inipire 

ly cold affeQions with thy facred fire : 
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\ Inſtru& wy will, and rectifie my ways, 
O teach me (Lord) to number out my days 
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_ | Art thou 
I. I Proſperity be l + 

la 
{ with ſtöre nk 
| Hou, whoſe ant fortunes Heav'n hath fwelli illhna mio; 
Make not thy ſelf, by over-wiſhng, poor An'a p 


Jusband that good, which elſe abuſe makes bad. 

AbſtrzQting whers thy baſe deſire would add 
Lines flowing from à Sophoclean Quill 
Deſeve no Plaudi;, being acted 11]. 


il In Aa verſit Y, 
of 


Hath Heav'nwithdrawnthe Talent he hath giventher 
Hath envious Death of all thy Sons bereaven thee 
'Haye foul Diſeaſes foil'd thee on the floor? 
Ne earns no ſweet, that never taſted {our : 
Thou art a Scholar: It thy Tutor do 
Poſe thee too hard, he will inſtruQ thee too, 


III. #: Temptation. 


VI 


Art thou oppos d to thy unequal Los? 
March bravely on, thy General bids thee, Go ; 
Thou art Heavens Champion to maintain his right? 
Who calls thee forth, will give thee ſtrength to fight 
God ſeeks by Conqueſt thy renown : for He 
Will win enough, Fight thou, or Faint, or *. 
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IV. In Slander. 


Winter fortunes nip thy Summer friends, 

and tip their tongues with Cenſure that offends 
[hy tender Fame, deſpair not, but be wiſe 

ow. Heaven ſeleQeth, whom the world denies : 
Thou haſt a milk-white Thisbe that's with thee, 

Vin rake thy part when all the world's againſt thee. 


V. Ir re-adwancement 


art thou advanc'd to thy ſupreme deſire 

ze ſtill the fame; Fear lower, aim no higher 2 
lang Play hath many Scenes, but in the laſt, 
leaden knits up all; to ſweeten all that's paſt : 
DAffliction is a Rod, to ſcourge us home, 
An'a painful earneſt of 2 Heaven to come 


ſe 
1 


ee 


10 


| paters, 

To the R EAD EKR. Text : J 

: | ſealt h, 

HE tyranny of my Afﬀairsawas net zorite te 
yet ſo imperitus, but I could ſteal ſim {ack ple , 

hours to . my private Meditatim, purſt of 

the fruits of which ſtol'n time | wel ge 

 bere preſent thee with, in the Hiſtory of Samy. ei: Der of 
fon: Wherein if thy extream ſeverity ci" jh of 
at any thing which thou conceiveſt may not ſtan and rea 
with the Majeſty of this ſacred Subjett ; kum 
that my intention was not to offend my Brither, 
The wiſeſt of King: inſpired by the King of 10 
dom, thought it no detraction from the gravi, 
of bis Holy Proverbs, to deſcribe a Harlit 
a Harlot ; Her whoriſh Attire ; her immil:; 
Geſture ; her bold Countenance ; her flattern 
Tongue ; her laſcivious Embraces ; her mula 
Riſſes , her impudent Invitations: If my a 
criptions in the like kind, offend ; I make u 


LOuicker 


queſt ion but the validity of m; Warrant Wii reat C 

give a reaſonable ſatisfattion : He that A ni May lis 

is feet high enough, may eaſily ſtumble: BF ©** *? 
& we y eafi 


on the contrary, if any be, whoſe worſe than - lumire 
crilegious minds ſhall prophane our harmle|5 s 
tentions with wanton conceits, to ſuch I Hear 
iſk, a Procul ite: Let none ſuch look fariie 

than this Epiſtle, at their own perils : If they & 
let them put off their ſhoes, for this is Ho 

ground: Foul hands will muddle the elta 
wal 
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xpaters, and baſe minds will corrupt the pureſt 
Text : If any offence be taken, it is by way of 
tealth, for there is none willingly given. 
T rite to Bees, and not to Spiders, they will 
el pleaſing honey from ſuch flowers : theſe may 
burſt with their own poyſon; but you, whoſe © 
well /eaſor'd hearts are not diſtempered with 
either of theſe extremities, but have the better 
rel of a Sacred underſtanding , draw near 
and read. 


[ Sing th iIluſtrions and renowned Story 

Of mighty Samplon ; The eternal glory 
Of his Heroick Acts, his Life, bis Death: 
Nuleken my Muſe with thy Diviner breath, 
reat God of Muſes, that my proſp"rous Rhimes 
May live and lat to everlaitting times; 

oat they unborn may in this ſacred Story, 
mire thy Goodneſs, and advance thy Glory. 
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THE ARGUMENT. Or Ber 

n holy Angel 43th ſalute 3} MY 

The Wife of } anoah, and enlarge 7 4 wh 

Her varren womb with promis'd fruit 1 4%. by 

Of both their loins: The Angel; charge: : * 
. — 8 
ma 

SECT. J. bear ti 

40 nt 

7 Ithin the Tents of Zoar dwelt a man , 

Of Jacobs ſeed, and of the Tribe of . 72 1 
Known by the name of Mancab, to wia 5444 

Heaven had deny'd the treaſure of the womb; ache teas 
His wife was barren ; and her prayers could not, WF. * 4 * 
Remove that great reproach, or cleanſe that blot 2 e 
Which on her fruitleſs name appear d ſo foul, WF... 5 
Not to encreaſe the Tribe of Dax one ſoul: (pray. 7 
Long had ſhe, doubtleſs, ſtriven with Heaven ! N 
Made ſtrong with tears and ſighs; hopes and & bief Lov: 
No doubt had often tortur'd her defire UE WM Tay 
Upon a Rack compos d of Froſt and Fire: -, 
But Heaven was pleas'd to turn his deafned e, 46 
Againſt thoſe pray rs, made ſtrongwith ſighs 11 ts fende 
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due often pray' d, but pray'rs could not obtain : 
Alas ſhe pray'd, ſhe wept, the ſigh'd in vain : 
She pray'd, no doubt, burpray'rs could findno room; 
ſhey prov'd, alas, as barren as her womb 

Upon 2 time ( when her unanſwer'd pray 

lad now' given juſt occaſion of deſpair, 

ven when her bed-rid faith was grown fo frail, - 
That very hope grew heartleſs to prevail) 
Appear'd an Angel to her; In his face 

[-rrour and ſweetneſs labour'd for the place 
Sometimes his Sun- bright eyes would ſhine ſo fierce, 
As if their pointed Beams would even pierce 
Her ſoul, and ſtrike th amaz'd Beholder dead 
Sometimes their glory would diſperſe, and ſpread 
More eaſie flames; and, like the Star that ſtood 5 
Or Bethlem, promiſe and portend ſome good : 
Mixt was his bright aſpect; as if his breath 
Had equal errands both of life and death 
Glory and Mildnefs, ſeemed to contend 
n his fair eyes, ſo long, till in the end, 
Inglorious mildneſs, and in milder glory, 
Ils thus ſalutes her with this pleaſing Story 
man, Heaven greets thee well: Riſe up and ſear not, 
ear thy faithleſs trembling * I appear not 
aa in the Veſtments of 3 fees 
beer up, I have no warrant to enquire 


* Inzo thy fins ; I have no vials here, 

wm” Oh #r:adful Thunderbolts to make thee fear. 

Y dave no Plagues t inflift : nor is my breath 

ao, wich deſtruction; or my hand with death. 


wo: BE cheer up, I come not to deſtroy ; 

come to bring thee tidings of great joy, 

pt ko12e up thy dull belief ; for I appear | 

en % Faith, and not thy fear; | ö 

0 & be Jude, and great Creator of all things, 1 : 

[ ſpa bief Lora of Lords, aud Supreme King of King. | 
hom an Hoſt of men are but a | warm 17 

Len OO "Og ns; whoſe high prevailing arm | 41 

ad en thouſand Worlds and at one blow 


M iter. _ 
rike the Earth to nothing, and o'rethrow 
L 4; The 


SOA _ 
A = OI = 
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The Lofts of Heaven he that hath the Key: T] 
Of Wombs to fhut, and ope them when he pleal- ; | 
He that can all things, that he will, ht an 7 = erchan 
Ts pleas'd to take thy long reproach away Leſs wel 
Behold thy womb's inlarg'd and thy aeſirer Thou ſt; 
Shall find ſucceſs : Before long time ee. And car 
Thog ſhalt conceive : Er twice five mom 1 * That's n 
Be thou the joyful Mot her of a Son; 15 Perchanc 
But ſee, thy wary palate ap forbear Unto th! 
The juice of the bewitching grape; Beware 1 incre 
Leſt thy deſires tempt thy lips to Wine Poor mil 
Which muft be faithful ſtrangers to the Vin: ] ſuffer f 
Strong arink thou muſt not take, and all ſuch meu. Thou ta 
The Law proclaims unclean, refrain ts eat 2 heir W 
And when the fruit of thy reſtored womb [3 pe 
Shall ſee the light, take heed no Kazor come Their vi 
Upon his fruitleſs head ? for from hit b:r:/: Of curio 
Soon as the womb entruſts him on the Eart/ Nou attr 
The child ſhall be a Nazarite to God; | W nere 
By whoſe appointment he ſhall prove a Rod L hat {ud 
To ſcourge the proud Philiſtins and recal : Advance 
Poor ſuf} ring Iſrael from their faviſb thral. _ wit 
,OITErT t 
—  — 8 * Adore th 
Ds” Look on 
Meditat, J. Theſe ur 
tie make 
O W impudent is Nature to account ee 
Thoſe acts her own, that do ſo far ſurmous 4 808 
Her eaſie reach! How purblind are thoſe eyes EE 
Of ſtupid mortals, that have power to riſe s e ate b 
No higher, than her Laws, who takes upon her 50 * d 
The work, and robs the Author of his honour! N * alt! 
Seeſt thou the fruitful Womb ?- how every year 1 
It moves the Cradle; to thy ſlender chear aun 
Invites another gueſt, and makes thee Father he * le 
To a neu ſon, who now, perchance, had'ſt rathe! Gre ＋ 
Bring up the old, eſteeming propagation . 


| 
| 
1 A thankleſs work of ſupererogation. . 


Perchanc 


W | 2 » 4474 __ 
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erchance the formal Midwife ſeems to thee 
Leſs welcome now, than ſhe was wont to be: 
Thou ſtand'ſt amaz'd to hear ſuch needful joy, 
And car'ſt as little for it, as the boy 
That's newly born into the world; nay worſe, 
IPerchance thou grumbleſt, counting it a curſe 
Unto thy faint eſtate, which is not able 
T increaſe the bounty. of thy flender Table ; 
poor miſerable man what e'r thou be. 
I ſuffer for thy crooked thoughts, not thee ; 
Thou tak'ſt thy childrento be gifts of nature 
Their wit, their flouring beauty, comely ſtature, 
Their perfect health, their dainty diſpoſition, 
Their virtues, and their eaſie acquiſition 
Of curious Arts, their ſtrengths atrain'd perfe ion, 
You attribute to that benign complexion, | 
Wherewith your Goddeſs leaves you to deplore, 
That fuch admir'd perfections ſhould be poor: 
Advance thine eyes, no leſs than wilful blind, 
And with thine eyes advance thy drooping mind: 
Corrett thy thoughts; let not thy wond'ring eye 
Adore the Servant, when the Maſter's by : 
Look on the God of Nature: From him come 
Theſe underprized bleſſings of the womb : 
He makes thee rich in children; when his ſtore 
ICrownstheewith wealth, whymak ſtthouthyſelfpoor? 
He opes the womb ; why then ſhould'{trhou repine ? 

hey are his children, mortal, and not rhine : 
Me are but Keepers; and the more he lends. 
10 our tuition, he the more commends 

ir faithful truſt; it is not every one 
Welerves that honour, to command his ſon. 

dne counts it as a Fortune, that's a!low'd 
lo nurſe a Prince: (what aurſe would not be proud. 
Ut ſuch a Fortune?) And ſhall we repine, 
ureit God, to foſter any babe of thine ! 
ur tis the charge we fear; our ſtock's but ſmall ;, 
I Heaven, with children, ſend us wherewithal 
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To ſtop their craving ſtomachs, then we care nor. 
Great God ! 

How haſt thou crackt thy credit, that we dare no: 
Truſt thee for bread ? How ist we dare not venture 
To keep thy babes, unleſs thou pleaſe to enter 
in bond for payment? Art thou grown ſo poor. 
To leave thy famiſh'd Infants at our door; 
And not allow them food ? Canſt thou ſupply 
Thy empty Ravens, and let thy children = g 

Send me that ſtint thy wiſdom ſhall think fit 

Thy pleaſure is my will ; and I ſubmit: | 
Make me deſerve that honour thou haſt lent 

To my frail truſt, and I will reſt content. 


— — — 4 


— — 


THE. ARGUMENT. 


The wife of Manoah attended 
with fearful hope, and hopeful fear, 
the joyful tydings recommended 
To her amazed husband's car. 


_— — — 


Her. £4. 


Hus when the great Embaſſador of Heaven 
Had done that ſacred ſervice which was gives 

And truſted to his faithful charge, he ſpread 
His air-dividing pin'ons, and fled: 
Bur now, th' affrighted woman apprehends 
The ſtrangeneſs of the meſſage ; recommends 
Boh it, and him that did it, to her fears; 
That news was welcome to her grateful ears, 
But what the news-man was, did ſo encreals 
Her doubts, that herſtrange hopescouldfind no peice; 


For when her hopes would build a Tower of j0! 


Tis 


O, then her fears would thake it, and deſtro) 
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The main foundation; what her hopes in vain 
Vid raiſe, her fears would ruinate again: g 
One while ſhe thought, it was an Ar gel ſent 
And then her fears would teach her to repent 
That frightful thought; but when ſhe deepſyweigh' d 
The joytul meſſage, then her thoughts obey d 
Her firſt conceit : Diſtracted with confuſion, 
dometimes ſhe fear'd it was a falſe deluſion, 
Suggeſted in her too believing ears; 
gmetimes ſhe doubts it was a dream that bears 
No weight, bur in a ſlumber, till at laſt, 
Her feet, adviſed by her thoughts, made haſte 
Unto her husband; in whoſe ear ſhe brake 
This mind-perplexing ſecret, thus, and ſpake : 
Fir, 
As my diſcurſive thoughts did lately muſe 
H th:ſe great bleſſmgs, wherewith Heaven dot h uſe 
ly crown his children here: among the reſt, 
\ethouzhts no one could wake a Wife more bleſt, 
Ind crown her youth, her age with greater meaſur- 
Of true content, than the unprized treaſure 
09 a chaſte womb : but as my thoughts were bent 
Uhm this ſubject, being in our Tent, 
aud none but I, appear'd before mine eyes 
4 man of God, his habit, and his guiſe 
Vai lucn as holy Prophets uſe to wear, 
But in iis dreadful looks there did appear 
umething that made me tremble; in his eyt 
Man; was mixt with awful Majeſty : 
'range was his language, ana I could not chuſe 
But fear the man, although 1 lik'd his news: 
Woman ( ſaid he) Chear up, and do not fear 
I have no Vyals, nor no judgments here: 
My hand hath no Commuſſion, to enquire 
Into thy fins : nor am 1 clad in fire : 
come to bring thee tydings of ſuch things, 
As have their warrant from the King of Kings; 
Thou ſhalt conceive, and when thy. time is come: 
T* . 
gon thalt enjoy thebleſſings of chy womb, 
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Before the — of twice five months be run, 
Thou ſhalt become the Parent of a ſon ; 
Till then, take heed, thou neither drink nor eat 
Wines, or ſtrong drink, or Law-forbiden meat, 
For when this promis'd Child ſhall ſee the light. 
Thou ſhalt be mother to a Nazarite. 

While thus he ſpake, I trembled: Horrid fear 

Uſurps my quivering heart; only mine ear 
Was pleas'd to be the Veſſel of ſuch new:, 
Which Heaven make good, and give me {trenzth to u 
My better faith : The holy Prophets name 
I was afraid t enquire or whence he cams. 


—_— — 8 
— — 
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Meditat I I. 


ND doſt thou not admire? Can ſuch thing: 
Obrain leſs privilege, than a tale, that bring; 
The audience words, entermixt with pleaſure / 
&'t a ſmall thing, that Angels can find leiſure 
To kave their bleſſed ſeats, where face to face 
They fee their God, and quit that heavenly place; 
The leaſt conception of whoſe joy, and mirth, 
Franſcends th' united pleaſures of the Earth? 
Muſt Angels leave their Thrones of glory thus, 
To watch our footſteps, and attend on us? 
How good a God have we ! whoſe eyes can wink, 
For fear they ſhould difcover the baſe fink 
Of our loath'd fins ; how doth he ſtop his ear, 
Leſt when they call for Juſtice, he ſhould hear 
How often, ah, how often doth he ſend 
His willing Angels, hourly to attend 
Our ſteps; and with his bounty, to ſupply 
Our helpleſs wants, at our falſe-hearted cry ? 
The bounteous Ocean with a liberal hand, 
Tranſports her leaden treaſure to the land ; 
Enriches every Port, and makes each Town 


Proud withthat wealth, whichnow ſhe calls herown; 
And 
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And what return they for ſo great a gain, 
But finks and noiſom gutters, back a gain? 
Even ſo (great. God) thou ſend'ſt thy bleſſings in, 
And we return thee Dunghils of our ſin: : 
How are thy Angels hackney'd up and down 
To viſit man? How poorly do we crown 
Their bleſſed labours? They with joy diſmount 
Laden with bleſſings, but return tl acccount 
Of ſilth and traſh ; they bring th' unvalued prize 
Of grace and promis'd glory, while our eyes 
P;{dain theſe heavenly Factors, and refuſe 

[heir proffer'd wares; affecting more to chuſe 
A grain of pleaſure than a gem of glory ; 
We find not treaſure but in tranſitory 
And earth-bred toyes, while things immortal ſtand 
Like garments to be ſold at ſecond hand: 
Great God, thou know'ſt we are but fleth and blood ; 
Alas! we can interpret nothing good, 
But what evil, deceirful are our joys, 
We are but children, and we whine for toys: 
Of things unknown there can be no deſire; 
Quicken our hearts with the Celeſtial fire 
Of thy diſcerning Spirit, and we ſhall know 
Both what is good, and good deſire too. 

Vouchſafe to let thy bleſſed Angel come 
And bring the tydings, that the barren womb 
Of our affections is inlarg'd; O! when 
That welcom news ſhall be revealed, then 
Our ſouls ſhall ſoon conceive, and bring thee forth 
[he firftlings of a new and holy birth, 
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THE ARGUMENT 


Manoah's wonder turns to zeal; 
* * . * ' 
His z.2al, to pray yr: his pray rs oota.n 
The Angel that did late reveal 
The jo) ſul news, rerurns again 


SEU IL 


Ow when th' amazed woman had commended 
Her tongue to filence,and her tale was endec 

Perplexed Manor, raviih'd at rhe News, 
Within himſelf he thus began to muſe : 
Strange is the Meſag. and as ſtrangely done 
Shall Manoah's loin; be fruitful ? jhall à Son 
Bleſs his laſt days * Or ſball an Iſſue come 
From the chill Cloſet of a barren womb ? 
Shall Manoah's wife give ſuck ? and now, at laſt, 
Find Pleaſure, when her prime of youth is paſt * 
Shall her cold womb be now, in age reſtor'd * 
And wat a Man of God, that. brought the wera 
Or wart ſome falſe deluſion that poſſeſt 
The weakneſs of a lonely womans breaft © 
Or was't an Angel, ſent from Heaven, to ſhow 
5 What Heaven hath will, as well as pow r to a0 
„ Till then thou muſt refrain to drink, or eat 
| | Mines and ſtrong drink, and Law=forbidden meat 
RF 


Evil Angels rather would inſtruct to Ryot, 
They uſe not to preſcribe ſo tri a Dyer, 
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Ne, no, I make no further queſtion of it, 

rat ſome good Angel, or ſome holy Prophet. 
Thus, having mus d.a while, ke bow'd his face 
Tm the ground; and proſtrate in the place, 

Where fyſt be heard the welcom tydings) pray a 


1; wonder now trangform'd to xeal) and (aid 
Great Gad, thou haſt ingag d thy ſelf by Vow. 


When er thy little Iſrael begs to bow 


icons ear, O hearken to the leaſt 


of Iſrael's ſons, aud graut me my requeſt: 


10 
9 J « # of © Es: L.. * . 1 
„ hee live and breathe: Thon d. aſt become 
TW „„ 7724 3 1 7 71 a 
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o, favours 1 have [11 poſſeſt, 


er. v 


* ' 4 [ [ 4 . 4. = 4 * ; - 
ini nde depended on thee from the ovealt 
77 
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* | 4 * 4 1 1 
I Hude infancy bath been drotecke- 
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nole infa 
„ my ch:lahbood taught, wy youth correcten 

A 2 weer! C ned with 45 20 ntle Ro 1 , 

' was no ener but than wert u; God. 

ll times declare this good; this very hour 

en titre the greatneſs of thy power, 

And orompeneſs of thy mercy which haſt ſent 

U vleſſed Angel r0 , 70 augen: 

Ie Catalogue of thy favours, and riſtore 

I'y [wvants womb, whoſe hopes had cven giver o're 

” exp:& an iffue : What thou haſt begun, 

Proſper, and perfect, till the work be don- 

let wot my Lord be angry, if I crave 

A Booy, 700 great for me to beg, or have 

Le: that bleſt Angel, that thou ſent ſt of late 

Reebleſs us with his preſence, and relate 

Thy will at large, and what muſt then be done, 

When time ſhall bring to light this promis d ſon. 

About that time, when the declining lamp 
Trebles each ſhadow: when the evening damp 
Begins to moiſten and refreſh the land, 

The wife of Manoah (under whoſe command 
The weaned lambs did feed) being lowly ſeated 
Upon a ſhrub (where often ſhe repeated 

Thar pleaſing news, the ſubje& of her thought) 
Appear'd the Angel; he, that lately brought p 
Oe 
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4 hy 
Thoſe bleſſed tydings to her: Up ſhe roſe; * 
Her ſecond fear had warrant to diſpoſe How is 
Her nimble footſteps to unwonted haſt ; We 15k, 
She runs with ſpeed ( ſhe cannot run too faſt) ſhe thi 
At length ſhe finds her husband. In her eyes Thoſe b 
Were joy and fear; whilſt her loſt breath dene: ig the 
Her ſpeech to him, her trembling hands makeſigr, o gain 
She puffs and pants; her breathleſs tongue disjvin: The ine 
Her broken words: Behold, behold ( ſaid he) It the b 
The man cf God ( if man ef God he te ) eit not 
Apbear'd acain: Theſe very eyes beheld [he ſha 
Ide man of God : I left him in our Feld. Wirk 4 
hings, 
ens 
Vhilſt 
With n 
Meditat. III. . * 
perie 
We ſet 
Eav'n is God's Magazine; wherein he hath The gn 
Stor'd up his Vyals both of love, and wrat Patienc 
Juſtice and Mercy wait upon his Throne; [* ency 
Favours and thunderbolts attend upon Upon 
His ſacred will and pleaſure; life and Death Our ch 
Do both receive their influence from his breath; Are lov 
Judgments attend his left; and art his right hand By tear 
Bleflings and everlaſting pleaſure ſtand : Are far 
Heav'n is the Magazine ; wherein he puts Great ( 
Both good and evil; Pray'r is the Key, that ſhuts Againſ 
And opens this great treaſure ; 'tis a Key, Their 
Whoſe wards, are Faith, and Hope; and Charity Their 
Would'ſt thou prevent a judgment due to fin” Strikin 
Turn but the Key, and thou may'{t lock it in How a 
Or would'ſt thou have a bleſſing fall upon thee Infuſe 
Open the door and it will ſhower on thee. And I 


Can Heav'n be falſe ? or can th' Almighry's tongue 
That is all very truth, do truth that wrong, 
Nor to perform a vow his lips have ſworn, 
Sworn by himſelf, that if a ſuner turn 
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o him by prayer, his pray'r ſhall not be loſt 
or want of ear, nor his defire, croſt. 
love is it then we often ask, and have nor ? 
We ask, and often miſs, becauſe we crave not 
ſhe things we ſhould: His wiſdom can foreſe- 
[hoſe bleſſings better, that we want, than we 
Haſt thou not heard a peeviſh Infant bau], 
ſo gain poſſeſſion of a Knife? And ſhal! 
The indulgent Nurſe be counted wiſely kind 
it the be mov'd to pleaſe his childiſh mind © 
ont not greater wiſdom to deny 
[he ſharp-edg'd Knife and ro preſent his eye 
Wirh a tine harmleſs Puppit-* we require 
[hings, oft, unfjit; and our too fond deſire 
gens on goods, that are but glorious ills 
VhilftHeavens high wiſdom contradifts our will: 
With more advantage, for we off receive 
[hings that are more hit, for us, to have 
Experience tells, we ſeek, and cannot find : 
We ſeek and often want, becauſe we bind 
ſhe giver to our times. He knows we want 
Patience; and therefore he ſuſpends his grant, 
[* encreafe our faith, that ſo we may depend 
Upon his hand; he loves to hear us ſpend 
Our childiſh mouths : Things eaſily obtain'd 
Are lowly priz'd ; but what our prayers have gain d 
| By tears and groans, that cannot be expreſt, 
Are far more dear, and ſweeter, than poſſeſt. 
Great God | whoſe power hath ſo oft prevail'd 
Againſt the ſtrength of Princes, and haſt quail'd 
Their prouder ſtomach ; with thy breath ifcrownd i 
Their Heads, and thrown theirScepters to the ground, 
Striking their ſwelling hearts with cold deſpair, 
How art thou conquer'd and o'rcome by pray'r | 
infuſe thy Spirit, great God, into my heart, 
And I vill have a bleſſing e'r we part. 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


Manoah defives to know the faſpion 
Ana breeding of his promis'd Sen 
To whom the Angel makes relation 


Of all things needful to be done, 


uy 


SEGT. I 


Ich that herHusband roſe, and being puideg 
By his perplexed wife, they both divided 

Their heedleſs paces till they had attain'd 

The field, wherein the Man of God remain'd : 

And, drawing nearer to his preſence, ftay'd 

His weary ſteps, and with obeyſance ſaid : 

Prt trou th2 om, wheſe blefſed lips foretold 

Thoſe joyful tydings ? fhall my tongue be bold, 

Mit heut the breach of manners, to requeft 

J, Bun? Art thou that Prophet hat po 

i larren woman, with a hope, tat b 

Shall bear a ſon * He anſwered, I am he 

Said Manoah then, Let not a word of thine 

Be loſt ; let them continue to divine 

Our future happineſs, let them be crown'd 

With truth , and thou with honour, to be found 

A holy Prophet; let performance bleſs 

And ſpeed thy ſpeeches with a fair ſucceſs | 

But tell me Sir, when this great work tis done, 

And time ſhall bring to light this promis'd ſon, 

Il hat ſacred Ceremonies ſhall we uſe | 

What Rites * what way of breeding ſhall we chuſ⸗ 

T* obſerve? what holy courſe of liſe ſhall he. 

Be trained in what ſhall his office be? 

Whereat the attentive Angel did divide 

The portal of his lips, and thus reply'd : 


£ * 
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e Child, that from thy fruitful loins ſhall come, 
oxi! be a holy Nazarite 2 the woms ; 

ite heed, that wenb, that ſhall incloſe this child, 
in no cafe be polluted or aefil'd 

rh 1,aw-forbidden meats : Let her forbear 

71 11 thoſe rhines that are forbidden there, 

hs bunchebackt Camel ſbal be no repaſt 

fir ben; her palate ſhall forbear to taſt 

The burrow hunting Coney; and decline 
 £wif:-foot Hare, and Mire-delighting Swine ; 
e triping Goſhawk ; and the towring Eagle; 

[lo particoutour'd Pys muſt not inveagle 

oy lin; to move 3 the brood-devouring Kite; 


The f(heron[reming Ofprey, and the Maut 
Var undermines the greedy Cormors⁰t; 

\ indulgent Pelican the predictioas Crom; 
|; chatring Stork, and ravenous Vultur too 
ts thornebackt Hedohog, and the prating Jay, 
e Lavwing flying ſtill the ther way; 

Toe lofty flying Falkon, and the Mouſe, 

„ bleaſure in a poor man's buuſe ; 
„erg Wnſel, and the woiding Swatiew, 

Prom th2{e jhe ſhall abſtain, and not anhalow 

Hor open lips with their polluted fleſb ; 


| 1 
wong drink ſhe muſt forbear, and to refreſh 1 
Hor lingring palate, with luſt · breeding Mine; | | 
e Grapes or what proceedeth from the Vine 1 
he muſt not taſte, for fear ſhe be def. d, 1 
And ſo pollute her womkeencloſed child : 1 
72 is 


en time jhall make her Mother of a Son, 


Pew.ryeno keen edg'd Raxor come upon b 
As nallowed Crown : the Hair uptn his head | f 
Mt not be cut: his bounteous locks muſt ſpread 22 
O08 ht broad ſhould vs from is firſt arawn breath ik 
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Meditat. I F. 


Hat ſhallow judgment, or what eaſie brain 
Can chooſe but laugh at thoſe that ſtrive n 

To build a Tower, whoſe ambitious Spire ſ yy 
Should reach ro Heaven? what fool would not 34. 
To ſee their greater folly, who would raiſe [| mir 
A Tower to perpetuate the praiſe 
And laſting glory of their renowned Name 
What have they left, but monuments of ſhame ' 


How poor and flender are the enterpriſes. o them 
Of man, that only whiſpers and adviles Thy facre 
With heedleſs fleſh and blood; and never make hat Im 
His God, of counſel, where he undertakes ! or asI a 
How eis our God, and we of late fan out And wan 
We rather chooſe to languiſh in our. doubr, Leach me 


Than be reſolv'd by him: we rather uſe 

The help of hell-bred wizards that abuſe 

The ſtile of wiſe men than to have recourſe 
To him that is the fountain and the ſource 
Of all good counſels, and from whom proceeds 
A living Spring, to water all our needs : 

How willing are his Angels to deſcend 

From off their Throne of glory, and attend 
Upon our wants! how oft return they back 
Mounting to Heaven, as if they griev'd for lack 
Of our imployment ! O how prone are they 
To be aſſiſtant to us, every way! 
Have we juft cauſe to joy? they'l come and ling 
Abour our beds: Does any judgment bring 
2 cauſe of grief? they'l fall a grieving too; 

o we triumph? their joyful mouth will blow 
Their louder Trumpets ; Or do fears affect us? 
They'l guard' our heads from danger, and protec 
Are we in priſon, or in perſecution ? us: 
They'l fill our hearts with joy, and reſolution: 


O ſaid 
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Or do we languiſh in our ſickly beds? 
hey come and pitch their rents about our heads; 
ee they a dinner penitent, and meurn | 
Tor his bewail'd offences; and return? 
hey clap theirhands,and joyntheirwarbling voices, 
They ſing, and all the Quire of Heaven rejoyces. 
hat is in us poor duſt and aſhes, Lord, 
hat thou ſhould'ſt look upon us, and afford 
hy precious favours to us, and impart 
hy gracious Counſels? what is our deſert. 
Bur death and horror ? what can we more claim 
han they, that now are ſcorching in that flame. 
hat hath not moderation, reſt, nor end? 
ow does thy mercy, above thought exrend 
o them thou lov't-: Teach me ( great God ) to 
Thy facred Counſels, open my blind eyes, | prize 
hat I may fee to walk the perfect way; 
or as I am, Lord I am apt to ſtray 
and wander to the gulf of endlets woe : 
I:ach me what — be done, and help to do 


Wea 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Manoah deres ro underſtand ; 
But is den) d the Angel's Name 
He offers by the Ang es hand: 
k The Angel vanijbes in a flame. 


ng 


— = 4 — 
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comet, 


of O ſaid, The ſon of 1ſ-ae!, eas'ly apt l 
bo credit, what his foul defir'd, and rapt | 
rotes th better hopes which ſerv'd him as a guide [1 
” 0 1us belief ( o'rejoy'd } he thus reply'd ; | 


01 


Let 
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Let not the Man of God, whoſe heavenly voice 

Hath bleſt mine ear, and made my ſoul rejoyce 

Reyond expreſſion, now refuſe to come 

Within my Tent, and honour my poor home 

Mith his deſired preſence there to taſte 

His ſervants ſlender diet, and repaſt 

Upon his Rural fare: Theſe hands ſball take 

A tender Kid from out the flocks, und make 

( Without long tarriance) ſome delightful meat 

Which may invite the Man of Goa to eat: 

Come, come ( my Lord ) and what defect of fooa 

Shall be, thy "ach vt welcome ſhall make good, 

Whereto the Angel ( who as yet had made 

Himſelf unknown }) re- anſwer'd thus, and ſaid 

Excuſe me; though thy hoſpitable love 

Prevail to make my ſtay, it cannot move 

My thankkful lips to taſte thy liberal chear, 

Let not thy bounty urge in vain : Forbear 

Io ſtrive with, whom thy welcom cannot lead 

Fo eat thy Kid, or taſte thy proffer'd bread ; 

Convert thy bounty to a better end, 

And let thy und efiled hands commena 

A burnt oblation to the King of Kings; 

"Tis he that deſerves thanks : his ſervant bring; 

But that bare meſſage, which his lips enjoin; 

His be the glory of the Act, not mine. 

Said then the Iſraelite, If my deſire 

Be not doo overera/h, but may conſpire 

With thy good pleaſure, let thy ſervants ear 

Be honour'd with thy Name, that whenſoe'r 

Thefe bleſſed tidings ( that poſſeſs my heart 

With firm belief) ſball in aue time impart 

Their full perfection, and deſir d ſucceſs 

To my expecting eye, my ſoul may bleſs 

The tongue that brought the meſſage, and proclaim 

An equal honour to his honour'd name, 

Towhom the Angel{ whoſe ſeverer brow 

Sent forth a frown ) made anſwer ; Do not thou 

Trouble thy buſie thoughts with things that are 

Above thy reach; enquire not co tad; 
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y name is cloath d in miſts ; tis not my tark 
n make it known to thee; nor thine to ac 
With that the Danite took a tender Kid, 
And ſaid, my Lord, The Tribe of Dan's forbia 
I lurn an offering; ouly Levites may, 
nd Holy Prophets; if thou pleaſe to lay 
1c fre on yonae? ſacred ftone, 
tech the fire, for fire there is none: 
hr thy needleſs pains (the Angel [aid ) 
Haven will ſupply that want; with that he laid 
The offering on; and, from the ſtone, there came 
A ſudden fire, whoſe high-aſcending flame 
Purnt and conſum'd th' acceptable Sacrifice; 
or whilſt che amaz'd beholders wondring eyes 
Vere taken Captives with ſo ſtrange a ſighr, 
And whil't the new-wrought miracle did affright 
[1eirtrembling hearts, the Man of God (whoſename 
luſt not b* inquired ) vaniſht in the flame. 
nd lefr them both unable to expound 


ach others fears; both groveling on the ground 


ts. 


Meaitat. Y 


\ Thankful heart hath earn'd one favour twice, 
But he that is ungrateful, wants no vice 

ne beaſt, that only lives the life of Senſe, 

one to his ſeveral actions, and propenſe 

) what he does, without th' advice of will, 

uded by Nature, (that does nothing ill) 

practick Maxime, proves it a thing hateful, 

accept a favour, and to live ungrateful : 

t man, whoſe more diviner ſoul hath gain d 

nigher ſtep to reaſon ; nay, attain'd 

ugher ſtep than that, the light of grace, 

mes ſhort of them, and in that point more baſe 

han they, moſt prompr and hart in that rude, 

natural, and high fin, Ingratitude: 


The 
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The ſtall-ted Oxe, that is grown far, will knou 
His careful teeder, and acknowledge too: 


The prouder Stallion will at length eſpy 

His Maſters bounty in his Keepers eye; 

The Air-dividing Falkon will require 

Her Faulkners pains with a well-pleaſing flight 

The generous Spaniel loves his Maſters eve; 

And licks his fingers tho no meat be by; 

But Man, ungrateful Man, that's born and bred 

By Heaven's immediate pow'r; maintain'd and 

By his providing hand; obſerv'd, attended — 

By his indulgent grace; preſerv'd, defended 

By his prevailing arm; this Man, I ſay, 

Is more ungratetul, more obdure than thev ; 

By him we live and move, from him we have ] 

What bleſſings he can give, or we can crave: W 

Food for our hunger, Dainties for our pleatuie; By his 

Trades, for our buſineſs; Paſtimes, for our lee er 

In grief, he is our Joy; in want, our Wealth 1 

In Sox Ang Freedom; and in ſickneſs, Health: Beans of 

In peace, our Council; and in war, our Leads, "Ubi 4 

At Sea, our Pilot; and in Suits, our Pleader; ; Whot. 

In pain, our Help; in triumph, our Renown; * the 

In life, cur Comfort; and in death, our Crown * lik 

Yer man, O moſt ungrateful Man, can ever "whe 7 

Enjoy thy gift, but never mind the Giver ; Heaven 

And like the Swine, tho pamper'd with cονεε To bre 

His eyes are never higher, than the Trough: They ft 

We ſſtill receive; our hearts we ſeldom lift * 0 g 

To Heaven; but drown the Giver in the Git: ; 1 

: p 1161T ye 

We taſte the Scollops, and return the Shells. 183 

Our ſweet Pomegranates want their Silver Bell ER] 

We take the Gift: the hand that did preſent '! de 95 

We oft reward; forget the Friend that fent 1! my CLUES 
P ne ſiler 

A bleſſing given to thoſe, will not disburſe x 

Some thanks, is little better than a curſe. bs. oy / 

Great Giver of all bleſſings, thou that art 055 47 

The Lord of Gifts, give me a grateful heart; | c wares 

O give me that, or keep thy favors from me 2 

{ wiſh no bleſſings, with a Vengeance to me pes 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


AFrighred Manoah and his wife, 

Both; proſtrate on the naked Earth, 

Both rije : The man deſpairs of life ; 

The woman chears him: Sampſon'; birth. 


— 


th 
„ 


SECT. IL. | 
| wears 
Hen time { whoſe progreſs mod'rates and out- 
wW Th' extream paſſions of the _— fears) 
By his benignant pow'r, had re-inlarg' 
Their captive ſenſes, and at length diſcharg'd 
Their frighted thoughts, the trembling couple roſe 
From their unquiet, and diſturb'd repoſe : 
Have you beheld a Tempeſt, how the waves, 
{ Whoſe unreſiſted tyranny out-braves 
And threats to grapple with the darkned Skies ) 
How like ro moviag Mountains they ariſe 
From their deſtemp'red Ocean, and aſſail 
Heaven's Bartlements 3 nay, when the winds do fail 
To brearh another blaſt, with their own motion, 
They ſtill are ſwelling, and diſturb the Ocean 
Even ſo the Danite and his trembling wife, 
Their yet confuſed thoughts are ſtill at ſtrife 
In their perplexed breaſts, which entertain'd 
Continu'd fears too ſtrong to be refrain'd : 
dpecchleſs they ſtood, till Manoah that brake 
The ſilence firſt, diſclos'd his lips, and ſpake 2 
What ftrange aſpect was this; that to our ſight 
Appear” d ſo terrible, and did affright 1 
Our ſcattering thoughts ? what did our eyes behold * | : 
i ſear our laviſh tongues have been too bold: 
ear ſpeeches paſt between us, Can'ſt recal 8 
% word; we entertain'd * time Withal ? 1 


254 


It was no man; It was no fleſh and blond; 


The Hiſtory of SAMPSON. 


Met houg ht mine ears did tingle, while he ftood 
And commun d with me: at each word he ſpake, 
Methought my heart recoyPd ; his voyce did ſhake, 
My very ſoul ; but when as he became | 
So angry, aud ſo dainty of his name, 


O, how my wonder-ſmitten heart began 


— 


To fail ! O then I knew it was no man 

No, no, it was the face of God; our eyes 

Have ſeen his face: (who ever ſaw't, but dies?) 
Wie are but dead, death dwells within his eye, 
And we have ſeen't and we ſball ſurely die; 


Whereto the woman (who did either hide, 
Or elſe had overcome her fears) reply'd ; 


Deſpairing Man |! take courage, and forbeay 


Theſe falſe predictions; there's no cauſe of fear: 


+ Would heaven accept our offerings, and receive 
Our holy things; and, after that, bereave 


His ſervants of their lives ? Can he be thus 


: Pleas'd with our offerings, unappeasr'd with us ? 


Hath he not promisd that the time ſhall come, 
Mherein the fruits of my reſtored womb 

Shall make thee Father to a hopeful ſon ; 

Can Heaven be falſe? Or can theſe things be done 
When we are dead? No, no, his holy breath 


| Had ſpent in vain, if they had meant our death: 


| Recal thy needleſs fears; Heaven cannot lie; 
Although we ſaw his face, we ſhall not die, 


So ſaid, they brake off their diſcourſe, and went, 


He to the field, ſhe into her Tenr. 
Thrice forty days not full complear, being come 
Within th' encloſure of her quick'ned womb, 
The Babe began to ſpring; and with his motion 
Confirm'd the faith, and quick'ned the devotion 
Ot his believing parents, whoſe devout 
And Heaven-aſcending Oriſons, no doubt 
Were turn'd to thanks, and heart-rejoycing pralle 
To holy Hymns and heavenly Roundelaies 
The child grows ſturdy, every day gives ftrengti 
Vnto his womb- fed limbs; till at the length 


Th 


* 
4 


TW apf 
Or her 
The ha 
Her gri 
When: 
Had th 
Her wc 
Yo grea 
And fo 


Daily h 
To gro\ 
His wel 
With ſv 
we ſec 
With h. 
His hon 
With m 
An hoaſ 
Bove al 
And to c 
20 ſtron; 


1 8 


The Hiſtory of SAMPSON, 255 
Th apparent Mother having paſt the date 


Of her account, does only now await | 

The happy hour, wherein ſhe may obtain 

Her greateſt prone, with her greateſt pain, 

When as the fair dire&reſs of the night 

ad thrice three times repair d her waining light, 
Her womb no longer able to retain _ 

do great a gueſt, betraid her to her pain, 

dad for the toilſome work, that the had done, 

dhe found the wages of a new born Son: 

„ ſon ſhe call'd his name; the child encreaſt, 
And hourly ſuck't a bleſſing with the breaſt, 

Daily his ſtrength did double: he began 

To grow in favour both with God and man: 

His well-attended Infancy was bleſt 

Wirh ſweetneſs ; In his child-hood he expreſt 

ue ſeeds of honour; and his youth was crown'd 
With high and brave adventures, which renown'd 
His honour'd name; his courage was ſupply d 

With mighty ſtrength : his haughry ſpirit defy'd 
An hoaſt of men, his power had the praiſe 
Bove all that were before, or ſince his days: 
\nd to conclude, Heav'n never yet conjoyn'd 
do ſtrong a body with ſo ſtout a mind. 


— - 


Meditat. V I. 


4 OW precious were thoſe blefſed days wherein 
ne * { Souls never ſtartled at the name of Sin! 
nen as the voyce of death had never yer 


on WF mouth to open or to claim a debt 
IN hen baſhful nakednefs forbare to call 
rneediels skin to cover ſhame withal ; 

WHT bien as the fruit-encreafing earth obey'd 

cal be will of man, without the wounding ſpade, 
EV. help of Art! when he, that now remains 

eng" curſed Captive to infernal Chains, j 

Th 
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State ſinging Anthems in the Heavenly Quire 

Among his fellow Angels! when the Briar, ' 
The fruitleſs Bramble, the faſt growing weed 
And downy Thiſtle had, as yet, no ſeed! * 
When labour was not known, and man did eat 

The earth's fair fruits, unearned with his ſweat! 


When wombs might have conceiv'd, without th 
Of fin, and brought forth childrenwithout pain! [fin 
When Heaven could ſhook to man's unfrighted « 


Without the ſenſe of Sin-begotten fear ! 
How = were thoſe days! How happy then 
Was the condition, and the ſtate of Maß“ 
But manobey'd not: and his proud deſire 
Sing'd her bold feathers in forbidden fire : 
But man tranſgreſt ; and now his freedom feel; 
A ſudden change: Sin follows at his heels: 
The voice calls Adam; but poor Adam flees, 3 
And, trembling, hides his face behind the trees; 
The voice, while-e'r, that raviſht with delight 
His joyful ear, does now, alas, affright 
His wounded Conſcience with amaze and word: 
And what of late was muſick, now is thunder, 
How have our fins abus'd us ! and betray'd 
Our deſperate ſouls! whatſtrangeneſs have they mii 
Betwixt the great Creator, and the work 
Of his ewn . ! How cloſely do they lurk 
To our diſtempered ſouls, and whiſper fears 
And doubts into our frighted hearts and ears 
Our eyes cannot behold that glorious face, 
Which is all life, un-ruin'd in the place : 
Hew is our nature chang'd, that every breath 
Which gave us being, is become our death 
Great God! O, whither ſhall poor mortals flee 
For Comfort? if they ſee thy face, they die; 
And if thy life-reſtoring count'nance give 
Thy preſence from us, then we cannot live. 
How neceſſary is the ruine then, 
And miſery of fin beguiled Man! 
On what Foundation ſhall his hopes rely? 
de we thy face, ar ſce it not, we dye: 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Sampſon at Timnah falls in love 
And fancies a Philiſtian Maid: 
He moves his parents: They reprave 


His ſinful choice d di ſi. ke, diſwade | 


* 


—— 


— wow — — —— 


SECT. I. 
pos d 

O W when as ſtrong limb'd Sampſon had diſ- 
His trifling thoughtsto children, and diſclos'd 
His bud of child-hood, which being over-grown, 
And bloſſom of his youth fo fully blown, 
That ſtrength of nature now N good to ſeek 
Her entertainment on his downy cheek, 
And with her manly bounty did begin 
To uneffeminate his ſmoother chin, 
He went to Timah , whither did reſort 
A great concourſe of People, to diſport 
Themſclves with paſtime ; or perchance, to ſhew 
dome martial Fears (as they were wont to do; } 
Scaffolds were builded round-about whereon 
The crown of eye-delighted lookers on 
Where cloſely pil'd: as Sampſon's wandring eye 
Was running up and down he did eſpy 
A comely Virgin, beautiful, and young, 
Where the was ſeated midſt the gazing throng : 
| ne more he view'd, the more his eye deſir'd q 1 
ö 0 view her face, and as it view'd, admir'd ; | 
His heart inflam'd ; his thoughts were all on fire, 
His paſſions all were turn'd into deſire ; k 
duch were his looks, that ſhe might well deſcry | 

A ipeaking Lover in his ſparkling eye: 

mes his reaſon bids his thoughts beware, 1 
Th e be catcht in a Philiſtian ſnare ; 


M 3 And 
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And then his thwarting paſſion would reply, 
Fear not to be a priſoner to that eye : 
Reaſon ſuggeſts ; tis vain to make a choice, 
Where +} arents have an over-ruling voice: 
Paſſion ie plies, that fear and filial duty 


Muſt ſerve affection, and ſubſcribe to beagty; 


Whilſt reaſon faintly mov'd him to neglect, 
Prevailing Paſſion urg'd his ſoul Vaffect : 
Paſſion concludes ; Let her en oy thy heart: 


Reaſon concludes ; but let thy tongue impart 


Thy 


affection to thy Parents, and diſcover 


To them thy thoughts: wirh that the wounded 


( Whoſe quick divided paces nad out- run 
His lingring heart) like an obſervant Son, 
Repairs unto his Parents ; fully made 


[ Lover 


Relation of his troubled thoughts, and ſaid : $1, 


This day, at Timnah to theſe wretched eyes, 
Reing taken captive with the novelties 

hich entertain'd my pleaſed thoughts, appear'# 
A fairer ol jedi; which hath ſo endcar'd 

diy very ſoul, ( with ſadneſs ſo*aiftreſt } 
Tat this poor heart can find no eaſe, no veſt ; 
It was a Virgin in whoſe heavenly face, 
Unpattern'd beauty, and diviner Grace 

Were fo conjoyn d, as if they both conſpir d 
To make one Angel ; when theſe eyes enquir'd 
Into the excellence of her pure perfection, 

They could not chuſe but like, and my aftection 
ls 55 enflamed with deſire, that I 

Am now become cloſe priſoner to her eye, 

Now if my ſad petition may but find 

A fair ſucceſs to eaſe my tortur'd mind ; 

And if your tender hearts be pleas'd to prov: 
As prone to pity mine, as mine to love, 

Let me, with joy, exchange my ſingle life, 
And be the husband of ſo fair a wife. 
Whereto th' amazed Parents, (in whoſe eye 


Diſtaſte and wonder percht ) made this reply 


What ſtrange aefire * What unadvis'd requeſt 
Hat h broken looſe from thy diſtracted vreaſt £ 
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That; Are the Daughters of thy brethren grown 
Wt por in worth, and beauty © I's there none 
pleaſe that over=curious eye of thine, 

Ry: th iſſue of a curſed Philiſtine ? 

Can thy miſwandring eyes chuſe none, but her 

Hat is the child of an Idolater ? 

Core thy thoughts, and let thy ſoul rejoice 
„awful, beauty, make a wiſer choice., 

How well this counſel pleas'd the tyred ears 
Of love-fick Sampſon, O, let him that bears 

A croſt affe&ion, judge: Let him diſcover 
The woful caſe of his afflicted Lover: 

What eaſie pencil can well repreſent 


His drooping head: his very portand guiſe : 

His bloodleſs cheeks, and 2 of his eyes, 

Till, at the length, his moving tongue betray'd 

His ſullen lips to language, thus, and faid: SIR, 

Ti extream affection of . my heart does lead 

My tongue (that's quick'ned with my love) to plead ; 

What if her Parents be not circumcis'd * 

Her Iſue ſhall 3 and ſhe perchance advii'd 

To worſhip Iſraels God and to forget 

Her Fathers Houſe 3 Alas ſhe is as yet 

But gung; her downy years are green and tender: 

leg but a twig, and time may eas ly bend her 

T .mbrace the truth: Our Counſels may controul 

Hr inful breeding and ſo ſave a ſoul. 

Ny, who can tell, but Heaven did recommena 

Her beauty to theſe eyes for ſuch an end ? 

0, loſe not that which Heaven is plea d to ſave 

Lx Sampſon then obtain, as well as crave; 

lu gave mFPbeing, then prolong my life, 

aud make me husband to ſo fair a wife. 

Vith that the Parentsjoyn'dtheir whiſp'ring heads; 

jon obſerves, and, in their parley, reads 

ome Characters of hope; the Mother ſmiles ; 

Lie father frowns ; which, Sampſon reconciles 

Vith hopeful fears; ſhe ſmiles, and ſmiling crowns 
1s hopes; which he depoſes with his frowns : 


Wha: 4 The 


His very looks? How ſtern his brows were bent 


— 


A o = 
NM. TE Toy" 


amg 


— 


25 The Hiſtory of SAMPSON, 

ihe whiſpering ended, jointly they diſplay'd 

A half refolved countenanee, and ſaid, 
Sampſon, ſuſpend thy troubled mind a while, 

Let not thy cver«chargea theughts recoil : 

Take heed of Shipwratk ; Rocks are near the Short; 

We'll fee the Virgin, and reſolve thee more. 


— — 


K 2 


Meditat. VII. 
Ove is 2 noble paſſion of the heart, 
That with its very eſſence doth impart: 
All needful Circumſtances, and effects. 
Unto the choſen party; it affects 
In abſence, it enjoys; and with an eye 
Filld with Celeſtial fire, doth eſpy 
Objects remote: It joys, and ſmiles in grief 
It ſweetens poverty ; it brings relief; | 
It gives the feeble ſtrength ; the coward, ſpirit; 
The ſick man, health; the undeſerving, merit 
It makes the proud man, humble; and the ſtour 
It overcomes, and treads him under foot; 
It makes the mighty man of war to droop; 
And him to ſerve, that never, yet, could ſtoop; 
It is a fire, whoſe Bellows are the breath 
Of Heaven above, and kindled here beneath : 
*Tis not the power of a man's election, 
To love, he loves not by his own direction; 
It is not beauty, not benign aſpect, 
That always moves the Lover, to affect; 
Theſe are but means: heavens pleaſure is the caulc 
Love is not bound to reaſon, and her Laws 
Are not ſubjected to th' imperious will 
Of man: it lies not in his power to nill : 
How is this Love abus'd That's only made 
A ſnare for wealth, or to ſer up a trade; 
T' enrich a great man's table, or to pay 
A deſperate debt ; or meerly to allay 
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\ baſe and wanton luſt; which done, no doubt, 
The love is ended and the fire out: 

No; he that loves for pleaſure, or for pelf, 

Loves truly none; and falſly, but himſelf: | 
The pleaſure paſt, the wealth conſum'd and gone, 
Love hath no ſubje& now to work upon; 

The props being fal'n, that did 1 the roof, 
Nothing but rubbiſh, and neglected ſtuff, 

Like a wild Chaos of Confuſion, lies 
Preſenting vſeleſs ruines to our eyes: 

The Oy! that does maintain Loves ſacred fire, 

I verrue mixt with mutual defire 

Of (weet ſociety, begun and bred 

|: foul, nor ended in the Marriage bed: 

This is che dew of Hermon th at does fill 

Tie !oul with ſweetneſs, watering Son hill; 

This is that holy fire, that burns and laſts 
Till quenchr by death; che other are but blaſts, 
That fantly blaze, like Oyl-forſaken ſnuffs. 

Which every breath 5 puffs, 

And quite extinguiſhes; and leaves us nothing, 


But 


an oflenſive ſubject of our loathing. 


* 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
He goes to Timnah: As he went: 
He /lew a Lion oy the way: 

He (ues, obrains the Maids conſent : 
Ana they appoint the Marriage-day. 


— EET * * 


Ser I 


Henthe next dag had with his morning light 
' Redeem'd the Eaſt from the lark ſhades of 
v1 115 golden rayes, had over-ſpread night; 
de neighb'ring Mountains; from his loathed bed 
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ant my roger Sampſon roſe, whoſe watchful eyes 


Morpheus that night had, with his leaden keys 


His reſtleſs Soul, his eyes could never ſlumber 

Whole ſofter language by degrees did wake 

His Fathers ſleep-bedeafned ears, and ſpake : 
Sir, Let your early bleſſings light upon 

The tender boſom of your proſp"rous Son, 

And let the God of Iſrael repay 

Thoſe bleſſngs double, on your head, this day; 

The long ſince banijht ſbadows make me bold 

To let you know, the morning waxes old; 

The. Sun- beams are grown ſtrong ; their brighter n 

Have broke the miſts, and ary'd the morning dem; 

The ſweetneſs of the Seaſon does invite 

Wur ſteps to viſit Timnah , and acqu.te 

Mus laſt nights promiſe. 

With that the Danite and his wife aroſe 

Scarce yet reſolv'd, at laſt they did diſpoſe 

Their doubtful paces to behold the prize 

Of Sampſon's heart, and pleaſure of bis eyes; 

They went, and when their travel hadatt und 

Thoſe fruitful hills, whoſe cluſters entermin'd 

Their thirſty pallats and their ſwelling pride, 

The muſing Lover being ſtept aſide 

To gain the pleaſure of a gar wa thought, 

Appear'd a full ag'd Lion, who had ſoughr 

(But could not find) his long defired prey; 

Soon as his eye had given him hopes to pay 

His debt to nature, and to mend that fault 

His empty ſtomach found, he made aſſault 

Upon the unarmed Lovers breaſt, whoſe hand 

Had neither ſtaff nor weapon to withſtand 

His greedy rage ; but he whoſe mighty ſtrength, 

Or ſudden death muſt now appear, at length 

Strecht forth his brawny arm, ( his arm ſupply d 

With power from Heaven) did with eaſe divide 

His body limb from limb, and did betray : 

His fleſh to Fowls, that lately fought his pre) 


Nor power to cloſe : his thoughts did fo incumbe- 
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This done, his quick redoubled paces make 

His tay amends, his nimble ſteps o'rtake 

His leading Parents, who by this, diſcover 

The ſmoak of Timnah: now the greedy Lover 
Thinks every ſtep a mile ; and every pace 

A meaſur'd league, until he ſee that face, 

And find the treaſure of his heart that lies 

In the fair Casket of his Miſtreſs eyes : 

But all this while cloſe Sampſon made not known 
Unto his Parents, what his hands had done : 

By this the gate of Timnah entertains 

The welcom travellers : The parents pains 

Are now rewarded with their Son's beſt pleaſure : 
The Virgin comes; his eys can find no leiſure, 

To own another object: O, the greeting 

ſh impatient Lovers had at their firſt meeting 
The lover ſpeaks ; the anſwers ; he replies; 

She bluthes ; he demandeth ; the denies ; 

He pleads affe&tion ; ſhe doubts ; he ſues 

For nuptial loves; ſhe queſtions ; he renews 

His carneſt ſuit ; importunes; ſhe relents; 

He muſt have no denial ; ſhe conſents ; 

They paſs their mutual loves: their joyned hands 
Are equal earneſts of the nuptial bands: 

The Parents are agreed; all parties pleas'd ; 

The day's fer down; the Lovers hearts are eas d; 
Nothing difpleaſes now, but the long ſtay 

Betwixt th' appointment, and the Marriage day. 


111 — 


l Meaitat. III. 


IS roo ſevere a cenſure: If the Son 
Take him a wife; the marriage fairly done, 
Wichout conſent of Parents (who perchance 
Had rais'd his higher price, knew where t'advance 
lis better'd fortunes ro one hundred more ) 
le lives a Fornicator ; ſhe, a whore: 
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Too hard a cenſure! And it ſeems to me, 
The Parent's moſt delinquent of the three: 
What if the better minded Son do aim 

At worth? what if rare verues do inflame 
His rapt affection? what if the condition 
Of an admir'd, and dainty diſpoſition 
Hath won his foul ; whereas his covetous Father 
Finds her Gold light, and recommends him, rather, 
Tan old worn widow, whoſe more weighty purſe 
Is fill'd with Gold, and with the Orphans curſe; 
The ſweet exuberance of whoſe full-mouth'd por. 
Is but the curſed iſſue of extortion ; tion 
Whoſe worth, perchance, lies only in her weight 
Or in the boſom of her grear eſtate ; 

What if the ſon (that dares not care to buy 
Abundance at ſo dear a rate) den 

The ſoul-deteſting proffer of his Father, 

And in his better judgment chooſes, rather 

To match with meaner Fortunes, and deſert * 

{ think that Mary choſe the better part. 

What noble Families (that have out-grown 
The beſt Records) have quite been overthrown 
By wilful parents, that will either force 
Their Sons to match or haunt them with a curſe. 
That can adapt their humours, to rejoyce, 

And fancy, all things, but their childrens choice 
Which makes them, often, timorous to reveal 
The cloſe defires of their hearts, and ſteal 
Such matches, as, perchance, their fair advice 
Might, in the bud, have hindered in a trice ; 
Which done, and paſt, O, then their haſty ſpirit 
Can think of nothing, under Diſ-inher:t ; 

He muſt be quite difcarded, and exi d; 

The furious Father muſt renounce his Child: 
Nor Pray'r, nor Bleſſing muſt he have; bereaven 
Of all; nor muſt he live, nor die forgiven. 
When as the Father's raſhneſs, oftenrimes, 

Was the firſt cauſer of the Childrens crimes. 
Parents, be not too cruel : Children do 
Things, oft, too deep for us t enquire into: Whit 
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Vhat Father would not ſtorm, if his wild Son 
ould do the deed that Sampſon here had done? 
Nor do I make it an exemplar ac, 

fly, let Parents not be too exatt 
o curſe their Children, or to diſpoſſeſs 
hem of their bleſſings, Heaven may chance to bleſs : 
Be not too ſtrict: Fair language may recure 
\ fault of youth, whilſt rougher words obdure. 


— 
rn 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Sampſon goes down to celebrate 

His Marriage and his Nuptial Feaſt : 
The Lien, which he ſlew of late 
Hath hony in his putrid breaſt. 


— 


— — — 


I. 
Hen as the ong expected time was come, 
le Wherein theſe lingring Lovers would con- 


e promis'd marriage, and obſerve the rites [ fume 
ertaining to thoſe feſtival delights ; 


po went down to Timnah : there t' enjoy 

he ſweer poſſeſſion of his deareſt joy: 

hut as he paſt rhoſe fruitful Vineyards, where 
s hands of late acquit him of that fear, 

Wherewith rhe fierce aſſaulting Lion quail'd 

Is yet unpractis'd courage) and prevail'd 

pon his life, as by that place he paſt, 

erurn'd aſide, and borrow'd of his haſte 

little time, wherein his eyes might view 

he Carkaſe of the Lion which he ſlew; 

ut when his wandring footſteps had drawn near 
ie unlamented Herſe, his wondring ear 

tcerv'd a murm'ring noiſe, diſcerning not 

0 whence that ſtrange confufion was, or what; 
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He ſtays his ſteps, and hearkens ; ſtill the. voice 
Preſents his ear with a continued noiſe ; 

At length, his gently moving feet apply 
Their paces to the Carkaſe, where bis eye 
Diſcerns a ſwarm of Bees, whoſe laden thighs 
Repos'd the burthens, and the painful prize 
or their ſweet labour, in the hollow Cheſt 
Of the dead Lion, whoſe unbowel'd breaſt 


Became their plenteous ſtore-houſe, where they laid 


The beſt increaſe of their laborious trade : 


The fleſhly Hive was fill'd with curious Combes, 


Within whoſe dainty wax-divided rooms 
Were ſhops of honey, whoſe delicious taſte 
Did ſweetly recompence th adjourned haſte 
Of lingring Sampſon, who does now repay 
The time he borrowed from his better way, 
And with renewed ſpeed and pleaſure flies, 
Where all his ſoul delighting treaſure lies; 
He goes to Ti/mna/, where his heart doth find 
A greater ſweetneſs, than he left behind ; 
His haſty hands invite her gladder eyes 

To ſee and lips to taſte that obvious prize, 
His interrupted ſtay had lately took, 

And as ſhe taſted, his fixt eyes would look 
Upon her varniſht lips, and there diſcover 
A Sweeter ſweetneſs to content a Lover : 
And now the buſie Virgins are preparing 


Their coſtly Jewels, for the next dayes wearing; 


Each lap is fill'd with flowers to compoſe 

The nuptial Garland, for the Brides fair brows : 

The coſt-neglecting Cooks have now encrealt 

Their paſtry dainties to adorn the feaſt ; 

Each willing hand is lab'ring to provide 

The needful ornaments to deck the Bride. 
But now, the crafty Philiſtines for fear 


Leſt Sampſon's ſtrength (which ſtartled every eat 


With dread and wonder) under that pretence, 
Should gain the means to offer violence, 

And through the ſhew of nuptial devotion, 
Should take Avaatages to breed commotion : 


Or 
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Or leſt his Popular power by coattion 
Or fair entreats, may gather to his faction 4 
dome looſe and diſcontented men of theirs, | 
And ſo betray them to ſuſpected fears; 
They therefore to prevent enſuing harms, 

Give ſtrict command, that thirty men of arms, 
Under the mask of Bridemen, ſhould attend 
Until the nuptial Ceremonies end. 
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Meditat. IX. 


TJOW high, unutterable, how profound, 
{ | (Whoſedepthrhe lines of knowledge canno!: 
Are che Decrees of the Eternal God! [ found | 
How ſecret are his ways, and how untrod 1 
y man's conceit, fo deeply charg'd with doubt 
How are his counſels paſt our finding out 
O how inſcrutable are his deſigns ; . 
How deep, nd how inſcrutable are the Mines 1 
Of his ab ndant wiſdom ! how obſcure 
Are his eternal judgments ! and how ſure 
Liſts he to Frike ? the very ſtones ſhall flie | 
From their unmov'd foundations, and deſtroy. 1 
5 Liſts he to puniſh ? Things that have no ſenſe q 
Shall vindicate his quarrel, on th' offence : i 
Liits he to ſend a plague ? the winters heat, } 
And ſumtgers damp. thall make his will compleat: | 
Lifts her ſend the ſword ? Occaſion brings 
New jealouſies betwixt the hearts of Kings: 
Wills he a famine ? Heaven ſhall turn to braſs, 1 
Ant Earth and Iron, till it come to paſs: 4 
r Both ſtocks, and ſtones, and plants, and beaſts fulfil 4 
The ſecret counſel of his ſacred will. 
Man, only wretched man, is diſagreeing 


To do that thing, for which he had his being : 


0 Sampſon 


——— - 
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Sempſon muſt down to Timnah ; in the way 
Muſt meet a Lion, whom his hands muſt ilay ; 
The Lyons putrid Carkaſs muſt incloſe 

A ſwarm of Bees; and from the Bees, aroſe 
A Riddle; and that Riddle muſt be read, 
And by the reading, Choler muſt be bred, 


And that muſt bring to paſs God's juſt deſigns \TO\ 
Upon the death of the falſe PHI: 1N # 
Behold the progreſs, and the Royal Gueſts When co 


Of Heavens high vengeance ; how it never reſts, 


Till, by appointed courſes, it fulfil 


4 $ ( Je) ] * 


When jo 


The ſecret pleaſure of his ſacred Will. [xpos'd 
Great Saviour of the world; thou Lamb of 5, Wl heir no 
That hides our ſins; that art the wounded Lyon: Their ca 
O, in thy dying body, we have found And qui: 
A world of honey; hence we may propound Their ſtc 
Such ſacred Riddles, as ſhall underneath Th Inge 
Our feet, ſubdue the power of Hell and Death; Upon hi: 
Such myſteries, as none but he that plough'd His ipee 
With thy ſweet Heifer's able to uncloud ; Lent his 
Such ſacred myſteries, whoſe eternal praiſe My ont 
Shall make both Angels, and Archangels raiſe ape A 


Their louder voices, and in triumph ſing 
All glory and honour to our higheſt King, 
And to the Lamb that ſits upon the Throne; 


A Ridcle, which they all addreſt 
Themſelves in council, to expound. 


Which it 
Before our 
Then thiy 


F Worthy of power, and praile he is alone. ow 
j Whoſe glory hath advanc'd our Key of mirth; Adin 
N Glory to God on high, and peace on Earth. < 177 
k ej | 
N = = The like: 
| — n do ſaid: 

; | Found { 
| THE ARGUMENT. P-opor 

: Hey clou 

The bridegrown at his nuptial Feat With th 

To the Philiſtians doth propound His Rid 


— — — — — - 


Ser. X. 


fon when the glory of the next daves light 
Had chas'd the thadows of theredious nights 
When coupling Hymen with his nuptial bands. 
and golden fetters, had conjoyn'd-their hands, 
When jolly welcom had to every gueſt, 
[pos'd the bounty of the x gs feaſt ; 
Their now appeaſed ſtomachs did enlarge 
Their captive tongues, with power to diſcharge 
And quit their rable-duty, and disburſe 
Their tore of interchangeable diſcourſe. | 
Th' ingenious Bridegroom turn'd his rolling eves 
Upon 15 uard of Bridemen, and applies 
His ſpeech to them: And whilſt that every man 
Lent his attentive ear, he thus began; 
Y rongue's in -labour, and my thoughts abound ; 
ea goubtful Riddle to propound ; 
Which if your joyned wiſdom can diſcover, 
Before our ſeven days feaſting be paſt over, 
Then thiyty ſheets, and thirty new ſupplier 
0f Raiment fhall be your deſerved prize : 
But if the ſeven days feaſt ſhall be di ſſol vd, 
Before my darkned Riddle be reſold, 
Te hal be all ingaged to reſign 
The like to me, that viftry being mine: 
eo faid: the Bridemen, whoſe enchanged eyes 
found ſecret hopes of conqueſt, thus replies: 
Propound thy Riddle: Let thy tongue diſpatch 
fler cloudy errand : we accent the match. © 
With that the hopeful Challenger convay'd 
lis Riddle to their hearkning ears, and faid ; 


The 
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The Riddle. 


Our food in plenty, doth proceed he boſo 


From him that ud to eat; 
And he, whoſe cuſtome was to feed, 
Does now afford us meat : 
A thing, that I did lately meet, 
As I did paſs along, 
Afforded me a dainty ſweet, 
Yet was both ſharp and ſtrong, 


The doubtful Riddle being thus propounded, Her 


They muſe;the more they mus'd the more confound. Ou 
One rounds his whiſpr'ing neighbour in the ear, [ed] vere is 
Whoſe lab'ring lips deny him leave to hear: time tC 
Another truſting rather to his own time tc 
Conceit, ſixs muſing, by himſelf, alone: time fc 
Here two are cloſely havens. 4 wg till a third time te 
Comes in, nor to the purpoſe ſpeaks a word time to 
There ſit two more, and they cannot agree kings, t 
How rich the cloaths, how fine the ſheers muſt be: {ſeated 
Yonder ſtands one, that muſing, ſmiles ; no doubt lade ba 
But he is near it, if not found it out; What He 
To whom another rudely ruſhes in, yy 1s a b 
And puts him quite beſides his thought again: akes jo 


Here three are whiſp'ring, and a fourths intruſion I ſweet 


Spoils all, and puts them all into confuſion : rowns o 

here ſits another in a chair ſo deep 20 is 
In thought, that he is nodding faſt aſleep, Pt having 
The more their buſie fancies do endeavour, 1 is ab 
The more they err; now farther off than ever; he heal 
Thus when their wits ſpurr'd on with ſharp deſire, proves 
Had loſt their breath, and now began to rare, rays 0 


They ceas'd to tempt conceit beyond her ſtrength, iſ feaſt, 
And wearyof their thoughts, their thoughts at lengti 7 fill « 
Preſent a new exploit : Craft muſt ſupply Heave 
Defects of wit; their hopes muſt now rely le prec. 
Upon the frailty of the tender Bride; 


dhe 
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dne muſt be mov'd, perſwaſions may attain; 
not, then rougher * muſt conſtrain : 
dhe muſt diſcloſe the Riddle, and diſcover 

ke boſom ſecrets of her faithful Lover. 


Meditat, X. 


Here is a time, te laugh; a time, to turn 
Our imiles to tears: there is a time to mourn; 
There is a time for joy, and a time for grief 

time to want, and a time to find relief; 

time to bind, and there's a time to break ; 

time for filence, and a time to ſpeak ; 

time to labour, and a time to reſt; 

time to faſt in, and a time to feaſt ; 

hings, that are lawful, have their time, and uſe ; 
reated good, and only by abuſe, 

lade bad: Our ſinful uſage does unfaſhion 

Vhat Heaven hath made, and makes a new creation: 
is a bleſſing, and too great exceſs 

lakes joy a madneſs, but does quite unbleſs 

0 ſweet a gift; And, what by moderate uſe, 
rowns our defires, banes them in th abuſe : 

a is a bleſſing ; but too eager thirſt 

having more, makes that we have, accurſt : 

is a bleſſing, but when Reſt withſtands 

ie healthful labour of our helpful hands, 

proves accurſt, and ſtainsour guilt with crime, 
etrays our irrecoverable time: 

0 feaſt, and to refreſh our hearts with pleaſure, 
nd fill our ſouls with th' overflowing meaſure 
Heavens bleſt bounty, cannot but commend 
le precious favours of ſo ſweet a friend; 


ING 


ed 


(ire, 


oth 
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But when th' abundance of a liberal diet, 
Meant for a bleſſing, is abus'd by Riot, 
Th' abuſed bleſſing leaves the gift, nay, worſe 
It is transform'd, and turn'd into a curſe; 
Things that afford moſt pleaſure in the uſe, 
Are ever found moſt harmful in th' abuſe; 
Uſe them like Maſters, and their tyrannous hand 
Subjects thee, like a ſlave, to their command; 
Uſe them as ſervants, and they will obey thee: 
Take heed, They'l either bleſsthee, or berray ths 
Could our fore-Fathers but revive, and ſee 
Their Childrens feaſts as now adays they be: 
Their ſtudied dnhes, their reſtoring ſtuff 
To make their wanton bodies fin enough; 
Their ſtomach- whetting Sallats to invite 
Their waſtful palate to an appetite; 
Their thirſt-procuring. dainties, to refine 


73 


N «+ 
A 


To be re 


Their wanton taſtes, ar d make them ſtrong for wineWWConjoyn 
Their coſtly viands, charg'd with rich perfume; And join 
Their Viper-wines, to make old age preſume The time 
To feel new luſt, and youthful flames again, How the 
And ſerve another.prentiſhip roſin: To work 
Their time-betraying muſick ; their baſe noiſe {Wſccoſts 
Of odious Fidlers ; with their ſmoorh'd-fac'd boy pon th 
Whoſe tongues are perfect, if they can proclaim Even ſo 
The quinteſſence of baſeneſs, without ſhame; And tut! 
Their deep-mouth'd curſes, new-invented oaths, WT he (elf 
Their execrable blaſphemy, that loaths, To the f 
A mind to think on; their obſcener words, To thei 


Their drunken quarrels, their unſheathed ſwords & little 


O how they'd bleſs themſelves, and bluſh for ſhame, Faireſt 
In our behalfs, and haſte from whence they came, Wh ceive 7 
To kiſs their graves, that hid them from the crime bv 
Of theſe accurſed and prodigious times! Of thy ve 

Great God ! O, can thy patient eye behold Our nam 


This height of fin, and can thy vengeance hold Of deep 4 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The Philiſtines cannot unſolve 
The Riddle; They corrupt the Bride: 
She woes her Bridegroom to reſolve 
Her doubt; but goes away deny d. 


d 
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SECT. IX. 


Ow when three days had run their hours out, 
And left no end for wit-forſaken doubt 

To be reſolv'd, the deſp'rate undertakers 

Conjoyn'd their whiſp'ring heads (being all partak- 

And joint-dviſers in their new laid plot) lers, 

The time's concluded: have ye not forgot 

How the old Tempter when he firſt began 

To work th' unhappy overthrow of Men, 

Accoſts the ſimple woman, and reflecæs 

Upon the frailty of her weaker Sex ; 

fven ſo theſe curs'd PH iſti ane (being taught 

i And tutor'd by the ſelf-iame ſpirit} wrought 

hs The ſelf-ſame way; their ſpeedy ſteps are bent 

To the fair Bride; their haſte could give no vent 

To their coar&ed thoughts; their language made 

ord A little reſpite; and at length they ſatd: 


me. Faireſt of Creatures: Let thy gentle heart 
ame, WW Keceive the Crown due to ſo fair deſert: 
rune”: rave a ſuit, that muſt attend the leiſure 


Of thy beſt thoughts, and joy reſtoring pleaſure ; 
Our names and credit linger at the ſtake 

V7 geep diſbonour; if thou undertake, 

Wit pleaſing language, to prevent the loſs, 

They muſt ſuſtain, ana draw them from the drof« 
reit own runes, they ſhall meerly owe 
Wnemlelver unto thy gooaneſs, and ſhall know 


H 
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No other Patron, and acknowledge none Vith th: 
As their Redeemer, but thy love alone: | And in h 
We cannot read the Riddle, whereunto ad witt 
We have engag d our goods, and credits too; Che foun 


Entice thy jolly Bridegroom to unfold Vhere, r 


The hidden myſtery ( what can he withhold A fiir OC 
From the rare beauty of ſo rare a brow? ) Life of 
And when thou know'ſt it, let thy ſervants know, U my dl . 
What? doft thou frown ? and muſt our caſie tryal, 10 Los wo 
At frſt, rend Hieroglyphicks of denial? Would {ain 
And art thou ſilent too? Nay, we'l give o'r eat then 
To tempt thy Bridal fondneſs any more: lat dain! 
Betray your lovely husband's ſecrets ? No, r Felt d 
Wu firſt betray us, and our Land: But know, bat ever 
Proud Sampſon': Wife, our furies ſhall make good Vho, oft 
Our loſs of wealth and honour in thy blood : hat lony 
Where fair intreaties ſpend themſelves in vain, Toy of „ 
There fire ſball conſume, or elſe conſtrain. the the a 
Know then, falſe-hearted Bride, if our requeſt 6a defect 
Can find no place within thy ſullen hreaſt, tat muſt 
Our hands ſhall vindicate our loſt deſire, [6 reſolutzo 
And burn thy Father's hon ſe , and thee, with fire. e hidden 
Thus having lodg'd their errand in her ears, caſe to in 
They left the room ; and her unto her fears; ly Parent 
Who thus bethonght ; Hard is the caſe, that | 2 
Muſt, or betray my husband's truſt, or die; xcuſe me 
I have a Wolf by hy ears: I dare be bold, 


Neither with ſafety to let go, nor hold: 

What ſhall I do? Their minds if I fulfil not, 
Tis death, and to betray his truſt I will not, 
Nay, ſhould my lips demand, perchance his breat 
Will not reſolve me; then no way but death: 


The wager is not great; rather the ſtrife Of 
Were ended in his loſs, than in my lite ; end him 
His life conſiſts in mine, if ought amiſs is ſweat 
Befal my life, it may endanger his: ou can 
Wagers muſt yield to life; I hold it boſt, or fading 
Of neceſſary evil to chooſe the leaſt: 8 pleaſe 
Why &vut 1 then? when reaſon bids me do, loſe jo) 


I'll know the &;4dle, and betray it too. 


With 
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Vich that ſhe quits her chamber with her cares, 
and in her cloſet locks up all her fears: 

ad with a ſpeed untainted with delay, 
dhe found that breaſt, wherein her own heart lay : 
Vhere, reſting for a while, at length did take 
a fir occaſion to look up, and ſpake: 

Life of my ſoul, and loves perpetual treaſure, 
y deferes be ſuiting to thy pleaſure, 
% Vos would move a ſuit; my doubtful breaſt 
Would ſain prefer an undeny'd requeſt : 
dat then ( my joy) Let thy fair lips expound 
"at dainty Riddle, whoſe dark pleaſure crown'd 
ww f-ft days feaſt ; Enlighten my dull brain, 
hat ever ſince have mug d, and mus'd in vain: 
Vho, often ſmiling on his lovely Bride, 

hat longs to go away reſolv'd, reply'd : 
oy of my heart, let not thy troubled breaſt 
ike the denial of thy ſmall requeſt, 
gn a defect of love; excuſe my tongue 

"at muſt not grant thy ſuit, wthout a wrong 
M 12/olutron, daring not diſcover 
Haden myſPry til the time ve wer ; 
ale to importune then, what cannot be 
ly Parents know it not, as well as thee : 
* ght but this, thy ſuit ſhall overcome me; 
xcuſe me then, and go nor angry from me. 


— — 
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3 Meaitat. XII. 
breul 
OW apprehenſive is the heart of man 


Of all, and only thoſe poor things that can 
end him a minutes pleaſure, and a 


a 
is ſweat but with the happineſs of - ; ' 
du can he toil for trifles, and take pain 
or fading goods, that only entertain 


5 pleaſed thoughts with poor and painted ſhowes g 
hole joy hath no more truth, than what it owes 


To 


JOB MILITANT. 


To change! how are the objects of his muſing 
Worthleſs, and vain, that periſh in the uſing* 
How reaſonable are his poor deſires, 
The height of whoſe ambition bur aſpires 
To flitting ſhadows, which can only crown 
His labour, with that nothing of their on 
We feed on husks, that might as well attain 
The fatted Calf, by coming home again : 
And, like to Eſau, while we are ſuppreſling 
Our preſent wants, negle& and loſe the bleſſing 
How wiſe we are for things whoſe pleaſure 
Like breath; for everlaſting joy, what fools' 
How witty, how ingeniouſly wiſe 
To fave our credits, or to win a prize ? 
We plot; our brows are ſtudious: firſt we try 
One way; if that ſucceed not, we apply 
Our doubtful minds to attempt another courſe 
We take advice; conſult, our rongues diſcourſe 
Of better ways, and what our failing brains 
Cannot effect with fair and fruitleſs pains 
There crooked fraud muſt help, and ſlie deceit 
Muſt lend a hand, which by the potent ſleiglt 
Of right forſaking brib'ry, muſt — 
The prize into our hands, and win the day, 
Which if it fail (it does but ſeldom fail ) 
Then open force and fury muſt prevail : 
When ſtrength of wit, and ſecret power of fraud 
Grow dull, conſtraint muſt conquer, and applaud 
With ill-got vict'ry; which at length obtain d, 
A las how poor a trifle have we gain'd 
How are our ſouls diſtempered, to engroſs 
Such fading pleaſures ! To o'rprize the drofs. 
And under-rate pure gold ! For painted joys, 
To ſell the true, and Heaven it Gif for toys! 
Lord, clarifie mine eyes, that I may know 
Things that are good, from what is good in ſho 
And give me wiſdom, that my heart may learn 
The diff rence of thy favours, and diſcern 
What's truely good, from what is good in paſt; 
With Martha trouble give me Maries heart 
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W 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The Bride ſhe begs, and vegs in vain s 
But like to a prevailing wover, 
She ſues, and ſues, and ſues azainz 


Av lat he reads the Riddle 20 her, 


a 


_— CC — «* * 
CW 


— 


SECT. AFL 


try Hen the next morning had renew'd the day, 
; And th' early twilight now had chas'd away 

rſe The pride of night, and made her lay alide 

wurſe Her ſpangled Robes, the diſcontented Bride, 
(Whoſe troubled thoughts were tired with the night, 
And broken ſlumbers long had wiſht for light) 

ceit With a deep ſigh her ſorrow did awake 

Tht Her drowſie Bridegroom, whom ſhe thus beſpake ; 
0, if thy love could ſhare an equal part 
in the ſad griefs of my afflictea heart, 
Try cloſed eyes had newer in this ſort, 
Been pleas'd with reſt, and made thy night ſe ſhort ; 

fraud Peirchance, if my dull eyes had ſiumbred too, 

plz h 1rcams had done, what thou deny d to do; 

berchanse, my fancy would have been ſo kind 

unſolve the doubts of my perplexed mina, 

Twas a ſmail ſuit that thy unlucky Bride 


ifs Muſt light upon: Too ſmall to be deny'd: 
v5, Can love ſo fron ? But ere her lips could ſpend 
ys! lhe following words, he ſaid, Suſpend, ſuſpend, 
W [ly raſh attempt, and let thy tongue diſpenſe 
n hou ford denial : Let thy lips commence 
earn me greater ſuit, and Sunalon jhall make good 
Thy fair deſires with his deareſt Hood: | 
part; Lest then, my love, thou ſbalt nor wiſh, and want; 


bon canſt not beg, what n cannot grant 
| Only 
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' Only in this excuſe me, and refrain Grew 
. Th beg, what thou, perforce, muſt beg in vain. Her tc 
if Inexorable Sampſon : Can thy tears 5 Js 
| From thoſe fair eyes, not move thy deafned cart? 

o can thoſe drops, that trickle from thoſe eyes U 
Upon thy naked boſome, wot ſurpri xe : toon t; 

$ Thy neighb'ring heart, and force it to obey? I, 

\ O can thy heart not melt, as well ns they? A Suit 

3 Thou little think'ſt thy poor afflifted wife aud jb 

I Importwnes thee, and wooc thee for her life - Haft 

| Her ſuit's as great a Riddle to thine car., thor 41 
As thine to hers : O, theſe diftilling tears L Be. 

4 Are filent pleaders, and her moiſtned breath Are mi 

"3 Would fain redeem her from the gates of dent hi. Mine 0: 

| May not her tears prevail? alas, thy ſtrife For wh 
U but for wagers; Hers, poor ſoul, for life. ola 

{17 0 

Now when this day had yielded up his right The 
To the ſucceeding Empreſs of the night, Unſea! 
"Whoſe ſoon-depoſed reign did re-convey Ih jo 
Her Crown and Scepter to the new-born day, [ou by 
The reſtleſs Bride (fears cannot brook denial } Tre firm 
Renews her ſuit, and attempts a further tryal; Ty fat 
Entreats, conjures, the leaves no way untry'd ; Kno 
'She will not; no, ſhe muſt not be deny'd: { firſt r 
But he (the portal of whoſe marble heart | mer, 
Was lockt and barr'd againſt the powerful art, Having 
Of oft repeated tears) ſtood deaf and dumb; | was 11 
He muſt not ; no, he will not be o'rcome. Ro 
ny 0! 
Poor Bride; How is thy glory overcaſt That g 

How is the pleaſure of thy Nuptials paft And le 
When ſcarce begin | Alas, how peer a breath Where: 
Of Joy, muſt puff thee to untimely death And pe 
The day's at hand, whereon t hon muſt untye That v. 
The Riddles tangled Snarle, or elſe muſt dye. — dif 
ere, 


Now, when that day was come, wherein the feat A wart 


Wat to expire; the Bride (whoſe penſive yt The ca 
re 
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Grew ſad to death) did once more undertake 

Her too reſolved Bridegroom thus, and ſpake: 
ron th:ſs knees, that proſtrate on the floor, 

#2 lowly bended, and ſhall ne'r give o'r 

Tt: move thy zoodncſs, that ſhall never riſe, 


- 


tl my ſuit find favour in thine eyes; 

[705] theſe nated knces, I here preſent 

\ly [ad requeſt: O let thy heart relent; 

4 Snitor ſues, that never ſu'd before; 

Und jhe begs now, that never will beg more. 

Hat thou vow'd filence? O remember how 

hon art ingaged by a former Vow. 

Heart is mine; the ſecrets of thy heart 

fire mine; why art thou dainty to impart 

Mine own 10-me ? Then give me leave to ſue 

Pr what my right may challenge as her due; 

hte! hy Riddle then, that I may know 

thy /oue is more, than only love in ſhow. 5 
The Bridegroom thus inchanted by his Bride, 

Unſcabd his long kept ſilence, and reply'd; 

e ond great Commandreſe of my heart, 

[wu halt prevail a; my boſom jhall impart 

Ide 'rrm of thy deſires, and diſcharge 

Ty faithful ſecrets of my ſoul, at large; | | 

Know then (my joy) upon that very dax 

| firſt made known my affection, on the way 

| mer, and grapled with a ſturdy Lion, 

Having no ſtaff nor weapon to rely on, 

[ was inforc'd to prove my naked ſtrength ; 

Unequal was the match bur at the length « 

Ihis brawny arm receiving ſtrength from him 

That gave it life, I tore him limb from limb, 

And left him dead: now when the time was come, 

Wherein our promis'd Nuptials were to ſum, 

And perfect all my joys, as I was coming 

That very way, a ſtrange confuſed humming, 

Not diſtant far, poſſeſt my wondring ear, 

Where, guided by the noiſe, there did appear 

Alwarm of Bees, whoſe buſie labours fill'd 

The carkaſs of that Lion which I kill'd, 
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With combs of honey, wherewith I fed 
My lips and thine : And now my Riddle's read 


1 
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Meditat. Xx II. 

HE ſoulof man, before the taint of Nature 
Bore the fair Image of his great Creator: 
His underſtanding had no cloud: His will 
No Croſs: That, knew no error; This, no ill 

But man tranſgreſt , and by his woful fall, 

Loft that fair Image, and that little Alt 
Was lefr, was all corrupt; his underſtanding 
.Exchang'd her Object; Reaſon left commanding 
His memory was depraved, and his will | 
Can find no other ſubjett now, bur ill 
It grew diſtemper'd, left the righteous rein 
Of better Reaton, and did entertain 

ne rule of paſſion, under whoſe command 

It ſuffereth Shipwrack, upon every Sand: 
Where it ſhould march, it evermore retires . 

And what is moſt forbid, it moſt deities: 

Love makes it ſee too much, and often, blind 

Doubt makes it light, and waver, like the wind 
#ate.makes it fierce, and ſtudious; Anu mad 

Joy makes it careleſs ; Sorrow dull and fad : 

Hope makes it nimble, for a needleſs trial; 

Fear makes it too impatient of denial. 
. Great Lord of humane fouls ; O thou that art 
The only true refiner of the heart; 

Whoſe hands created all things perfect good, 
What canſt thou now expe&-of fleſh and blood 
How are our leprous ſouls put out of faſhion ' 
"How are our wills ſubjected to our paſſion ; 
"How is thy glorious image foil'd, defac'd, | 

And ſtain'd with ſin! How are our thoughts diſphcd 
How wav'ring are our hopes, turn'd here and there 
With every blaſt! how carnal is our fear! 
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here needs no fear, we ſtart at every ſhade ; 
Bur fear not, where we ought to be afraid. 
Great God ! if thou wilt pleaſe but to refine 
ur hearts, and re-conform our wills to thine, 
Thou'tt rake a pleaſure in us, and poor we 
should find as infinite delight in thee ; 
Our doubts would ceaſe, our fears would all remove, 
And all our paſſions would turn joy, and love; 
i thou expedt for nothing that is good: 
gemember, Lord, we are but Fleſh and Blood. 


— — 


„ THE ARGUMENT. 


ihe Philiſtines, by her advice, 
Expound the Riddle : Sampſon E 
Jo'rty Philiſtines, in a trice 
iorſ»bos his Bride; His Bed's defil'd. 


—— — — ee r 


SECT, XIII. 


\, T O ſooner were the Rrides attentive cars 
Reſolv d and pleas'd, but her impetuous tears 
"all in the Bridemen ; and to them betraid 
i he ſecrer of the Ridale thus and faid : 
You Sn of Thunder, t was not the louder noiſe 
jour provoking threats, nor the ſoft voce 
of my prevailing fears, that thus addreſt 
7.1 3 .elding heart to ga ut our forc'd requeſ! 
Pour language needed not have been fo rows! 
lo ſpeak too much, when leſs had been enoury . 
Hur ſpecch af firſt was honey in mine ear, 
At length it prov'd a Lien, and aid tear 
My wounded Soul : It jought to force me to 


at y 


your entreaties were more apt to do: 
wow then, ( to keep your lingring ears no longer 
what ye long to hear) There's nothing ſtronzey 


a 


5 Than 
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Than a fierce Lion: Nothing can more greet 
Your pleaſed palates with a greater ſweet 
'Than honey : But more fully to expound, 
In a dead Lion there was honey found. 


Now when the Sun was welking in the Welt 
( Whoſe fall determines both the Day and Peas 
The hopeleſs Bridegroom (he whoſe ſmiling broy 


Aſſur'd his hopes a tpeeedy Conqueſt now) 
Ev'n thirſting for victorious triumph, brake 
The crafry filence of his lips, and ſpake, 
The time is come, whoſe lateſt hour ena: 

Our Nuptial Feaſt , aud fairly recommend. 

The wreath of Conqueſt to the Victors Brow +: 

Jay, is the Riddle read? Eupeund it now ; 

Aud for your pains, theſe hands ſhall ſoon reſiau 
Your conquer d prize : If not, the pri dd is mis. 


Withthatthey join'd their whiſpering heads, & mad 


A Speaker, who in louder language, ſaid : 
Of all the ſweet that e were known, 
there's none ſo plenſing be, 
As thoſe rare dainties which ig crown 
the lat our of the Bee: 
Of all the Creatures in the field, 
that ever man ſet eye on, | 
There's none whoſe power doth not yield. 
unto the ſtronger Lion. 
Whereto th' offended Challenger, whoſe ey: 
Proclaim'd a quick revenge, made this Reply, 
No honeys ſweeter, than a womans tongue , 
And, when ſhe liſts, Lions are not jo ſtrong * 
How thrice accursd are they, that do fu!fil 
The lewd deſires of a Womans will x 
How more accursi'd is he, that doth impart 
His boſomeſecrets to a Womans heart 
They plead like Angels; and, like Cracod ler, 


Kill with their tears, they murther with tier , 


How weak a thing is woman | Nay, how weak 
Is ſenſleſs man, that will be urg d t9 vreak 
His counſels in her ear, that hath ro power 

To make ſecure ſecret for an hour * 
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vv, Vitors, no: Had not a Womans mind 
ren fairhleſs, and inconſtant, as the wind, 
Riddle had till now a Riddle been; 
Yiu might have mus d and miſs d, and mus'd again. 
w hen the next day had heav'd his golden head 
rom the ſoft pillow of his Sea-green bed, 
Yw And, with his r:ting glory, had poſſeſt 
The ſpacious Borders of th” enlightned Eaſt, 
gon aroſe, and in a rage went down 
(By Heaven direCted ) to a neighb'ring Town: 
His choler was inflam'd, and from his eye 
The ſudden flaſhes of his wrath did flie, 
Paleneſs was in his cheeks, and from his breath 
here flew the fierce Ambaſſadours of Death, 
He heav'd his hand, and where it fell, it flew 3 
He ſpent, and ſtill his Forces would renew: 
ade His quick redoubled blows fell thick, as thunder: 
And, whom he took alive, he tore in ſunder: 
His arm ne'r miſt; and often at a blow 
He made a Widow, and an Orphan too : 
Here it divides the Father from the Child, | 
The Husband from his Wife: there, it deſyoil'd 
The friend of 's friend, the Siſter of her Brother: 
And oft with one man he would thraſh another. 
Where never was, he made a little flood, 
And where there was no Kin, he joyn'd in blood, 
Wherein his ruthleſs hands he did imbrue: 
[hriceten, before he ſcarce could breathe, he {lew: 
Their upper Garments, which he took away, 
were all the ſpoils the victor had that day: 
here with he quit the wagers that he loft, 
Paying Plliſtians with Philiſtians coſt : 
And thus, at length, with blood he did aſſwage, 
but yet not quench the fire of his rage. | 
For now the thoughts of his diſloyal wife, 
In his fad ſoul renew'd a ſecond ſtrife, 
rom whom, for fear his fury ſhould recoil, 
le thoughr moſt fit t' abſent himſelf a while: 
Unto his Fathers Tent he now return'd ; 
here his divided paſſion rag'd, and mourn'd ; - 
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Fn part he mourned, and he rag'd i 

Io ſee ſo fair a face, ſo falſe a hater 2 8 But if tl 
But mark the miſchief that this abſence brings; He may 


His Bed's defiled, and the nuptial ſtrings Bur ſtay 
Are ſtretcht and crackt: Aſecond love doth ſmothe: M70" c. 
Their firſt; and ſhe is wedded to another, * Per 

And are 


» — 
——ů——— » — 
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— — 
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And wal 
Findin 
With wv 
\ \ As this that womb the Angel did enlarge MF God | 


From barrenneſs? and gue ſo ſtrict a charge? alter 


a — 
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Meditat. XIII. 


Was this that womb that muft not be defil'd Know JI 
With unclean meats, leſt it pollute the Child, Cod Jim 
Ts this the Nazarite? May a Nazarite then Heis th 
Embrue and paddle in the bloods of men? nine A 
Or _ their vows be ſo diſpens'd withal, is Sab! 
That they, who ſcarce may ſee a Funeral, Nel lo! 


Ureat 
0 rob 1 
[0 give 
V hat PC 


Whoſe holy ſteps muſt beware to tread 

Upon, or touch the Carcaſs of the dead ? 

May theſe revenge m———— by blood? may theſe 

Have power to kill, and murther where they pleaſe 
'Tis true, a holy Nazarite is forbid 

To do ſuch things as this our Nazarite did: 

He may not touch the Bodies of the dead, 

Without pollution: much leſs may he ſhed 

The blood of Man, or touch it being ſpilt, 

Without the danger of a double guilt : 

Bnt who art thou that art an undertaker, 

To queſtion with, or plead againſt thy Maker? 

May not that God, that gave thee thy ation, 

Turn thee to nothing, by his diſpenſation ? 

He that hath made the Sabbath, and command: 

It ſhall be kept with unpolluted hands; 

Vet if he pleaſe to countermand again, 

Man may ſecurely labour and nor fin : 

A Nazarite is not allow'd to ſhed 

The bleod of man, or once to touch the dead; 


Bu: 


WO 
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Rat if the God of Nazarites bids kill, 
He may; and be a holy Nazarite ſtill : 
Bur ſtay, is God like Man? Or can he border 
Unon confuſion, that's the God of order? 
he Perſian Laws no time may contradict, 
land are the Laws of God leſs firm and ſtric? 
A earthly Father wills his Child to ſtand 
And wait; within a while he gives command, 
Finding the weakneſs of his Son oppreſt 
Wich wearineſs ) that he fit down and reſt 
God unconſtant then, becauſe he pleaſes 
„ Wolter, what he will'd us, for our eaſes ? 
5 Wow likewiſe, O ungrateful fleſh and blood, 
God limits his own Glory for our good: 
He is the God of mercy, and he prizes 
hine Aſſes life above his Sacrifices : 
His Sabbath is his glory, and thy reſt: 
He'll loſe Come honour, e're thou loſe a Beaſt. 
Great God of mercy, O how apt are we 
0 rob thee of thy due, that art ſo fece 
[ogive unaskt ! teach me. O God, to know 
Vat portion I deſerve, and tremble too. 


er 


theſe 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Sampſon comes down to re-cnjo; 

His Wife ; her Father does with ian 
For which he theatens to deffroy 

44 ruime him, and all the land 


—_— 
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er XI 


(UT Sampſon (yet not knowing what was paſt, 


7 ] For wronged Husbands ever are the laſt 
ut hear the news) thus with himſelf bethought ; 
Pat ran not be excusd; It was à faule. 
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And was a foul one too; and, at Frſt fight, . 197 
Too great for love or pardon to acquit : 10 if 
O, had it been a ſtranger, thet berraid 7" 
; 
Repoſed Secrets, I ind only laid "pes 
The blame upon my nad ſed tongue; c 
Or had a common friend vut done this wrong He 8 
To boſom truſt, my patience might ou:-wornit ; hams 
I could endur d, I could have eaſily bern it; His d 
But thus to be betrayed by a fe, Who 
The partner of my heart; to whom my lit", ag 
My very ſoul was not eſteemed dear, Us 
Is more than fleſh, is ore than tlood can bear | Wy = 
But yet alas, She wa: out green ond your, "EN 
And had not gain a the Conque ft of Her ron2 4 6 5 £ 
Unſeaſon d Hl oft will find a leak 0f am 
At firſt, but after hold She is but weak z | by *. 
Nay, cannot yet Wr.1? Woman ; who, Wt be ls, Kindle 
ls a frail thing; Ala, young things wi qu. i! of fro 
At every turn; inaced, to ſay the truth, 1th 
Her years cou'd abe it but a fault of en. Mutua, 
Sampſon, 7. :1:1, aud let that fault ve let Nur p. 
Upon the ſcere H, % giwe, es: But th 
She 25 my Wife 5 Her (owe t ath one, 79 Hide ö it 
A fonler errour; w hc I divide . 
My preſence from her? There's no greater wrong Loves þ 
lo love, than to be ſileut 800 long: af as 
Alas, poor Seul ! no donut Ver tender eye | Firſook 
Hath wept enough; perehauce ſhe knows not w Yau left 
I'm turn d ſo great a ſtranger to her bed. Of open 
And board: No doubt her empty cyes have ſhea _ (a1 214 
A worl of tears; perchauce, ver guiithe)s V, Mer wor 
Ceucei ves 1y abſence, as 4 greater fault, | [ though 
Than that of late her harmleſs &: ror did; Had on 
14 go and draw a reconciling Kid At lengt 
From the fair Flock, my feet jbal newer ref, Confirm 
Till I repoſe me in my Brides fair Breaſt. "I Our bop 
He went, but c'r his ſpeedy lips obtain d Tvinking 


The merits of his haſte, darkneſs had ſtain d 2 
The cryſtal brow of day; and gloomy night The fir 


Had ſpoil'd and riflied Heaven of all his light | 
H approach 
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Happroach'd the Gates; but being enrter'd in, 
His careleſs welcome ſeem'd fo cold and thin, 
As if that ſilence meant, it ſhould appear, 

He was no other than a ſtranger there; 

In every ſervants look he did eſpy 

An caſie Copy of their Maſters eye; 

He call'd his wife, but ſhe was gone to reſt ; 

Unto her wonted Chamber he addreſt 

His doubtful ſteps ; till by her Father ſaid, 

Who taking him aſide a little, ſaid , Som. 
I: was the late eſpouſals that do move 

y tongue to uſe that title; not thy love: 

"Tis true, there was a marriage lately paſt 

Ro ween my child and you; The knot was faſt 

ft firml * tied, mo! ſubjeft to the force 

OH any power, but death or elſe divorce : 

For ought 1 ſaw, a mutual deſire 

Kiniled your likings, and an @ual fire 

Of flroug affe&ion, joyned both your hands 

11th the perpetual knot of nuptial bands: 

Mutual delight, and equal joys attended 

Tour pleaſed hearts until the 75 was ended: 

Bu: then, I know no ground, ( you know it beſt } 

's if your loves were meaſur'd by the Feaſt, 

"2 building fell before the houſe did ſhake, 

Loves fire was quencht, ere it began to flake 3 

All on a ſudden were your joys diſſeis a; 

Frrſook your Bride, and went away diſpleas'd ; 

lou left my Child to the opprobrious tongues 

Of open cenſure, whoſe malicious wrongs 

( Maligning her fair merits ) did defame 

Mer wounded honour, and unblemiſht name; 

[ thought thy love, which was ſo ſtrang of late, 

Had on a ſudden, turn'd to perfect hate; 

at length, when as your longer abſence did 

Confirm my thoughts, and time had quite forbid 

Our hopes t expect a re-acceſs of love, 

Hunting ſome new affection did remove 

Hur heart; and that ſome ſecond choice might [mather 

The firſty I matcht your Bride unto another! 


— 
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If we have done _ the fault wuſt be 


Inputed yours, and not te her, nor me: 
But i you eaſie loſs may be redeem'd 
With her fair Siſter, (who, you know's eſteem d 
More beautiful than She, and younger too) 
She L_ be firmly joyn'd by nuptial voy, 
And, by a preſent Contract ſhall become 
Thy faithful Spouſe, in hey loft Siſters room. 

ith that poor Sampſon, like a man entranc'd, 
And newly wakened, thus his voice advanc'd ; 

Preſumptuous Philiftine! that doth proceed 
From the baſe loins of that accurſed ſecd, 
Branded for ſlaughter, and markt out for death 
And utter ruine, this my threatning breath 
Shall blaſt thy Nation; this revenzing hand 
Shall cruſh thy Carcaſs, and thy curſed Land; 
TA give thy fleſh to Ra wens; and ravenous Swine 
Shall take that rant, and tainted blood of thine 
For Waſh and Swiſl, to quench their eager thirſt, 
Which they ſhall ſuck, and guzzle till they burſt ; 
Il burn your ſtanding Corn with flames of fire 
That none ſhall quench ; Ti drag ye in the mire 
Of your own bloods, which ſhall o'rflow the Land, 
And make your paſture barren as the Sand ; 
This ruthleſs arm fhall ſmite, and never fy 
Until your land be turn'd a Golgotha ; 
And it my actions prove my words untrue, 
Let Sampſou dye, and be accurs'd as yon. 


—— — y—ä 
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Meditat. XIV. 


OD is the. God of Peace ; and if my Brother 
Strike meon one cheek, muſt I rurn the other! 
God is the God of mercy; and his Child 
Muſt be, as he is, merciful and mild, 
God is the God of Love; but Sinner know, 
His love abus'd, he's God of vengeance too. 
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Cod the God of vengeance ? And may none 
hevenge his private wrongs, but he alone? 
What means this frantick Nazarite to take 
ads Office from his hand, and thus to make 
Mis wrongs amends ? Who warranted his breath 
Jo threaten ruine, and to thunder death? 
Curious Inquiſitor, when God ſhall ſtrike 
Br thy ſtout arm, thy arm may do the like: 
His Parent gives him power to create 
Deputy; to whom he doth collate 
Ahſtant Power, in ſufficient meaſure, 
lo exerciſe the office of his pleaſure; 
Ahwful Prince is Gods Lieutenant here: 
great a Majeſty as fleſh can bear, 
Hens indu'd withal; in his bright eye 
(Cloarh'd in the flames of Majefty ) oth lye 
both life and death; into his royal heart 
Hen doth inſpire, and ſecretly impart 
The treaſure of his Laws: Into his hand 
He throws his Sword of Juſtice and Command; 
He is God's Champion; where his voice bids kill, 
He mutt not fear t imbrue his hands and ſpill 
\rndant blood; Who gives him power to do, 
Will find him guiltleſs, and aſſiſt him too. 
O, but let fleſh and blood take heed, that none 
Prerends God's Quarrel, to revenge his own ; 
Malice and baſe revenge, muſt ſtep aſide, 
When Heavens uprighrer Battels muſt be try'd. 
Where carnal glory, or ambitious thirft 
Of imple nad cud or revenge does burſt 
Upon a neighbouring Kingdom; there to thruſt 
Into anothers Crown, the War's not juſt; 
is but a private Quarrel, and bereft 
Of lawful Grounds ; tis but a Princely theft: 
but where the ground's Religion, to defend 
Abuled Faith, let Princes there contend 
With dauntleſs courage : may their acts be glorious : 


L 


E them go proſperous, and return victorious. 


* 
1 


What if the grounds be mixt? Fear not ro go; 
a ere not the grounds of Sampſon's Combate ſo? 


0 
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Go then with double courage and renown, 
When God ſhall mix thy Quarrels with his own; 


"Tis a brave confli&, and a glorious Fray, 
Where God and Princes ſhall divide the Prey. 


I Im 


THE ARGUMENT. 


He burns their ſtanding Corn; makes void 
their land : the Philiſtines enquire 

The cauſe of all their evil ; deſtroy'd 
the Timnite and his houſe with fire. 


TC _S 


— — 
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A S raging Sampſou's threatning language ceas'l, 


His retolution of revenge increas'd ; 
Vengeance was in his thoughts, and his deſire 
Wanted no fuel to maintain her fire; 

Paſſion grew hot and furious, whoſe delay 

Ot execution, was but taking day 

For greater payment: his revengeful heart 

Boil'd in his breaſt, whilſt Fury did impart 

Her ready Counſels, whoſe imperious breath 

Could whiſper nothing under blood and death: 

Revenge was ſtudious, quickped his conceit, 

And ſcrew'd her engines to the very height : 

Ar length when time had ripen'd his deſires, 

And puffing rage had blown his ſecret fires 

To open flame now ready for confuſion, 

He thus began to tempt his firſt conclufion. 
The patient Angler firſt provides his bait, 

Before his eyes can reach him to await 

Th? enjoyment of his long- expected prey; 

Revengeful Sampſon e re he can appay 

His wrong with timely vengeance, muſt intend 

To gain . inſtruments to work his end; 
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He plants the Engines, hides his ſnares about, 
Pirches his toils, finds new devices out 
To tangle wily Foxes: in few days 
(That land had ſtore ) his ſtudious hand betrays 
A leaſh of hundreds, which he thus employs 
? As Agents in his raſhful enterprize ; 
With rough, and force-enduring thongs of Lether 
He joins and couples tail and tail rogether, 
And every thong bound in a Brand of fire, 
do made by Art, that motion would inſpire 
Continual flames, and as the motion ceaſt, 
ſhe thrifty blaze would then rerire and reſt 
jn the cloſe braad, until a ſecond ſtrife 
Give it new motion, and that motion, lite : 
doon as theſe coupled Meſlengers receiv'd 
heir fiery Errand, though they were bereav'd 
Of power to make great haſte, they make good ſpeed: 
| heir thoughtswerediffering, though their tailsagre- 
Tone drags and draus to th' Eaſt, the other Weſt;[ed; 
Ore fit they run, another while they reſt: 
one ſculks and ſnarls, th* other rugs and hales ; 
At length both flee with fire-brands in their tails : 
And in the top and height of all their ſpeed, 
I” one ſtops, before the other be agreed, 
ſhe other pulls and drags his Fellow back, 
Whilſt both their tails were tortur'd on the rack; 
At laſt, both weary of their warm Embaſlage, 
Their better eaſe deſcry'd a fairer paſlage : 
And time hath taught their wiſer thoughts to join 
More cloſe, and travel in a ftraighrer line: 
Into the open Champian they divide 
Their ſtraggling paces (where the plow-mans pride 
Found a fair objeCt in his ripen'd Corn; 
\Vhereof ſome part was reapt, ſome ſtood unſhorn ) 
dometimes the hery Travellers would ſeek 
Protection berzath a ſwelling Reck; 
But ſoon that Harbour grew too hot for ſtay 
Affording only light to run away; 
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Sometimes the full ear'd ſtanding-wheat muſt coye, 
And hide their flames; and there the flame woylq 
About their ears, and fend them to enquire [ hoye- 
A cooler place; but there the flaming fire | 
Would ſcorch their hides, and ſend them ſing'y .. 
Thus doubtful where to go, or whereto ſtay, W. 
They range about; flee forward, then retire; 
Now here, now there, where e'r they come they fire. 
Nothing was left, that was not loſt and burn'd; 


— — —äꝑÜ— 


And now that fruitful Land of Jewry's turn'd Oz 
A heap of Aſhes ; that fair Land while ere Ne 
Which f11'd all hearts with joy, and every ear The voiee 
With news of plenty, and of bleſt increafc, Their tort 
( The joyful iſſue of a happy peace) dhe, who 
See how it lies in her own ruines, void Waere to 
Of all her happineſs, diſguis'd, deſtroy'd. dhe, WHO 
With that the Philiſtines, whoſe (ad relief, From his 
And comforts deep!y buried in their griet. She, whoſe 
Began to queſtion (they did all partake deem d Be 
In th' irrecoverable loſs ) and ſpake: dee, how 
What curſed brand of Hell; What more than Devi: A foul off 
What envious miſcreant hath done this evil? A flethly | 
Wherto one ſadly ftanding by, repli'd: Stark nak: 
It was that curſed Sampſon { whoſe fair Rrid- With baſt 
Was lately rav.ſbt from his a ſent breaſt rom the 
By her faiſe father ) who before the Feaſt Dn this h. 
OF Nuptial was a manth expir'd, and done, Her doub 
By ſecond marriage, own'd another Son: What art 
For which this Sampſon, head d from of the the Hi. Art thou 
Of his loſt reaſon, ſtudied this revenge: : Tlead mor 
That Timnites falſbood wroueht this deſolation ; Why, ſo 
Sampſon the Actor was, but he th occaſion. Vhy, ſo \ 
With that they all conſulted to proceed Had Powe 
In height of Juſtice to revenge this deed : or was't 
Sampſon, whoſe hand was the immediate cauſe \evenge ; 
Of this foul act, is ſtronger than their Laws; Eapuniſh 
Him they refer to time, for his proud hand lat were 
May bring a ſecond ruine to their Land: ; muſt d 
The curſed Timnite, he that did divide V? too fou 


The lawful Bridegroom from his lawful Bride, 
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and mov'd the patience of ſo ſtrong a Foe, 

To bring theſe evils, and work their overthrow, 

To him they haſte ; and with reſolv'd deſire 

Or blood, they burn his houſe, and him with fire, 


— — 


Medit at. XV. 


OZ thou not tremble ? Does thy troubled eat 
Not tingle ? not thy ſpirits faint to hear 

The voice of thoſe, who dying ſhrieks proclaim 
Their tortures, that are broiling in the flame? 
She, whoſe illuſtrious beauty did not know 
here to be matcht but one poor hour ago: 
Se. whoſe fair eyes were apt to make men err 
From his known Faith, and turn Idolater ; 
Se,whoſe fair cheeks enricht with true complexion, 
Seem'd Beauties ſtore-houſe of her juſt perfection; 
dee, how ſhe lies, ſee, how this Beauty lies, 
A fou! offence unto thy loathing eyes; 
A fleſhly Cinder, lying on the flooy, 
Stark naked, had it not been cover'd o'r 
With baſhful ruines, which were fallen down 
rom the conſum'd roof, and rudely thrown 
Dn this half roaſted earth, O canſt thou read 
Her double ſtory, and thy heart not bleed ? 
What art thou more, than She? Tell me wherein 
art thou more privileg'd ? Or can thy fin 
Plead more t' excuſe it? Art thou fair and young? 
hy, ſo was ſhe ? Were thy remptations ſtrong ? 
Why, ſo were hers : What canſt thou plead, but ſhe 
Had power to plead the ſame, as well as thee? 
vor was't her death alone could ſatisfie 
kevenge ; her Father, and his houſe muſt die: 
Unpuniſhr crimes do often bring them in, 
Lat were no leſs, than ſtrangers to the ſin: 
; muſt dye, becauſe his fair reproof 
f too foul ſin, was not auſtere enough. 
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Was vengeance now appeas'd ? Hath not the cin. 
Paid a ſufficient int'reſt for the time:? ; 
Remove thine eye to the Philiſtian fields, 

See what encreaſe their fruitful Harveſt yields 


There's nothing there, but a confuſgd heap 

Of ruinous Aſhes : There's no Corn to reap. 

Behold the poyſon of unpuniſht ſin, : 

For which the very earth's accurs'd again: 

Famine muſt act her part, her griping hand 

For one man's ſin muſt puniſh all the Land ; 

Is vengeance now appeas'd * Hath fin given o'r 

To cry for Plagues? Muſt vengeance yet have mot 

O, now th' impartial Sword muſt come, and (pil! 

The blood of ſuch as Famine could not kill 

The language of unpuniſht fin cries loud, 

It roars for Juſtice, and it muſt have blood : 

Famine muſt follow, where the fire begun; 

The Sword muſt end what both have left undone. 
Juſt God! our fins do dare thee to thy face; 

Our ſcore is great, our Ephah fills apace ; 

The leaden Cover threatens every minute, 

To cloſe the Ephah and our fins within it. 

Turn back thine eye: Let not thine eye behold 

Such vile pollutions, let thy vengeance hold: 

Look on ch dying Son, there ſhall thou ſpie 

An object that's more fitter for thine eye; 

His ſufferings (Lord) are far above our fins, 

O, look thou there; e're Juſtice arm begins 

T' unſheath her Sword; O, let one precious drop 

Fall from that pierced ſide, and that will ſtop 

The ears of vengeance, from that clamorous voice 

Of our loud fins, which make fo great a noiſe 

O ſend that drop, before revenge begins, 

And that will cry far louder, than our tins. 
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Ho makes a [laughter ; doth remove 
To Etan's Rock, where, ro rep) 1711 


Me wronss that he had done, they mode 
e men of Judah r0 betray him. 
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FTiſus when th' accurs'd Philiſtines had appaid 
The Timnites ſin, with ruine, and betraid 

I unjuſt Offenders to their fierce deſire, 

And burn'd their curſed Family with fire : 

imo, the greatneſs of whoſe debt deny'd 

o ſhort a payment, and whoſe wrongs yet cry'd 

For further vengeance, to be further laid 

Upon the {in-conniving Nation, ſaid: 
Unjuſt Philiſtines, you that could behold 

So capital a crime, and yet withhold | 

, well-deſerved puniſhment ſo long, 

aueh made you partners in their ſim, my wrong; 

Hrd ye at firſt, when as the fault was young, 

bor? that Time had lent her clamorous tongue 


1 a ſtrength to call for ſo much blood; 
95 ad your early Juſtice but thought good 
. ' " 

ce trie i time] Nay, had 501 then daevis d 


e eaſier puniſhment, it had ſuffid : 

he now it comes too late, the [in has cried, 
i Heaven hath heard, and mercy is denied: 
u, 014 the ſim but ſpar'd to roar ſo loud, 
doc had ſer , when now a tide of bo 
V raraly ſtop her mouth : 

uw ye gone this betimes! But now, this haud 
I: pl 1gue your Perſon:, and aff your Land 
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Have ye beheld a youthrinſtructing Tutor, 
(Whoſe wiſdom's ſeldom ſeen but in the future 

When well-deſerved puniſhment ſhall call 


For tie del'n: cnt Boy; how firſt of all, WL ms 
He pieces fairly ; then proceeds auſterer n te Bo 
To the v1 crime, whoiPſt the ſuſpicious hearer Wn n 
Tres. bat every word, until at length, dyve jon k. 
Hi guage being ceas'd, th' unwelcom ſtrergi 0 my 
C' 5 rudearm, that often proves too raſh, . 
St kes home, and fetches blood at every laſh: pe; fl 
Even fo ſtout Sampſon, whoſe more gentle tongue ve are 
Iz cafie terms doth firſt declare the wrong ? 70 1 
In juſtice did, then tells the evil effects ur frengt 
That man's connivence, and unjuſt negle&s 192 our 
Does often bring upon th' afflicted Fo ; we 10 
But, at the laſt, upheaves his ruthleſs hand; r alt,. 
He hews, he hacks, and fury being guide, hen you þ 
His unreſiſted power doth divide Vive wo at 
From top to toe; his furious weapon cleft, unt from 
Where- er it ſtruck: It flew, and never left that prov 
Until his fleſh-deſtroying arm, at length, I not ou 
Could find no ſubject where t' imploy his ſtrengi e 
Here ſtands a head-ſtrongSteed, whoſe Kinting gr wad; no 
Drops down; another drags his wounded Rider: ]W \ereto c 
Now here,nowthere,his frantick arm would thundeſ pon thei 
And at one ſtroke cleaves man and horſe in ſundeſ ect, 

In whoſe mixt blood his hands would oft imbrue, V v vo 
And whereſoe'r they did but touch, they flew: W/* '© 702 
Here's no employment for the Surgeons trade, guſt the 

All wounds were mortal that his weapon made WF” {24//h 

There's none was left, bur dying, or elſe dead, al ber jo 
And only they that ſcap'd his fury, fled; Hels, an 
The ſlaughter ended, the proud victor * ebin You 
Through the afflicted Land, until at laſt. ur in your 
He comes to Judah, where he pitcht his Tent, 3: Kul is 
At the Rock Eran; there ſome time he {pert ; enge our 
He ſpent not much, till the Philiſtian Band a0 to h 


That found ſmall comfort in their waſted Land, 
Came up to Judah, and there pitcht not far 1 
From Sampſon'sTent,their hands were arm'd wy . 


The Hiſtory of SAMPSON. 297 


Wit 4 that the Men of Judah, ſtruck with fear, 
o ſee ſo great an Army; ſtraight drew near, 
To the ſad Camp; who, after they had made 
home ſigns of a continued peace, they faid : 

t new deſigns have braught your Roy al Band 

[2m te Borders, "of our peaceful Lind 2 

ange adventurer, what diſaſtrous wert her 

Dove 50. th way? what buſineſs br ought you hit her! 

bs war 15 Lorias be augry, or conceive 

43. WET Servants : what we have, 

; the peaceful plenty of #he Land, 

Fun we are 2 your: and at your command: 

Ws; ro what prypoſe are you pleas” d to ſhew us 
wr Frongeh © Why bring you thus an Army to us 

fr a: 117 yearly Tributes juſtiy paid? 

e not kept our vows? have we delay'd 

ur „ fairiful Service or den) d to do it, 

Il as you have pleas 'a to call your Jeruvants to it ? 

Vive we at any me, upon your tryal, 
wk from our plighted faith, or prov'd difloyal? 

ha - »1014 Sampſon have abufd your Land; 

not our faults : Alas we had no hand 

lait deſigns 3 we lent him no relief 


[ 


CY 


T 
e 27; %, we were your partners in your grief, 
„orte the Philiſtines, whoſe hopes rely d 
den don their fair aſſiſtance, thus reply'd. 


fur not, ye men of Judah, Our intentions 
not to wrong your Peace: Your apprehenſions 
e r00 tos ti morous; our deſires are bent 
alt the common Foe, whoſe hands have ſpent 
mh laviſh blood, and robb d our waſted Lana 
Df af ber joys : IL he our armed Band 
dec. , and follows : He is cloyſtred here, 
in your Quarters : Let your faiths appear 
Nen your loyal actions, and convey 
3: :kulking Rebel to us, that we may | 
wenge our blood, which he hath waſted thu, 
"1 a to him, as he hath done to us. 
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Meuitat. XVI. 

T was a ſharp revenge; but it was juſt? 

Shall one man ſuffer for another? Maſt 

The Childrensteeth be ſer on edge, becauſe 
Their Fathers eat the Grapes; Are heaven's Laut 
So ſtrict? whole lips did, with a promiſe, tell, 
That no ſuch Law ſhould paſs in Iſ-2e/: 
Becauſe the injurious 7:mnires treacherous hand 


Commits the fault, muſt Sampſon ſcourge the [yi 


Sin is a furious plague, and it infects 
nt inhabitant, if he neglects 
in cans t' avoid it: JTis not becauſe he ſin; 

: har thou art puniſht: No, it then begins 
infect thy foul, when thou a ſtander by, 
Reprov'ſt it not: or when thy careleſs eye 
Slights it as nothing : If a fin of mine 

Grieve not thy wounded ſoul, it becomes thine 
Think ye that God commits the Sword of pont 
Into the hands of Magiſtrates, to ſcower 
And keep it bright ? Or only to advance 

His yet unknown Authority ; Perchance 
The glorious Hilt and Scabbard make a thow 
To ſerve his turn; have it a blade, or no, 
He neither knows, nor cares: Is this mad t 
T* obtain ſo great an honour, as to fit 

As God's Lieutenant, and to puniſh fin 7 
Know leaden Magiſtrates, and know again, 
Your Sword was given to draw, and to be dy d 
In guilty blood, not to be laid aſide 

At the requeſt of Friends, or for bare feor 
Leſt when your honour's ended with the year 
Ye may be baffled : tis not enough that you 
Find bread by wei 
Tis not enough, that every foul diſorder 
Muſt be referr'd to your more wiſe Recorder: 


1 


t, or that the weights be t! 
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te charge is grven to you, you muſt return 

{ir account or elſe the Land muſt mourn ; 

ou keep your {words too long a ſeaſon in, 

ad God ſtrikes us, becauſe you ſtrike not fin: 

ire too remiſs, and want a reſolution : 

o0d laws lie dead, for lack of execution; 

n oath is grown fo bold, that it will laugh 

he eaſie act to ſcorn ; Nay, we can quaff 

ad reel with privilege : and we can trample 

pon your ſhame-ſhrunk cloaks, by your example: 
u are too dull: too great offences paſs 

ntoucht ; God loves no ſervice from the Aſs; 
ze up, O, uſe the ſpur, and ſpare the bridle, 

d ſtrikes, becauſe your {ſwords and you are idle: 
Grant Lord that every one may mend a fault, 
And then our Magiſtrates may ſtand for nought. 


THE ARGUMENT. 
1 K 
The faithlcſs men of Judah went 

To make him ſubject to their Band: 
They bound him by his own conſent, 
Aud vronzht him pris ner to their hand. 


__ „ —_—_—__} ll 


* 


SECT. XVII. 


O ſaid, the men of Judah ( whoſe baſe fear 
d taught them to open an obedient ear 
their revengeful and unjuſt requeſt ) 
cept the treacherous motion, and addreſt 
ec flaviſh thoughts to put in execution 
e ſubject of their ſervile reſolution : 
th that, three thouſand of their ableſt men 
> ſoon 3 2 ; to the fierce Lyons den 
come, (yet daring not approach too near 
lend this louder language to his ear; g 
Vietorious 
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Lictorious Sampſon, whoſe renouned fact: 
Hawe made the world a Regiſter of thy acts; 
Great Army of men, the wonder of wheſe power 
Gives thee the title of a walking Tower, 

Why haſt rhou thu: betray'd us to the hand 
Of the curs'd Philiftines * Thou knew'ft our Lond, 
Does owe it ſelf to thee, there's none can claim 
So great an intereft in our hearts : thy name, 
Thy highly honour'd name for ever bears 

A welcom Accent in our joyful ears; 

But now the times are dangerous, and a Band 
Of proud Philiſtians quarter in our Land, 
And for thy ſake the tyranny of their tongues 
Hath newly threat ned to revenge their wrong. 
Upon our peaceful liyas: Their lips have vow'd 
And ſworn to ſalwe t heir injuries with blood; 
Their jealous fury hollows in our ears, 


They'l plague our Land, as thou haſt plagued theirs, 


If we refuſe to do their fierce command, 

And bring not Sampſon priſoner to their hand; 
Alas, thou know'ſt our ſervile necks muſt bow 

To their imperious Yoke 3 Alas, our vow 

Of loyalty is paſt : If they bid, Do, 

We muſt ; or loſe our lands and our lives too : 
Were but our lives in hazard, or if none 
Should feel the ſmart of death, but we alone, 
Wee'd turn thy Martyrs, rather than obey'm, 
Wee'd die with Sampſon, ſooner than betray'm ; 
But we hawe Wives and Children, that muſt be 
The ſubjects of their rage, as well as we: 
Wherefore ſubmit thy perſon, and fulfil 

What we deſire ſo much againſt our will , 

Alas, our griefs in equal poiſure lie; 

Yield, and thou dicft ; yield not, and we myſt die 


Whereto ſad Sampſon, whoſe fair thoughts did gu 


His lips to fairer language, thus reply d 
Ye Men of Judah, what diſtruſijul thought 
Of ſingle Sampſon's violence hath brought 
So great a ſtrength, as if you meant i'o'rthrow 
Some mighty Monarch, or ſurprize a Fee! 
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wur eaſte errand might as well heen done 
7; 10 or three, or by the lips of one; 
He meaneft child of holy Iſrael's ſeed 
Wight conquer Sampſon with a bruiſed reed: 
Alas! the boldneſs of your welcom words 
Need 0 protect ion of theſ⸗ ſtaves and ſwords: 
Brethren, th intention 0 f my coming hither 
at not to wrong you, or deprive you etthor 
Gf 1:ves or goods, or of your pooreſt due; 
y ſelf is cheaper to my ſeif, than you; 
My coming is on a more fair deſign, 
come to cruſh your tyrannous foes, and mine, 
rome to free your country, and recal 
Mur ſervile ſhoulders from the ſlaviſb thrall 
Of the proud Philiſt nes; and with this hand 
7s make you freemen in your promis'd Land; 
But you are come to bind me, and betray 
Your faithful Champion to thoſe hands, that lay 
P:ypetual burthens on, which daily vex 
Tour galled ſhoulders, and your ſerwile necks : 
te wrongs theſe curſed Phiiiſtines have done 
ty [imple innocence, have quite outrun 
eaſie patience : if my arm may right 
y te much nj 4rd fell Fence, and requite 
hat they have done to me, it would appeaſe 
h raging thoughts, and give my tortures eaſe; 
But ye are come to bind me; A ſubmit z 
I yield ; and if my bondage will acquit 
Tour new-born fears, tis well: But they that dv 
Attempt to ruine me will ranſack you; 
Firſt, you ſhall firmly engage your plighted troth, 
By rhe acceptance 7 a ſacred oath, 
That when I ſhall be prirner to your Bands, 
may not ſuffer violence by your hands. 
Wirh that, they drawing nearer to him, laid 
Their hands beneath his brawny thigh, and ſaid 2 
Then let the God of Jacob ceaſe to bleſs 
The tribe of Judah with a fair ſucceſs, 
in ought they put their curſed hand unto, 
nd raxe their ſeed, if we a_ pt to ao 
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Bound Sampſon violence: And if this curſe = FL 
Be not ſufficient, Heaven contrive a worſe, TJ nan 
With that the willing prisner joyn'd his hands, > m 
To be ſubjefted to their ſtronger Bands: To th 
With treble twiſted cords, that never tried No a 
The twitch of 223 their buſie fingers tied To our 
His finewy wriſts which being often wound Concei\ 
About his beating pulle, they brought him bout We car 
To the forefront of the Philiſtian Band, Thou b 
And left him captive in their curſed hand. Thoſe j 
5 x: Nor yet 
e V > And cr; 
Meditat. XV I I. MN. 
: 3 5 ; In a poc 
() What a pearl is hidden in this field, The Tet 
Whoſe orient luſtre, and perfections yieli We a 
» So great a treaſure, that the Eaftern Kings, Thy ble 
Wich all the wealth, their colder Climate bring, MM gn 
Ne'r ſaw the like ! It is a pearl, whoſe glory Wirk 
Is the diviner ſubject of a ſtory, Th 4 
Penn'd by an Angels quill; not underſtood | Ar 


By the too dull conceit of fleſh and blood e 
k nkind Judeant, what have you preſented The fal 
Before your eyes? O, what have you attempted 


| He that was born on purpoſe to releaſe ſ hele c 
1 is li i . | Our du 
b His life for yours, to bring your Nation peace; (That 


To turn your mournings into joyful Songs; - 
t To fight your battels, — — Your wrongs: 3 ar b 
Even him, alas, your curſed hands have made 3 
This day your pris'ner; Him have you betraid 
= To deaths; O, he whoſe ſinewy arm had power 
| To cruſh you all to nothing, and to ſhower 
Down ſtrokes like Thunder-bolts, whoſe blaſtn: 
rn moment puff you all to death, | breat 
And make ye fall before his frowning brow, 
] See how he goes away, betray'd by you ! 
| Thou great Redeemer of the wold ! whoſe Blooi 
Hath power to ſave more worlds, than Noah. Flo 


| Deſtrov:t 8 * 
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Deſtroyed bodies; thou, O thou that art | 
ſhe Sampſon of our ſouls ! How can the heart 
Of man give thanks enough, that does not know 
How much his death-redeemed foul does owe 
To thy dear merits? We can apprehend 
No more than fleſh and blood does recommend 
To our confined thoughts: Alas, we can 
Conceive thy love, but as the love of man: 
We cannot tell the horrour of that pain 
Thou broughtſt us from ; nor can our hearts attain 
Thoſe joys that thou haſt purchas'd in our name, 
Nor yet the price thou paidſt; our thoughts are lame 
And craz'd ; Alas, things mortal have no might, 
No means to comprehend an Infinite : 
We can behold thee cradled in a Manger, 
n a poor Stable, we can fee the danger 
The Tetrarch's fury made thee ſubject to; 
We can conceive thy poverty ; we know 
Thy bleſſed hands that might beenfreed were bound 
We know, alas, thy bleeding hands were crown'ck 
With pricking thorns; thy body torn with whips; 
| Thy palms impierc'd with ragged nails; thy lips 
Salured with a Traytor's kiſs ; thy Brows 
Sweating forth blood; thy oft repeated-blows ; 
The faſtening to the Croſs ; thy ſhameful death; 
Theſe outward rortures all come underneath 
Our dull conceits: but what thy bleſſed Soul 
(That bore the burthen of our guilt, and Scroul 
| Of all our fins, the horrid pains of Hell) 

O. what that ſoul endur'd, what ſoul can tell? 
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THB ARGUMENT, 


: He breaks their Baud; and with a Bene 
A thouſand Philiſtines he ew ; 
He thirſted ; fainted; made his monu 
To Heaven: He drinks; his ſpirits reney, 
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Hus, when the glad Philiſtines had obtain 
The ſum of all their hopes, they entertain 


The welcom Pris'ner with a greater noiſe 
Of triumph, than the greatneſs of their joys 
Required: Some with ſudden death would greet 


The new- come Gueſt; whil'ſt others, more diſcreet 


With ＋ 5, Pains, and tortures more exadt. 


Would force him to diſcover, in the Fact, 
Who his Abettors were: others gainſaid 
That courſe, for fear a reſcue may be made 
Some cry, *Tis fitteſt that the Offender bleed 
Were, where his curſed hands had done this deed ; 


Others cry'd No, where fortune hath conſign'd him, 


We'll kill him: Beit to kill him where we find him: 
Thus variouſly they ſpent their doubtful breath, 
At laſt they all agreed on ſudden death; 
There's no contention now, but only who 
Shall ſtrike the firſt, or give the bleeding blow 
Have ye beheld a ſingle thred of flax, 

Touch'd by the fire, how the fire cracks 

Wirh eaſe, and parts the tender twine in ſunder 
Even ſo, as the Nik arm began to thunder 
pon the Pris'ners life, he burſt the Bands, 


From his ſtrong wriſts, and freed his loos'ned hands 


He ſtoop'd, from off the blood- expecting graſs 
He lnatcht the crooked Jaw-bone of an Aſs ; 


Where: 
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\Wherewith his fury dealt ſuch down- right blows 
do oft redoubled, that it overthrows 

Man after man; and being ring'd about 

With the diſtratted and amazed Rout 

Of rude Philiſtians, turn'd his body round: 

And in a circle dings them ro the ground : ; 
fach blow had proof; for where the Jaw-bone miſt, 
The furious Champion wounded with his fiſt : 
Berwixt them both his Fury did uncaſe 

A thouſand ſouls, which in that fatal place 

Had left their ruin'd Carcaſſes, to feaſt | 
The fleſh-devouring fowl, and rav'nous beaſt: 
With that the Conqueror, that now had fed 

And ſurfeited his eye upon the dead 

His hand had ſlain, fat down; aud having flung 
His purple weapon by, triumph'd and ſung : 


82 rejoice : Be fil d with mirth ;- 
Let all Judea know, 

And tell the Princes of the Earth 
How ſtrong an arm ha#t thou ! 

How has thy dead enricht the Land, 
And purpled o'r the graſs, 

That hadſt no weapon in thy hand, 
But the Jam- bone of an Aſs! 

How does thy ſtrength, and high renew. 
The glory ＋ men ſurpaſs ! 

Thine arm hath ſtruck a thouſand down. 
With the Jam-bene of an Aſs : 

et Sampſon's Glorious name endure, 
Till time ſhall render One, 

[$7ofe greater glory ſhall obſcure 
The glory thou ha#t won. 


{is Song being ended, riſing from the place 
Whereon he lay, he turn'd Fig ruthleſs face 
Vpon thoſe heaps his direful hands had made, 
And op'ning of his thirſty lips he ſaid: 

Great God of conqueit, thou, by whoſe command 
ii; bent received courage, and this hand 


Z Strength 
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Strength to revenge thy quarrels, and fulfil 

The ſecret motion of thy ſacred Will ; 

What ſhall thy Champion periſh now with thirft * 
Thou know'ſt I have done nothing, vut what Ft 
Was warranted by thy commands Twas thou 

That gave my ſpirit boldneſs, ana my brow 

A reſolution : this mine arm did de 

No more, than what thou didſt enjoin me to: 

And ſhall I die for thirſt? O thow that ſav d 

Me from the Lyons rage, that would have rav d 
Upon my life: M whom I have ſubdu d 

Thy curſed enemies, and have imbru'd 

My heaven=commenaces hunde, in a ſpringetias 

Of guilty blood Lora, jhail I be deny d 

A draught of cooling water to allay 

The tyrranny of my thirft* 1 that this day 

Have labour d in thy Vineyard, rooted ous 

So many weeds, whoje loſty creſts did ſprout 

Above thy trodaen vines; What, jhail I die 

For want of Water, thou the Fountain by t 

I know that thow wert here, for had'f thou not 
Supply'd my arm with ſtrength, I ne' r had got 

So ſtrange a vittf ry : Hath thy ſeruant taken 

Thy work in hand, and is he not forſaken ? 

Haſt thou not promis d that my ſtrengthened haud 
Shall ſcourge thy Foe-men, and ſecure thy Land 
From ſlavifh bondage? will that arm of thine 

Make me their ſia ve, whom thou haſt promis'd mine: 
Bow down thy ear, and hear my needful cry; 

O quench my th:ri, great God, or elſe I die. 

With that the Jaw, wherewith his arm had laid 
So many fleeping in the duſt, obey'd 

The voice of God, and caſt a tooth, from whence 
A ſudden ſpring aroſe, whoſe confluence 

Of cryſtal waters; plenteouily disburſt 
Their precious ſtreams, and ſo allay'd his thirſt. 
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Mfeditat. XVIII. 


HE Jaw-bone of an Aſs! how poor a thing 
1 God makes his powerful Inſtrumenr,to bring. 
dome honour to his name, and to advance” 

His greater glory? Came this Bone by chance 

To $:wpſ»n's hand? Or could the Army go 

No further? but muſt needs expect a Foe 

[uſt where his weapon of deſtruction lay? 

Was there no fitter place for them to ſtay 

But even juſt there? how ſmall a thing't had bin 
If they had been ſo provident) to win 
ſhe day with eaſe ? Had they but taken thence. 
That curſed bone, what colour of defence 
Hd Sempſon found? Or how could he withſtood 
The neceſſary danger of his Blood? 

Where Heav'n doth pleaſe ro ruine, humane wit 
Muſt fail, and deeper policy muſt ſubmit : Y 
There wiſdom mult be fool'd,and ſtrength of brain 
Muſt work againſt it ſelf, or work in vain : 

The track that ſeems moſt likely, often leads 

Jo death; and where ſecurity moſt pleads, 

There dangers in their faireſt ſhapes appear, 

And give us nor fo great help, as fear: 

The things we leaſt ſuſpe&, are often they, 

hat moſt effect our ruine and betray : 

Who would have thought, the filly Aﬀes Bone, 

Not worth the ſpurning ſhould have overthrown 

do ſtout a Band? Heaven oftentimes thinks beſt 

To overcome the greateſt with the leaſt : 

He gains moſt glory in things that are moſt flight, 

And wins in honour what they want in might : 

Who would have thought that Sampſon's deadly thirſt 

| dNould have been quencht with waters, that did burſt 

And flow from that dry Bone? who would not think ; 

[he thirſty Conqueror, for want of drink, 8 
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Should havefirſt died? what mad-man could preſymy 

90 y a tooth ſhould yield ſo great a Rhume ? 

Go does not work like man ; nor is the tide 

To outward means: His pleaſure js his guide, 

Not Reaſon : He that js the God of Nature, 

Can work againſt it: He War is Creator 

Of a things, can diſpoſe them, to attend 

His will, forgetting their created end: 

He, whoſe Almighty power did ſupply 

This Bone with water, made the Red Sea dry, 
Great God of Nature, tis as great an eaſe, 

For thee to alter nature, if thou pleaſe, 

As to create it ; Let that hand of thine 

Shew forth thy power, and pleaſe to alter mine. 

My fins are open, but my ſorrow's hid; 

I cannot drench my Couch, as David did; 

8 brains are marble, and my heart is ſtone: 

O ſtrike mine eyes, as thou didſt ſtrike that Bone. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


He lodgeth with a Harlot; Wait 

Is laid, and Guards are pitcht about-: 
He bears away the City Gate 

Upon his ſhoulders, and goes out. 
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SECT. XIX. 


Hus when victorious Sampſon had unlivd 
This Hoaſt of armed men; and had revir' 
fainting ſpirits and refreſht his tongue 
With thoſe ſweet cryſtal ſtreams, that lately ſprung 
From his neglected weapon, he aroſe, 
( Secured from the tyranny of his Foes 
By his Heaven-borrowed ſtrength) and boldly came 
To a Philiſtian City, known by th name 0 
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Or /z:2; where, as he was ng by, 

The careleſs Champion caft his wandring eye 
Upon a face, whole beauty did invite 

His wanton heart to wander and delight : 

Her curious hair-was criſp'd: Her naked breaſt 
Was white as Ivory, and fairly dreſt 

With coſtly Jewels ; in her glorious face 

Nature was hidden, and diflembled grace, 
Damaskt her rofie cheeks ; her eyes did ſpark 

Ar every glance, like Diamonds in the dark: 
Bold was her brow ; whoſe frown was but a foil 
To glorifie her better-pleaſing ſmile ; 

Her pace was careleſs, ſeeming to diſcover 

The paſſions of a diſcontented Lover: 

dometimes her op'ned Caſement gives her eye 

A twinkling paſſage to the paſſer by; 

And when her fickle fancy had given or 

That place, ſhe comes and wantons at the door; 
There Sampſon view'd her, and his ſteps could find 
No further ground; but (guided by his mind) 
Caſt Anchor there. Have thy obſerving eyes 
r mark'd the Spiders garb, how cloſe the lies 
Within her curious webb; and by and by 

Hove quick ſhe haſtes to her entangled Fly; 

And whiſp'ring poiſon in her murm'ring ears, 
Ar laſt ſhe rugs her ſilent gueſt, and bears 

His hamper'd body to the inner room 

Of her obſcure, and ſolitary Home: 

Even ſo this ſnaring beauty entertains 

Our eye-lid Sampſon, hamper'd with the chains 
Of her imperious eyes; and he, that no man 
Could conquer, now lies conquer'd by a woman 
Fair was his welcom, and as fairly expreſt 

By his delicious language, which profeſt 

No leſs affection, than ſo ſweet a Friend 

Could, with her beſt expreſſions, recommend; 


Into her glorious chamber ſhe dire&s 


Her welcom gueſt, and with her fair reſpe&s 
She entertains him ; with a bounteous kiſs, 
Ste gives him earneſt of a greater bliſs; 
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And with a brazencountenance; ſhe brake 
he way to her unchaſt deſires, and ſpake: 
Mirror H mankind, thou ſelected flower 

Of love's fair knot, welcom to Flora's Bower ; 
Char up my love; and look upon theſe eyes, 
Wherein my beauty, and thr >Nieture lies; 

Come, take me pris ner in: folded arms; 

And boldly Prike up ſprig/ttly lowes alarms; 
TJpon theſe ruby lips, and let us tr, 

The ſweets of lo; Here's none but thee, ana I; 
My beds are ſeſteſt Down, and pureſt Lawn 

My Shcets ,, my Vallents and my Cyrtains drawn 
In Gold and Silks of curious Die: Behold, 

My Coverings are of Tap'ſtry, enricht with Gola; 
Come, come, and let us take our fill of pleaſure ; 
My husband's abſence lends me aninty leiſure 

Jo give thee welcome; come, let's ſpend the nicht 
in fweet injoyment of unknown delight. 

Her words prevail'd : And being both undreſt 
Together went to their defiled reſt. 

By this, the news of Samgſon's being there 
Poſſeſt the City, and fill'd every ear: 

His death is plotted; And advantage lends 
New hopes of ſpeed: An armed Guard attend: 
At every. Gate, that when the breaking day 
Shall ſend him forth, expecting forces may 
Betray him to his ſudden death; and ſo 
Revenge their Kingdoms ruins at a blow : 

Bur luſtful Sampſon ( whoſe diſtruſtful ears 
Kept open houſe ) was now poſleſt with fears 
He hears a whiſp'ring, and the' trampling fee! 
Of People paſſing in the ſilent Street; 

He, whom undaunted courage lately made 
A glorious Conqueror, is now afraid; 

His conſcious heart is ſmitten with his fin; 
He cannot chuſe but fear, and fear again: 
He fears; and now the terrible alarms 

Of ſin do call him from th' unlawful arms 
And lips of his luxurious Concubine; 
Bids him ariſe from dalliance, and reſign 
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he uſurpation of his luke warm place 
ro ſome new ſinner, whoſe leſs dangerous eaſe: 
lay lend more leiſure to ſo foul a deed : 
ſor with greater and unwonted ſpeed 
caps from his wonted bed; his fears do preſs 
fore haſte ro cloath, than luſt did ro undreſs ;. 
e makes no tarriance, but with winged haſte, 
-[rrides the ſtreet, and to the gates ke aſt, 
ad through the armed troups he made his way, 
tears gates, and bars, and pillars all away 
ſcap'd the- rage of the PH an band, 
hat ſtill muſt owe his ruine to their land. 
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Meditat. XIX. 


OW weak, at ſtrongeſt, is poor fleſh and blood 

J S1mpſon, the greatneſs of whoſe power with- 

little world of armed men, with death, [ſtood 

(uſt now be foyled with a womans breath: 

The Mother ſometimes lets her Infant fall, 

To make it hold the ſurer by. the wall: 

Pod lers his ſervant often go amiſs, 

That he may turn and ſee how weak he is, 

bw that found an overflowing meaſurc 

Heavens high favours, and as great a treaſure 

Df ſaving grace, and portion of the Spirit, 

s fleſh and blood was able ro inherit, 

Muſt have a fall to excerciſe his fears, 

nd make him drown his reſtleſs cough with tears: 

iſe Solomon, within whoſe heart was planted 
fruitful ſtock of heavenly wiſdom wanted 

Lot that. whereby her weakneſs underſtood 

Ile perfe& Vanity of fleſh and blood: 

hoſe hand ſeem'd prodigal of his Iſaac's life, 

e durſt not truſt God's Providence with his wife; 

The righteous Lot had ſlidings: holy Paul 

He had his prick; * his fall: 


T he 
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The ſacred Bride, in whoſe fair face remains 
The greateſt earthly beauty, hath her ſtains: 
If man were perfect and intirely good, 
He were not man, he were not fleſh and blood - 
Or ſhould he never fall, he would at length, 
Not ſee his weakneſs, and preſume in ftrength : 
Ere children know the ſharpneſs of the edge, 
They think'their fingers have a privilege 
Againſt a wound ; but having felt the knife, 
A'bleeding finger ſometimes ſaves a life. 
Lord, we are children, and our ſharp-edg'd knives, 
Together with our blood, let out our lives; 
Alas, if we but draw them from the ſheath, 
They cut our fingers, and they bleed to death. 
Thou great Chirurgion of a bleeding ſoul, 
Whoſe ſovereign balm, is able to make whole 
The deepeſt wound, thy ſacred ſalve is ſure : 
We cannot bleed ſo fait as thou canſt cure: 
Heal thou our wounds, that having ſalv'd the ſor: 
Our hearts may fear, and learn to fin no more; 
And let our hands be ſtrangers to thoſe knives, 
That wound not fingers only, but our lives, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


He falls in league with Delila : 
The No blec bribe her to di over 
He Sampfon's ſtrenet , 111 learn the vn 
Fo bind her arm-prevailing Lover. 
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SECT. XY. 


OT far from Axxa, in a fruitful Vally h 
Cloſe by a brook, whoſe filver ſtreams di 
1 


th the ſweet boſom of the wanton ſands, (dal; 
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And often waſhes the beloved ſides | 

Of her delightful banks, with gentle tides : 

There dwelt a Beauty, in whoſe Sun-bright eye 

Love fate inthron'd, and. full of Majeſty, 

Sent forth ſuch glorious eye-ſurprizing rays, 

That ſhe was thought the wonder of her days: 

Her name was called Della, the fair; 

Thither did amorous Sampſon oft repair, 

And with the piercing flame of her bright eye, 

He toy'd ſo long; that like a wanton Flie 

He burnt his luſtful wings, and ſo became 

The ſlaviſh Pris'ner to that conquering flame: 

She askt and had: There's nothing was too high - 

For her to beg, or Sampjon tO deny 7 

Who now but Della? what name can raiſe 

And crown his drooping thoughts, but Delila ? 

All rime's miſpent, each hour is caſt away, 

That's not imploy'd upon his Della: 

Gifts muſt be given to Delila: No coſt, 

If 1% ceteſt Delila but ſmile, is loſt: 

No joy can pleaſe, no happineis can crown 

His beſt defires : if Delila bur frown, 

No good can bleſs his amorous heart, but this, 

He's Delila's, and Delila is his. 

Now when the louder breath of fame had blown 

Her news-proclaiming Trumpet, and made known 

This lovers paſſion to the joyful ears 

Of the cow'd Ph:liſtines ; their nimble fears 

Advis'd their better hopes, not to neglect 

So fair advantage, which may bring t' effect 

Their beſt deſires, and right their waſted land 

Of all her wrongs, by a ſecure hand 

With that ſome few of the Philiſtian Lords 

Repair to Del;la, with baited words 

They tempt rhe frailty of the ſimple Maid, 

And having {worn her to their Council, ſaid : 
F:ir Delila, :hou can not chooſe but know 

The -»\ſeries of our Land: bole ruines ſhow 

Te danger, whereinto not we, but all, 
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Thaſe fruitfn! fila, that offi d, but of late, 
Their picnteor's [nuours to our proſperous State; 
See how they lie a ruinons heap, and void 

Of all their plenty, waſted, and deſtroy'd : 
Our common foe hath ſported with our lives, 
Hat h an our children, and deſtroy'd our wives : 
Alas, our poor diſftr:fſ-d Land doth groan 

Under that miſchief that h's hands have done ;; 
Widows implore thee, and poor Orp/ns tongues 

Call to. fair Delia, to right their wrongs : 

It lies in thee to help; thy helpful hand 

A ay have the glery to revenge thy Land; 

For which our thankful Nation ſhall allow 

Not only honour, but reward; and thon, 

F, om every hand that's here, ſhall gain 
8 a thouſand Sicles fer thy pain. | 

o whom fair Del//a, whom reward had ty'd- 


of 


Ta ſatisfie her own deſires, repli'd ; 

My humble ſervice I acknowledge due, 
Firſt to wy native Country, next to you : 
Heaven aud fortune have ſnricht my hand 
With ſo much power to relieve our Land, 
When ere your Honors pleaſe to call me to it, 
Believe.it, Delila.jhall dye, or do it: 

Say then ( my. Lora's ) herein my power:inay d 
This willing ſervice to my land, or you. 

Tou know'ſt ( ſay they ) no forces can wit hiſtuma 
The mighty ſtrength of curſed Sampſon's hand; 
He ruines Armies, and does overthrow 

Our greateſt bands, nay, Kingdoms at a blow; 

The limits of his, more than manly, powers 

Are not confin'd nor is his arm like ours : 

His ſtrength is more than man, his conquering arm 
Hath, ſure, th aſſiſtance of ſome potent charm ; 
Which nothing but the glory of thine eyes 

( Wherein a far more ſtrong enchantment lies) 
Can overthrow : he's pris ner to thine eye, 

Nor canſt thou ask, what Samplon can deny: 

The ſweetneſs of thy language hath the Art 

To dive into the ſecrets of his heart; 
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The Hiſtery of SAMPSON. 315 

ede Sampſon then: unbar his bolted breaſt, 

ind let his deafned ears attain no veſt, 

Inti hiseye-enchanted tongue replies, 

#11 tell thee here his hidden power lies : 

Urge um to whiſper in thy private ear, 

md to repoſe his magic myſry there; 

How, by what means, his ſtrength may be betray'd 

% bonds, and how his power may be allay'd ; © 

we may right theſe wrongs, which his proud hand 

H rudely offer d to ou ruimeuns land: 

In this t hon jbalt obtain the reputation 

10 bo tne ſole Redecincr of thy N:*tion, 

Whoſe wenrlth ſhall crown r /oyalr y with a meed 

Dre to the merits of ſo fair a ect, 

Whereto fair Delia ( whoſe heart was tyed 

To S love for her own ends) replied - 
My howorrable Lord's : If zny ſucceſs 

in theſe our juſt empiovincnts prove ne leſs 

tan my dejires, I jhould think my pats 

Rewarded in the action: If the reins 

0/ Sampſon's headſirong power were in my hands, 

iheſe lips ſhould vow performance, your command 

Should work obedience, i the loyal breaſt 

f your true ſervant who would newer reſt, 

1'1l jhe had done the dee; But, know my: Lords, 

I! the poor frailty of a womans words 

le) jhake ſo great u power, and prevail, 

ly beſt advis'd endeavours ſhall not fail 

| lo be employ'd, I'll make a ſudden tryal, 

And quickly ſpeed, or find a foul denial. 


Meaitat. XX. 


Nſatiate Sampſon | Could not Axxa ſmother 

Thy flaming luſt, but muſt thou find another: 
ls th old grown ſtale ? and ſeek'ſt thou for a new: 
Alas, where Two's too many, Three's too few: 
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316 The Hiſtory of SAMPSON, 
Man's ſoul is infinite, and never tires 

In the extenſion of her own defires : 

The ſprigktly nature of his active mind 
Aims {till at further; will not be confin'd 
To th' poor dimenſions of fleſh and blood; 
Something it ſtill defires : Covets good; 
Would fain be happy, in the ſweet enjoyment 
Of what it procures, with the employment 
Of beſt endeavours ; but it cannot find 

So great a good, but ſomething's ſtill behind: 

It firſt propounds, applauds, defires, endeavours: 
At laſt enjoys; but (like to Men in fevours, 
Who fancy alway thoſe things that are worſt) 
The more it drinks, the more it is a thirſt: 
The fruitful Earth / whoſe nature is the worſe 
For fin ; with Man partaker in the curſe ) 
Aims at perfection; and would fain bring forth 
( As firſt it did ) things of the greateſt worth ; 
Her colder womb endeavours (as of old) 

To ripen all her Metals unto Gold; 

O, but that ſin-procured curſe hath chill'd 
The heat of pregnant nature, and hath fill'd 
Her barren ſeed with coldneſs, which does lurk 
In her faint womb, that her more perfe& work 
Is hindred ; and, for want of heat brings forth 
Imperfe& Metals of a baſer worth: 

Even ſo the ſoul of man in her firſt State, 
Receiv'd a power and a will to that 


Which was moſt | way and good; bur, ſince the lolz 


Of that fair freedom, only trades in droſs 
Aims ſhe at wealth ? Alas, her proud deſire 


Strives for the beſt ; but failing ro mount higher 


Than Earth, her error graples, and takes hold 
On that, which Earth can only give her, Gold, 
Aims ſhe at Glory? Her ambition flies 

As _ a pitch as her dull wings can riſe ; 
Bur, failing in her ſtrength, ſhe leaves to ſtrive, 
And takes ſuch honour, as baſe Earth can give. 
_ Aims ſhe ar pleaſure ? Her deſires extend 


To laſting joys, whoſe pleaſures have no end 3 
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Put wanting m_ ſhe grovels on rhe duſt, 

And there ſhe lights upon a-carna luſt: 

Yet ne'rtheleſs, th' aſpiring ſoul deſires 

perfect good; but, wanting thoſe ſweet fires, 

Whoſe heat ſhould perfect her unrip'ned will, 
eaves to th' apparent good, which good is ill; 

Whoſe ſweer enjoyment being far unable 

lo give a ſatisfaction anſwerable 

o her unbounded wiſhes, leaves a thirſt 

}f re-enjoyment, greater than the firſt. 

Lord, when our fruitleſs fallows are grown cold, 
and out of heart, we can enrich the mould 

Vith a new heat; we can reſtore again 

ler weakned ſoil, and make it apt for grain; 

nd wilt thou ſuffer our faint ſouls to fie 

hus unmanur'd, that is thy husbandry ? 

hey bear no other bulk but idle weeds, 

las, they have no heart, no heat; thy feeds 

Are caſt 2 until thou pleaſe t' inſpire 

lew ſtrength, and quench them with thy ſacred fire. 

tir thou my fallows, and enrich my mould, 


uud they ſhall bring thee encreaſe a hundred- fold. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


lol Falſe Delila accofts her Lover: 
Her lips endeavour to entice 


His gentle nature to diſcover 
of His ftrength : Sompſon decei ves her thrice. 


ö 


Meditat. XXI. 


A O ON as occaſion lent our Champion ear 

; To Delila, which could not choſe but hear, 
{ De/i/a but whiſper'd ; ſhe, whoſe wiles 

' Bu ere neatly baited with her ſimple ſmiles, 


3˙18 The Hiſtory of SAMPSON. 7. 
Accoſted Sampſon, her alluring hand L ſpand , % 
Sometimes would ſtroke his temples, ſometime: 1 but 6 
His brawny arm; ſometimes would gently gripe Wick th 
His ſinewy wriſt ; another while would wipe Weeks + 
His ſweating brows ; her wanton fingers plaid, That Of, 
Sometimes, with his fair locks ;. ſometimes wou orig 
His long diſhevelI'd hair; her eyes one while Ibn, mpſon 
Would ſteal a glance upon his eyes, and ſmile; 644" 
And then hercrafty lips would ſpeak ; then ſmother le —— 
Her broken ſpeech; and then begin another: The * 
At laſt, as if a ſudden thought had brake Nee 
From the fair priſon of her lips, ſhe ſpake ; Aud in a 

How poor a Griſtle is this arm of mine! With thi 
Methiuks tis nothing in reſpect of thine ; \ frown 
Tad rather feel the power of thy love, Wink þ 


_ 


N map 4 
1 locge a 
Y fait 1. 
0 appim 


Than ef thy hand, in that my hcart wonld prove 
The ſtouter Champion, aud would make thee yiald, 
And leave thee captive in the conquerd field. 

The ftrength of my Affection paſſes thine, 

As much as thy victorious arm does mine; 

The greateſt conqueſt then is duc to me 

Thou conquer'ſt others, but I conquer thee : . 

But ſay my Tove, is it ſeme hidden charm, 

Or does thy ſtock of Wut h enrich thy arm 

With fo great power that-ean overthrow, 

And conquer mighty Kingdoms at a blow ? 

What cauſe have I to joy I need not fear 


lake love 
o when 
Tate twiſts 
And Je th 


The greateſt danger, now my Sampſon's here: | ball be f 
I fear no Rebels now; methinks thy power Vith that 
Makes me a Princeſs, ani my houſe 4 Tower The knot 
But ſay, my love, if Delila ſhould find thee dampſon ; 
Loſt in a fleep, could not her fugert bind the? dimpſon ; 
Methinks they ſhould : But I would jcorn to make le ſtraigh 
So poor a conqueſt : Nen ih art bread a-wake, Vould hr 
Teach me the trick: Or, if thou wilt deny me; Ihat bou; 
Know, that my own Invention hall ſupply me, But frows 
Without thy help : Ile rf: a [Woman's (hams, ; '0 les. t! 
And bind thee 1 ft within theſe circled Arme:, be ſaid. 2 
To whom the Champion tmiling, thus reply'd: War thy fe 

Ia ke the green Ofiers thas were never ary'd, = TEA 15 
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Ihe Hiſtory of SAMPSON. 31% 
Wh „% bend thy Sampion's wriſt togetber, then 
cs BY b be fr, and weak as other Men: 
With that the Philiſtines that lay in wait 
\Vithin an ears command, commanded ſtraight 
[hat Oſiers thould be brought; wherewith ſhe ty d. 
Victorious Sampſon's joyned hands, and cry'd ; 
Fampſon, make haſt, and let tiy ſtrength appear : 
Gmpſon take heed, the Philiſtines are here: 
He ſtarts, and as the flaming fire cracks 
The lender ſubſtance of th' untwiſted flax, 
He twitcht in ſunder his divided bands, 
And in a moment freed his faſtned hands; 
With that offended Del;/la bewraid 
\ frown, half ſweetned with a ſmile, and ſaid, 
[uk thou, thy Delila does go about 
map 7 tife ?. Or can my Sampſon doubt 
lodge a ſecret in the loyal breaft 
ig faithful Della, that fmas no vet, 
N happineſs, but in thy heart, alone, 
"hoſe joy I prize far dearer than my own ? 
Why then ſbould"ſt thou deceive me, and impart 
e fou! a falſhoed to ſo true @ heart ? 
re, gyant my ſuit, and let that ſaithleſs tongue 
lake love amends, which hath done love this wrong 
o whom diſſembling Sampſon thus replied ; 
Late twiſted ropes, whoſe ſtrength was never tryed, 
ind tye theſe cloſed hands together, then 
| "all be faſt, and weak as other Men: 
Vith thar ſhe. bound him cloſe ;_ and having made 
[he knot more ſure than her love's, ſhe ſaid ; 
dampſon ariſe, aud take thy ſtrengt h upon thee, 
dampſon make Haff, the Philiſtines are on thee 
le ſtraight aroſe, and as a ſtriving hand 
Vould break a ſinged thread, he cracks the band 
hat bound his arms, he crackt the bands in ſunder; 
ut trowning Pelila, whoſe heart did wonder 
0 leſs, thon vex, being fill'd with diſcontent, 
he ſaid, Fal ſe Lover, If thy heart had meant 
1 wat tay fair tongue had formerly profeſt, 
ne, hadft kept thy ſecrets from my breaft : 
* 
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320 The Hiftiry FS AMS ON Th 
herein hath Delila Leen found unjuft, uſt the) 
Noz to deſerve the honour of thy trust F V.c do: 
Wherein have 1 ben faithleſs, or diſloya! ?. he tha 
Or what reque#t of thine eber found denial ? gro death 
Hall I but been ſo wiſe, as to deny, Thus fell 
Sampſon might brg'd, and vit, as well a; It Better t! 
But "tis my fortune, flill to be mot free Thus this 
To thoſe, that are the moſt reſerv's to me : Dn our d 
Be not ingrateful, Sampſon; If my triaf Art thou 
IWere but as falſe, as \ rag is hard, Pa reſt le come: 
To tempt thy ſilence, or to movve my ſuit : Df having 
Speak then, but ſp:ak the truth, or elſe be mute. lake the 
To whom fond Sampſon: If thy hands would ty: Twill br 
Theſe locks to jonder beam, they will deſcry Proſper a 
My native weakneſ; ; and thy Sampſon hen rt thou 
Would be, . poor in ſtrengih, as other men. nthypro 
So ſaid ; her buſie fingers ſoon obey'd, I'll con 
His locks being platted to the Beam, ſhe ſaid: Thy old: 
Sampſon, beſtir thee; and let thy pewer appear, le II reac 
Sampſon take heed, the Philiſtines are Here : Thy fery: 
With that he quits the place (whereon he lay Vould& 
 Faln faſt afleep) and bore the aWay. = brir 
1V W100 

| nſtruct t 
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Meditat. X XI. Vit power 

Io ſin at 

N EE how the crafty Serpent twiſts and wind Nothy ov 
Into the breaſt of man what paths he find. ebe 2 © 

And crooked by-ways ! with how ſweet a bait Veſtroy t 
He hides the hook of his inveterate hate Lord, 
What ſugar'd words; and ear-delighting Art his up 
He uſes, to ſupplant the yielding heart ow Can 
Of poor deceived man, who ſtands and truſts Lo holde 
Upon the broken ſtaff of his falſe luſts ? Dur arms 
He tempts, allures, ſuggeſts, and in concluſion, e canned 
Makes man the Pander to his own confuſion : Great | 
The fruit was fair and pleaſing to the eyes, ike ha; 


Apt to breed knowledge, and to make them wil 


My 


The Hiſtor ef 5 A M PSON. 
uſt they not taſte ſo fair a fruit, nor touch? 
es, do: Twill make you gods, and know as much 
ehe that made it : Think you, you can fall 
gro death's hands? Ye ſhall not dye at all. 
Thus fell poor man; his knowledge proved ſuch, 
Fetter t had been had he not known ſo much: 
Thus this old Serpent takes advantage ſtil) 
Da our deſires, and diſtemper'd will; [ Rich? 
kit thou grown Covetous ? Would'ſ: thou fain be 
le comes and ſtrikes oy heart with the dry itch 
Df having : Wealth willrouze thy heartleſs Friend; 
lake thee a potent Maſter of thy ends ; 
Twill bring thee honour, make thy ſuits at Law 
Proſper at will, and keep thy foes in awe. 
t thou ambirious ? he will kindle fire 
1thyproud thoughts, and make thy thoughts inſpire; 
lei come and teach thy Honour how to ſcorn 
Thy old acquaintance, whom thou haſt outworn : 
{&1] teach thee how to Lord it, and advance 
Thy ſervants fortunes with thy countenance, 
Vou!dt thou enjoy the pleaſures of the fleſh * 
e bring thee wanton Ladies to refreſh 
hy drooping foul: he'll rake thineeyes to wander ; 
nſtrutt thee how to woo ; he'll be thy Pander: 
I fill thy amorous ſoul with the ſweet paſſion 
Df powerful Love; he'll give thee diſpenſation 
To fin at pleaſure; he will make thee flave 
ind Nothy own thoughts; he'll make thee beg and crave 
ids. o be a drudge; he'II make thy treacherous breath 
| Deſtroy thee, and betray thee to thy death, 

Lord, if our Father Adam could nor ſtay 

a his upright perfection, one poor day; 

ow can it be expected, we have power 
Lo hold our Siege, one ſcruple of an hour? 

Vur arms are bound with too unequal bands ; 

jon e cannot ſtrive; we cannot looſe our hands. 

Great Nazarite, awake, and look upon us: 
ike haſte to help, the Philiſtines are on us. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


She ſues again: Sampſon replies 
The very truth: Her lips betray him 
They bind him; they put out his eyes, 
And to the priſon they convey him, 
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SECT. XX11. 

Ich that, the wanton, whoſe diſtruſtful ex: 
Was fixt upon reward, made this reply 

Had the denial of my poor requeſt 

Procceded from th” inexorable bre 

Of one, whoſe open hatred ſought ? indanger 

My haunted life ; or had it been a ſtranger, 

Thatewanted jo much nature, to deny 

The doing of 2 common courteſi: ; - 

Nay, had it been a friend that had decei vd me, 
An ordinary friend, it ner bad griev'd me: 

But thou, even thou, my boſom-fri end, that art 

The only joy of my deceived heart; 

Ny thou, whoſe honey-dropptng lips ſo often 

Did plend thy und, ſſembled love, and ſoften 

My dear affettion, which could never yield 

To eaſier terms, by thee to be baguild ? 

Hew often haſt thou mockt my ſlender ſuit 

With forged falſbood? hadſt thou been but mute, 

1 ner had hop'd ! but being fairly led 

Towards my prompt deſires, which were fed 

ith my falſe hopes, and thy falſe hearted tongue, 
And then beguiPds I hold it as 4 wrong: | 

How canſt thou ſay thou lov'ſt me? How can ] 

Think but thou hat'ſt me, when thy lips deny 

So poor a ſuit * Alas, my fond deſire 

Had /lak'd, had not denial blown the fre 
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The Hiſtory of SAMPSON. 
-rmt then at laſt, aud let thy open breaſt 
dem that thou tov'ſt me, grant my fair requeſt: 
derb, or [peak not, thy Delila ſball give o'r 
ee; ber lips ſhall never urge thee more: 
To whom the yielding Lover thus betray'd 
lis heart, being tortur'd unto death, and ſaid; 
½ Dear, my Delila; I cannot ſtand 
s rover a pleader, in thy hand 
we mer, aud to thy br.aſt impart 
dSampſon's life, and ſ-crets of his heart; 
ly tam my Delila, that I was born 
Nazarite; th. fe locks were never ſhern; 
Y Rador yet cane Er upon my crown; 
ve lies my ftreng! , with them my ſtrength is gone 
ji crothey but ſhaver, my Delila; Of then 

"%y Sampſon fhor:ld he wenk, ns other men; 

No ſooner had he ſpoken, but he ſpread 
His body on the floor, his drowzy head, 
He pillow*d on her lap, until, at laſt 
He fell into a ſleep; and being faſt, 
She clipt his locks from off his careleſs head, 

and beckning the Ph//itians in, ſhe faid ; 

Szmpſon awake; take ſtrength and courage on thee ; 
Si.mpſon ar, the Philiſtines are on thee 

ren as a Dove, whoſe wings are clipt for flying, 

Jutters her Idle ſtumps, and ſtill's relying 

Upon her wonted refuge, ſtrives in vain, 

Lo quit her life from danger, and attain 

Ihe freedom of her air-dividing plumes; 
he ſtruggles often, and ſhe oft preſumes 
Lo take the Sanctuary of the open fields; 

ut, finding that her hopes are vain, ſhe yields: 
ven ſo poor Sampſon ( frighred at the ſound, 

hat rouz'd him from his reſt ) forſook the ground; 
Ferceiving the Phil/ftians there at hand 
o take him pris'ner he began to ſtand 
pon his wonred guard; his threatning breath 
brings forth the Prologue to their following death: 
le rouz'd himſelf, and like a Lion, ſhook 
ls drowzy limbs, and with a cloudy look, 
(Foretelling 
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324 The Hifforyef SAMPSON, 
( Fortelling boiſtrous and tempeſtuous weath 
Defi'd each one, defi'd them all together, 
Now when he came to grapple, he upheay'd 
His mighty hand, but now (alas bereav'd 
Of wonted power) that confounding arm 
( That could no leſs than murther ) did no ham: 
Blow was exchang'd for blow, and wound for wour 
He that of late diſdained to give ground, 
Flies back apace, who lately itain'd the field 
With conquer'd blood, does now begin to yield: 
He that of late brake twiſted Ropes in twain 
Is bound with packthread : he that did diſdain 
To fear the power of an armed Band, 
Can now walk pris'ner in a ſingle hand: 
Thus have the treacherous Philiftines betray d 
Poor captive Sampſon : Sampſon now obey'd: 
Theſe glowing eyes, that whirled death about, 
Wheree'r they view'd, their curſed hands puto 
They led him pris'ner, and convey'd him down 
To ſtrong wall d AE ( that Phliſtian Town, 
Whoſe gates his ſhoulders lately bore away) 
There, in the common priſon, did they lay 
Diſtreſſed Sampſon, who obtain'd no meat, 
But what he purchas'd with his painful ſweat. 
For every day they urg'd him to fulfil 
His twelve-hours task. ar the laborious Mill 
And when his waſted ſtrength began to tire, 
They quicken his bare fides with whips of wi 
 FilF'd was the Town with joy and triumph: All 
From the high Prince to th' Cobler on the ſtall 
Kept holy-day whilſt every voice became 
Hoarſe as the Trump of news-divulging fame; 
All tongues were fill'd with ſhouts ; and every! 
Was grown impatient of the whiſperer : 
So general was their triumph, their applauſe, 
That children ſhouted e'r they knew a cauſe: 
The betrer ſort betook them to their knees, 
Hage mutt woilkis'd be; Dagon chat frees 
Ses ad Land; Dagon, Ha: did ſubdue 
On, eee | 14 gon mut haue his dus: 
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The Hiſtory of SAMPSON. 325 
Dagon mt have his praiſe : m have his prix:: 
Dagon 1ſt have his holy Saen. fice : 

Dagon has hrought to our victorious hand 

p Sampſon : Dagon h redeem'd our land : 
p call 70 Dagon, and our Dagon bears ; 

07 groa72s are come to holy Dagon's cars: 

if Dagon all renown aud glory be; 

hare is there ſuch another god as he? 


Meaitat. XXII. 


. 


I FEfﬀetts of ſo ſmall time! O ſudden change! 
s this that holy Nazarite, for whom 
leaven ſhew'd a miracle on the barren womb ? 
this that holy thing, againſt whoſe birth 
Angels muſt quit their I hrones, and viſit Earth ? 
s tais that bleſſed Infant, that began 
o grow in favour ſo with Cod and man? 
at. Nhat, is this he. who ſtrengthen'd by Heavens hand 
Was born a Champion to redeem the land ? 
|: W's this that man, whoſe courage did conteſt 
I With a fierce Lion, grapling breſt to breſt; 
f wii And in a twinkling tore him quite in ſunder ? 
; Als tifis the Conqueror whoſe arm did thunder. 
ſtall MU on the men of Ackelon, the Power 
f whoſe bent Fiſt flew thirty in hour ? 
ame; le this the daring Conqueror, whoſe hand 
Thraſht the proud Philiſtines in their waſted Land 
find was this He, that with the help of none, 


HA is our ſtory chang'd? O more than ſtrange 
l 


e, eſtroy'd a thouſand with a filly Bone? 
ſe: r he, whoſe wriſts, being bound together, did 
8. Break Cords like Flax, and double Ropes like Thrid? 
5 this the Man, whoſe hands unhing'd thoſe Gates, 
ad bare them thence, with Pillars, Bars, and Grates? 
N 
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And is he turn'd a Mill-Horſe now ; and blind: 
Muſt this great Conqueror be forc'd to grind 
For Bread and Water? Muſt this Hero tpend 
His later times in drudgery ? Muſt he end 
His weary days in darkneſs? Muſt his hire 
Be knotted Cords, and torturing Whips of Wire: 
Where Heav'nwithdraws, the Creatures power ſhakes 
What miſery's wanting there, where Gol forſikes: 
Mad Sampſon not abus'd his borrow'd power, 
Sampſon had ſtill remain'd a Conquerour : 
The Philiſtines did act his part; No.doubt 
Alis Eyes offended, and they pluckt them out: 
Heaven will be juſt: He puniſhes a fin 
Oft in the member that he finds it in. 
When faithleſs Zacharias did become 
Too cutious his lips were ſtrucken dumb: 
Sawpſon, whoſe luſtful view did over-prize 
{Unlawful Beauty's Puniſht in his eyes; 
Thoie flaming eyes ſeduc'd his wanton mind 
To 3X a fin; thoſe eyes are ſtricken blind; 
The Beauty he invaded, did invade him, 
And that fair tongue, that bleſt him ſo, betray d him; 
That ſtrength, intemperate luſt employ'd ſo ill, 
Is now a driving the laborious Mill; 
Thoſe naked ſides, ſo pleaſed with luſts deſire, 
fare now as naked, laſht with Whips of Wire. 
Lord, ſhould'ſt thou puniſh every part in me 
That does offend, what member would be tree? 
Each member aQs his part: they never lin 
ntil they joyn, and make a Body of tin : 
Make fin, my burthen ; Let it never pleaſe me; 
And thou haſt promis'd, when I come, to eaſe me 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


They make a Fal: And then to crown 
Their mirth, blind Samp ſon 7s brought thithes 
He pulls the mighty Pillars down : 
Ihe Building falls : All flain cogether. 
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SECT. XXIII. 


us when the vulgar Triumph( which doeslaft 
But ſeldom longer than the news) was paſt; 

And! Jagon” holy Altars had ſurceaſt 

Lo breathe their idle fumes ; they call'd a Feaſt, 

A common Feaſt ; whoſe bounty did bewray 

A common joy to gratulate the day; 

Whereto the Princes, under whoſe command 

Fach Province was, in their divided Land ; 

Whereto the Lords Lieutenants, and all thoſe, 

To whom the Supreme Rulers did repoſe. 

An under-truſt ; whereto the better ſort 

Of Gentry, and of Commons did reſort, 

With Mirth, and jolly triumph, to allay 

Their ſorrows, and to ſolemnize the day; 

lnto the commorn Hall they come: the Hall 

Was large and fair; Her arched Roof was all 

Builded with maſſie ſtone, and over-laid 

With ponderous Lead: Two ſturdy Pillars ſtay d 

Her mighty Rafters up; whereon rely'd 

Che mighty burthen of her lofty pride. 

When luſty Dier, and the frolick Cup 

Had rouz'd and rais'd their quickned ſpirits up, 

And brave triumphing Bacchus had diſplai'd 

ils conquering colours in * Cheeks, they ſaid 
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318 © The Hiſtory of SAMPSON, 
Call Samſon forth; he muſt not work to day: 
Ig A boon Feaſt; we'll give him leave te nn; ;; 
Deer he grind bravely ? Docs our Mill-horſs [wea: ? 
Let him lack nothing; what he wont: in mea, 
Supply in laſbes.; He is ſtrong and ſtont, 
And with his breath can drive the M about : 
: He works too hard, we fear : Go down, and free hn; 
Say that bis Miftriſs DeliJa world fee hem: 
The fight of him will make our hours hort: 
Qs feteh him then to make our Honours ſpor7, 
Bid him provide ſome Riddles; let him bring 
Some Song of Triumph; he that's blind, may feng 
. With better boldneſs. Bid him never doubt 
To pleaſe : what matter though his eyes be out 7 
Is uo diſbonour that he canot ſee ; 
Tell him the God of Love's as blind as he. 
With that they brought poor Sampſon to the I lall 
And as he paſt, he gropt to find the wall; 
lis pace was flow ; his feet were lifted high; 
Each tongue would taunt him: every ſcornful er: 
Was fill'd with laughter; ſome would cry aloud, 
He walks in ſtate; his Lordſhip 1s grown proud: 
Some bids his Honour, Hale, while others caſt 
Reproachful terms upon him, as he paſt : 
Some would falute him fairly, and embrace 
His wounded ſides, then ſpit upon his Fuce: 
Others would cry, For ſhame forvear © abuſe 
The high and great Redeemer of the few: 
Some gibe and flout him with their taunts and quips 
Whilſt others flurt him on the ſtarring lips 
With that poor Sampſeu, whoſe abundant grief, 
Not finding hopes of comfort or relief, 
Reſoly'd for patience: Turning round, he made 
Some ſhift to feel his Keeper our, and faid, 
Good Sir, my painful labour in the Mill 
th made me bold ( although againſt my wil 
To crave ſome little veſt; If you will pleaſe 
To let the Pillar but afford ſome eaſe 
To my worn limbs, your mercy ſbai! relieve 
i Soul that has no more but thanks ts give, 
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The Keeper yielded: (Now the Hall was fill'd 
With Princes, and their People that beheld 
Abuſed Sampſon; whilſt the Roof retain d i 
A leaſh of thouſands more, whoſe eyes were chain d 
To chis ſad Object, with a dull delight, 
To ſee this fleſh and blood-relenting ſight) | 
With that the Pris'ner turn'd himſelf and pray'd _ 
So ſoft that none but Heaven could hear, and ſaid, 
My God, my God: Although my ſins do cry 
ur greater vengeance, yet thy gracious eye 
full of mercy ; O, remember now 
ihe gemle Promiſe, and that ſacred Vom 
hou mad ft to faithful Abraham, and his Seed ; 
O hear my wounded Soul, that has leſs need 
Of life, than mercy; Let thy tender ear 
Make good thy plenteous promiſe now, and hear; 
dee, how thy curſed enemies prevail 
Above my ſtrength : Behold, how poor and frail 
My native power ie, and, wanting thee, 
4 ot is there, Oh, what is there ( Lord) in me 
; Nor is it I that ſuffer : My deſert 
May challenge greater vengeance, if thou wert 
Extream to puniſh : Lord, the wrong is thine ; 
The puniſhment is juſt, and only mine. 
I am thy Champion, Lord; It is not me 
They firike at; through my ſides they thruſt at thee 3 
Acainſt thy Glory "tis their malice lies 
They aim d at that, when they put out theſe eyes 5- 
ips Als, their Hod. bedabl'd hands would fly 
On thee, wert thou but cloath'd in fleſb, as 1: 
Rcvenge thy wrongs, Great God; O let thy hand 
Bedeem thy ſutf ring honour, and this Land: 
* Lend me thy power ; renew my waſted ſtrength, 
Ira I may fizht thy Battels, and at length, 
Rejoue thy Glory : that my hands may do 
[hat faithful ſervice they were born unto ; 
Lend me thy power, that I may reſtore 
Thy loſs, and I will never urge thee more. | 
2 aving ended, both his arms he laid | 1 
pon che. Pillars of the Hall, and ſaid;  _ | 
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318 Te Hiſtory of SAMPSON, 
Call Samſon forth; he muſt not work to day: 
Ig a boon Feaſt z we'll give him leawe to ne; 1 
Der he grind bravely ? Does our Mill-horſos ſwes: 
Let him lack nothing; what he wont: in meat, 

Supply in laſhes.; He is ſtrong and ſtout, 

And with his breath can drive the HH about : 
He works too hard, we ſcar: Go down, and fe bim;; 
Say that bis Miftriſs Delila world fee hin: 

The fight of him will make our hours hort: 

«Gofetch him then to make our Honours ſport, 

-Bid him provide ſome Riddles; let him bring 
Some Song of Triumph ; he that's blind, may firng 
. ith better boldneſs. Bid him never doubt 

To pleaſe : what matter though his eyes be out * 

Ils uo diſbonour that he canot ſee ; 

Tell him the God of Love's as blind as he. 

With that they brought poor Sampſon to the IIall. 
And as he paſt, he gropt to find the wall; 

Alis pace was flow ; his feet were lifted high; 

Each tongue would taunt him: every ſcornful eve 

Was fd with laughter; ſome would cry aloud, 

-He walks in ſtate; his Lordſhip 1s grown proud: 

Some bids his Honour, Hale, while others caſt 

Reproachful terms upon him, as he paſt : 

Some would falute him fairly, and embrace 

His wounded ſides, then ſpit upon his Fuce: 

Others would cry, For ſhame forbeam , abuſe 

' The high and great Redeemer of the Jews: 


* 


Some gibe and flout him with their taunts and quips 


Whilſt others flurt him on the ſtarting lips: 
With that poor Sampſen, whoſe abundant grief, 
Not finding hopes of comfort or relief, 
Reſoly'd for patience: Turning round, he made 
Some thift to feel his Keeper our, and faid, 
Good Sir, my painful labour in the Mil! 

Hath made me bold (although againſt my will ) 
To crave ſome little reſt; If you will pleaſe 

To let the Pillar but afford ſome eaſe 

To my worn limbs, your mercy ſha! relieve 

Soul that has no more but thanks to give, 
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The Keeper yielded: (Now the Hall was fill'd 
With Princes, and their People that beheld 
Abuſed Sampſon ; whilſt the Roof retain'd | ; 
A leaſh of thouſands more, whoſe eyes were chain d 
To this ſad Object, with a dull delight, 
To ſee this fleſh and blood-relenting ſight) | 
With that the Pris' ner turn'd himſelfand pray'd 
So ſoft that none but Heaven could hear, and ſaid, 
My God, my God: Although my ſins do cry 
tor greater vengeance, yet thy gracious eye 
U full of mercy 3 O, remember now 
The zemtle Promiſe, and that ſacred Vo 
Mon mad ft to faithful Abraham, and his Seed 
O hear my wounded Soul, that has leſs need 
Of life, than mercy; Let thy tender ear 
Make good thy plenteous promiſe now, and hear; 
dee, how thy curſed enemies prevail 
Above my ſtrengt h: Behold, how poor and frail 
My native power ie, aud, wanting thee, 
Wet is there, Oh, what is there ( Lord) in me 
Nor is it I that ſuffer : My deſert 
May challenge greater vengeance, if thou wert 
Extream to puniſh : Lord, the wrong is thine ; 
The puniſhment is juſt, and only mine. 
I am thy Champion, Lord; It is not me 
They ſtrike at; through my ſides they thruſt at thee 3 
Againſt thy Glory "tis their malice lies 
They aim'd at that, when they put out theſe eyes; 
Alas, their Hoad. bedabl'd hands would fly 
On thee, wert thon but cloath'd in fleſh, as I: 
Revenge thy wrongs, Great God; O let thy hand 
Heſleem thy ſutf ring honour, and this Land: 
Lena me thy power; renew my waſted ſtrength, 
Tat I may fizht thy Battels, and at length, 
Rejoue thy Glory: that my hands may do 
That faithful ſervice they were born unto ;; 
Lend me thy power, that I may reſtore 
Thy loſs, and I will never urge thee more. 
Low _—m— ended, both his arms he laid 
pon che Pillars of the * and ſaid; 
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130 The Hiſtory of SAMPSON, 
Thus with the Philiſtines Iven my breath ; 
And let my God find Glory in wy donth. 

And having ſpoke, his yielding Body ſtrain'd 

- 5 thoſe Marble Pillars, that ſuſtain'd fall. 
he pond'rous Roof; they crackt, and, with thei 

Dow fell the Battlements, and Roof, and all; 

And with their Ruins flaughter'd at a blow 

The whole Aﬀembly ; they that were below 

Receiv'd their ſudden deaths from thoſe that fel. 

From off the cop ; whilſt none was left to tell 

The horrid ſhrieks that fill'd the ſpacious Hall, 

Whoſe ruines were impartial, and flew all: 

They fell, and with an unexpetted t cw, 

Gave every ont his Death, and Burial too, 

Thus dy'd our Sa14ſor, whoſe bras death haswon 
More honour, than his konouvi'd Lite had done: 
Thus dy'd our Conqueror, whoſe lateſt breath 
Was crown'd with Conqueſt; triumph'd overdeat! 
Thus dy'd our Sampſon, whoſe Jaſt Crop of Blood 
Redeem'd Heav'ns Glory, and his Kingdom's Gocd. 
Thus dy'd Heav'ns Champion, and the earth's bright 
The heavenly Subje& of this ſacred Story: [Glory, 
and thus th' impartial hand of Death, that gather: 
All to the Grave, repos'd him with his Fathers, 
Whoſe name ſhall flouriſh, and be ſtill in prime, 
In ſpight of ruine, or the Teeth of Time; 
Whoſe fame ſhall laſt, till Heaven ſhall pleaſe to tic: 
This Earth from ſin, and time ſhall ceaſe to be 


Meditat. XXIII. 


\ \ 7 Ages of ſin is death: The day is come, 
[ ſumm 
Wherein the equal hand of death muf 
The ſeveral Items of Man's fading Glory, 
Into the eaſie total of one Story 


The 


7 
he bro 
To glor! 
Arjengt 
Fo flour 
1 his is! 
Attain; 
he qui. 
Whole u 
Tor his « 
Fix Foot 
his 15 ff 
And ate 

Lives 

Limit his 

And doe: 

Crown h 

t 18 a rig 

Of wealt 
Lives! 

Lend hin 

Meets he 

o cob h 

Wants he 

(an Crave 
Lives h 

Obrain'cd ö 

Or may h 

ue libera 

4 as, lits 

| r pale 
Lives he 

Ius heart 

ducceſs, 

lo live u 

The prog! 

With time 


1 Whom 4 


The Hiſtory of SAMPSON. 72 
he brows that ſweat for Kingdoms, and renown, 
o glorify their Jemp'es with a Crown; 

at length grow cold, and leave their honour'd name 
o ſſouriſh in th” uUncerrain blaſt of Fame 

his is the height that glorious Mortals can- 

Attain; this is the higheſt pitch of Man: | 

[he quilted Quarters of the Earth's great Ball, 
Whole unconfined limits were too ſmall 

For his extreme Ambition to deſerve, 

Six Foot of length, and three of breadth muſt ſerve ; - 


* 


"his is the higheſt pitch that man can flye; 
And afrer all his Triumph, he muſt dye. 
Lives ne in wealth? Does well deſerved ſtore 
Limit his with, that he can with no more:? 
And does the faireſt bounty of encreaſe 
Crown him with plenty, and his Days with Peace! 
tis a right-hand Bleſſing : Bur ſupply 
Of wealth cannot ſecure him; he muſt dre. 
Lives he in Pleaſure ? Does perpetual mirch 
Lend him a little Heaven upon this Earch 7 
Meets he no ſullen care, no ſudden Joſs 
o cool his joys ? Breathes he without a crods ? 
WH \ ints he no pleaſure that his wanton eye 
(an Crave or Ga from Fortune? He muſt dye. 
Lives he in Honour? hath his fair deſert 
Obrain'd the freedom of his Prince's heart? 
Or may his more familiar hands disburſe 
liberal tavours from the Royal Purſe ? 
as, his Honour cannot ſoar too high 
| or pale-tac'd Death to follow : He muſt die. 
Lives he a Conqueror? And dorh Heaven blef: 
Ilis heart with ſpirit ; that ſpirit with ſucceſs ; 
ducceſs, with Glory; Glory with a Name, 
Jo live with the Eternity of Fame? 
he progreſs of his laſting Fame may vie 
With time; But yet the Conqueror muſt die. 
| death; 
(rear and good God : Thou Lord of Life and 
whom the Creature hath his being, breath; 
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332 The Hiſtory of SAMPSON 
Teach me do under-prize this Life, and I 

Shall find my loſs the eaſier when I dye; 

So raiſe my feeble thoughts, and dull deſire, 
That when theſe vain and weary days expire, 
I may diſcard my fleth with joy, and quit 
My better part of this falſe Earth; and ir 


Ot tcrre more fin ; and for this tranſitory 
And redious life, enjoy a lite of Glory 


Tho End. 
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BRI D E- GRO OM. 


Oſanna to the Higheſt, Joy betide : 
| | The Heavenly Bride-Groom, and his Holy Bride; 


Let Heaven above be fill d with Songs, | 
Let Earth triumph below ; 
For ever ſilent be thoſe tongues, 
, That can be ſilent now. 
u Rocks, and Stones, I charge you ull to break 
Tour flinty filence, if men ceaſe to ſpeak: 
Hu that profeſs the ſacred Art, 
Or now, or xever ſbew it, 
Vlead not your Muſe is out of heart, 
Here's that creates a Poet. 
Be raviſhe Earth to ſee this Contract driven, 
['wixt ſinful Man, and reconciled Heaven. 
Diſmount you Quire of Angels; come, 
With Man, your joys divide; 
Heaven never ſhew'd ſo ſweet a Groom, | 
Nor Earth ſo fair # Briar, 


a4 SONS 


BRI DE, 
S ONE T I. 


. 

That the bounty of choſe lips Divine 
Wild ſeal thoſe favours on theſelips of min: 
Thar ty thoſe welcome“ kiſſes I might lee 
The m-1tuant love betwixt my Love and me 
For :ricer bliſs no werdly joys allows, 
Than fired Kifles from fo ſweet a Spouſe, 
With: which no earthly pleaſure may compare, 
Rich Wines g re not ſo delicate as they're. 

Ser ſible Grace, : 


2. 

"OR NMyrrh, nor Caſũa, nor thechoice pertums 

- OF crices ard, or Aromatick Fumes 

Of hot rale, do ie the Air 

With more dclic ons iweetneſs, than the fair 

Reports, that crown. the merits of thy Name 

With heavei'y Lawrels of <cernal Fame; 

Whichmales the * Virgins fix their eyes upon tht, 

And all that view thee, are enamoured on thee. 
Pure in hart. 


13. ; 
0 Let the beauty of thy Sun- like Face 
laflame my Soul, and let thy Glory chile 
Lp thoughts : let not the World allure 


My chaſte de{ires from a Spouſe fo pure: 
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But when as time ſhall place me on thy * Throne, 
My fears ſhall ceaſe, * interrupt by none 
[ ſhall tranſcend the ſtile of Tranlitory, 
And full of Glory, ſtill be fiJFYd with Glory, 
* The Kingdom of Heaven. 


U T you, my 8 (and too nice) allies, 
That view my fortunes with too narrow eyes, 
You ſay my face is * black and foul; tis true; 
m beauteous to my Love, though black to you; 
My cenſure ſtands not upon your eſteem, 
ile ſees me, as I * am; you, as I ſeem; 
You ſee the Clouds, bur he diſcerns the Sky; 
know "tis my f fleſh that looks fo black, not I. 
" Toonugh apparent infirmities.T Glorious in him. Weate 
1491s of the Flejh. 


5. 
IJ 7 Hat if Afflictions do lit amben 
My natural Glory, and deny the reliſh 

Of my adjourned Beauty, yet diſdain not 
Her, by whoſe neceſſary loſs, you gain not; 
was intorc'd to + ſwelter in the Sun, 
And + keep a Strangers Vine, left mine alone: 
left my own, and kept a Strangers Vine; 
The fault was * mine, but was * not only mine. 

* ifflitions. | Forced to Ilolatrous ſuperſtitions. * By rea» 

ſon of my weakneſs. * Being ſeduced by falſe Prophets. 


[6.] 
() Thou, whoſe love I prize above my lite, 
More worthy far enjoy a fairer wife, 
Tell me, to what cool ſhade doſt thou reſort ? 
Where graze thy Sheep, where do thy Lambs diſport 
Free from the ſcorching of this * ſoultry weather ? 
O rell thy Love and let thy Love come thither: 
day *-1tle Shepherd) fits it thee to cheriſh 
Ly vate Flocks, and let thy true Love + periſh? 
Perſecutions. Þ| By 1«2.ary. 
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BRIDE-GROOM. 
SONET II. 


1 Luſtrious Bride; more radiant and more * bright, 


Than th'eye of Noon, thrice fairer than the light, 


Thou deareſt off-ſpring of my dying blood, 
And treaſure of my ſoul, why haſt thou ſtood 
Parching ſo long in thoſe ambitious Beams ? 
Come, come, and cool thee in theſe ſilver 4 ſtreams, 
Unſhade thy face, caſt back thoſe golden Locks, 
And I will make thee * Miſtreſs ot my Flocks. 

" Thro' my merits, and thy $antification. f The Docirin 

of the true Prophets. * Teacher of my Congrez.1t/0n; 


( 2. J. 
O Thou the Center of my choice deſires, 

In whom I reſt, in whom my Soul reſpires; 
Thou art the flower of Beauty, and I prize thec 
Above the World, howe'r the World deſpiſe thee 
The blind imagine all things black by king, 
Thou art as beautiful, as they are blind 
And as the faireſt Troops of Pharoah's Steeds 
Exceed the reſt, ſo Thou the reſt exceeds. 


Her choiceſt lowers)no adorning wants| plants 
There wants no reliſh of + Diviner Grace, 
To ſumm compleatneſs in ſo ſweet a face; 
Thy neck is without blemiſh, without blot, 
Than Pearls more orient, clear from ſtain or ſpot; 


[ 3-] 
: 1 * Cheeks (the garden where freſh Beauty 


The mor 
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Will giv 
And eve 
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| have rn 
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Even ſc 
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Thy Gems and Jewels full of curious Art; 
Imply the ſacred treaſures of thy heart. 
Thy moſt viſible parts. , Sanctification. 
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=o [4] Of pu; 
If) 1 T* E Sun- bright Glory of thy reſounding Fame ns 
Adds Glory to the Glory of thy Name. 0 I 
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The more's thy honour Love, the more thou ſtrivꝰſ 
To honour me; thou gaineſt what thou giv'ſt: 
My Father (whom our Contract hath made thine } 
Will givethee large endowments of Divine, 
And everlaſting 'I reaſure ; Thus by me 
Thou ſhalt be rich, that am thus rich in thee.. 

he riches of his holy Spirit. 


BRIDE. 
SONET III. 


[1.] 

H, how my Soul is raviſht with the joys worce | 
+ That ſpring like Fountains from my true-Loves 
How cordial are his Lips! how ſweet his Tongue 
Each word he breaths, is like a melodious Song; 
He abſent, ah! how is my glory dim! 
have no beauty not derivd from Him ; 
What e'r I have, from him alone I have, 
And he takes pleaſure in thoſe Gifts he gave. 


Scents more delicious than ( before ) it dis, 


[ 2. ] 
A* fragrant Myrrh, within, the boſom hid, 


And yet receives no ſweetneſs ſrom that breſt, 
That proves the ſweeter for ſo ſweet a Gueſt : 
Even ſo the favour of my deareit Spouſe, 
Thus priz'd and placed in my heart, endows 
My ardent Soul with ſweetneſs, and inſpires 
With heavenly raviſkment, my rapt deſires, 


Of 9 Violets in their proudeſt prime, 
Or {ſwelling Cluſters from the Cypreſs Tree? 
So {weet's my Love; J, far more ſweet is he. 


3. | 
A / o ever ſmelt the breath of morning flowers, 
New ſweetned with the daſh oftwilightſhow- 
Of pounded Amber, or the flowring Thyme, (ers, 


3 let Is 2 


_—— —__ 
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So fair, ſo ſweet that Heavens bright eye is dim 
And Flowers have no ſcent compar'd with him. 


BRIDE-GROOM. 
SONET IV. 
() Thou the joys of my ſufficed heart, [ art: 


The more thou think'ſt me fair, the more thou 

Look in the Cryſtal mirrours-of mine eyes, 

And view thy beauty, there thy beauty lies; 

See there th' unmated Glory of thy Face, 

Well mixt with ſpirit and Divineſt Grace ; 

The eyes of Doves are nor ſo fair,“ as thine ; 

O how thoſe eyes inflame theſe eyes of mine' 

*The holy Prophets. 


BRIDE. 
SONET V. 


MY% radiant and refulgent Lamp of Light, 
Whole mid-day Beautyyet ner found anight, 
Tis thou, 'tis only thou art fair; from Thee 
Reflect thoſe * Rays that have enligtned me, 
And as bright Cynthia's borrow'd Beams do ſhine 
From Titan's Glory, ſo do I from thine ; 
So daily flouriſhes our freſh delight, 
daily giving 1 and receiving light. 

* Thy holy Spirit. t In giving grace and receiving gli 


[ 2. 
OR does thy Glory Pine to me alone: 
What place wherein thy Glory hath not ſhone? 
But O, how fragrant, with rich odour, ſmells 
That * ſacred houſe, where thou my true lovedwells: 
Nor is it ſtrange : How can thofe places be 


But fill'd with ſweetneſs, if poſſeſt with thee! 
My 


My heart 
[hy pref 
" Thu 
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I, 
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My heart's a Heaven, for thou art in that heart; 
[hy preſence makes a Heaven, where-e'r thou art: 
Ihe Congregation of Salute. 


B RI DE- G RO ON. 
SUNET VI. 


Hou Sovereign Lady of my ſele& defires, 
I, Iam he, whom thy chaſt Soul admires: 
[he Roſe for ſmell, the Lilly to the eye, 
s not ſo ſweer, is not ſo fair as I: 
My veiled Beauty's not the glorious prize | 
Ot * common fight : + within, my beauty lies 
Vet ne'rtheleſs my Glory were but ſmall, 
f ſhould want to honour thee withal. 
Not in outward glory. t Inward Graces. 
N. do I boaſt my excellence alone, 
But thine (dear Spouſe) as whom the world 
do true to faith, ſo pure in love, as whom ſhath none 
Lives not a Bride, ſo fits ſo chaſt a Groom: 
And as the faireſt Lilly doth exceed 
The fruitleſs Bramble, or the fouleſt Weed, 


do far (my Love) doth thou exceed the reſt, 
I perfect Beauty of a loyal Breſt. 


B R I D E. 
n 


Ook how the fruitful Tree (whole laden boughs: 
ie? With ſwelling pride, crown Autumns ſmiling 
Surpaſles idle ſhrubs, even ſo in worth [brows) 
Ay love tranſcends the worthies of the Earth: 
tle was my ſhore in ſhipwrack; and my ſhelter, 
in forms ; my ſhade, when I began to ſwelter: 
It hungry, he was food; and if oppreſt 
My WW th wrongs, my Advocate; with toil, my reſt. ; 


\ 


—— 


242 Sion, Scenes, 


* 


1 Nare not t 
2. a Jou rouze 
Thirſted; and full charged to the brink, WE J 
He ou me * Bowls of Nectar for ry Drink 
And in his fide he broacht me (for a ſign 


Of deareſt love, a Sacramental Wine; Ark, 
He freely gave; I free; drank my fill; H Wh 
The more I drank, the more remained [til], \ voice th 
Did ever Soldier to his Colours-prove now the 
More chaſt than, to ſo entire a Love? chold, hi 
" The Holy Scriptures. an flack t 

Behold, h 

He comes 


| 3.1 
0 How his Beauty ſets my Soul on fire! * 7) 
My ſpirits languiſh with extream deſire : 
Deſires exceeding limits, are too laviſh, 


And wanting means to-be affected, raviſh; [- Ehold 


Then let thy breath like flaggons of ſtrong Wine, The! 
Relieve and comfort this poor heart of mine; be word 
For I am ſick, till time (that doth delay As he, the 
Our Marriage) bring our joyfui Marriage Day. He ſtands 
* Thy ſweet Promiſes. f welcor 


how 11} 
£©% | That bars 
E is then, O let my deareſt Lord, by whom * 7 
Theſe pleaſing plaints of my ſweer lorrous 
Perform his Vows, and. with his due refort, [come 
Bleſs me; to make the ſullen time ſeem hort: 
In his ſweet Preſence may I ſtil] be bleſt, 
Debarr'd from whom my Soul can find no reſt. 
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O let all times be proſp'rous, and all places Ark, 
Be witnels to our undefil'd Embraces. Brea 
: Ariſe, my 

[ 5] Thy ſoul. 

' LL you, whoſe ſeeming favours have poſſeſt hy tende 
The true affection of a loyal breſt, thy de 

I charge you all by the true love you bear s earth \ 


To friendſhip, or what elſe you count moſt dea; 
| * 

* Diſturb ye not wy Love; O do nor 'rieve 

Him of his joys, that is ſo apt to grieve ; 


OMe fort 


Date 


Sions Senets: 


Dare not to break his quiet ſlumbers, leſt* 
You route a raging Lion from his reſt. 
Jex not his Spirit with your ſins. 


[ 6.] 
Ark, hark, I hear that thrice celeſtial voice, 
Wherein my Spirits, rapt with joys rejoice; 
voice that tells me, my Beloved's nigh ; 
Unow the Muſick by the Majeſty, 
chold, he.comes; * Tis not my * blemiſht face 
an lack the ſwifrneſs of his winged pace; 
gehold, he comes; His Trumpet doth proclaim, 
He comes with ſpeed ; A truer Love ne'r-came. 
* The ynpeiſections of my preſent eſtate, 


7. 
7 Ehold the: fwiftneſs of his nimble feet: 
| The Ro-buck and the Hart werene'r ſo fleet; 
be word ] Tpake flew not ſo ſpeedy-from me, 
she, the treaſure of my ſou], comes to me: 
le ſtands behind my wall, as if in doubt 
welcome; Ah, this“ wall debars him out, 
how injurious is the wall of ſin, 
That bars my Lover out, and bolts me in 

* The weakneſs of my fleſh. 
us 
ne: BRIDE in the Perſon of the BRID E-G RO O.. 
SOMET VAL 


Ark, hark, methinks I hear my true Love ſay, 
Break down that envious Bar, aud come awas : 
\riſe, my deareſt Spouſe) and diſpoſſeſs 

Ihy ſoul of doubrtul fears, nor over-preſs 

Inv tender ſpirits, with the dull deſpair 

t thy demerits ; (Love) thou art as fair, 

earth will ſuffer: Time will make thee clearer, 
| [dearer. 
OMe forth, my Love, than whom my life's nat 


[1 


Come 
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Mme tor 


12. all quell t 


S Ome forth, my Joy, what bold affront of Men Love 
Can fright thy Soul, and I,thy Champion he drencht \ 
"Tis I that call, tis I, thy Bridegroom calls thee * Perſe 
Betide it me, what ever evil befalls thee: 
The winter of thy ſharp afliftion's gone: 
Why fear'ſt thou cold, and art fo near the Sun: Wa ILL vor 
Jam thy Sun, if thou be cold, draw nearer! [der I To cri 
Come forth, my Love, than whom my life's MW tuture jc 
rom thoſe 
fi Tr O1 


eſtroy the 
er Vines : 


e ſpoil'd 


| [3.] 
(CN. forth, my Dir Ide ſpring of joys im 
The“ flowers contend for beauty to del 
Their ſweet ambition's only, which might be [the 
Moſt Sweet, moſt Fair, becauſe moſt like to thee 
The F Birds (ſweet Heralds of ſo ſweet a Spring) 
Warble high notes, and Hymeneans ling : 
All ſing with joy, enjoy ſo ſweet a Hearer : 
Come forth, my Love, than whom my life's 
* The Eleff, H Angels. den 


did pl: 


1 


Hat g 
* Tha 


41 ur ſouls a 

HE proſperous * Vine, which this dear habe jo:-tal 1 

Tenders due ſervice to ſo ſweet a Saint: MW him li. 

Her hidden Cluſters ſwell with ſacred pride, {Wi heave 

To Þ+ kiſs the lips of fo, ſo fair a Bride; iven on. 

Maſqu'd in their leaves, they bark, fearing to be Wd earth” 
Deſcry'd by any, till firſt ſeen by thee : 

The Clouds are paſt, the Heaven cannot be cles 


deu Hou ſ 

Come forth, dear Love) than whom my life's WW. Till 
* The Congregation of the Faithful, f To Hrn our ſole! 
fruits of obedience. me live v 
adi me 

E. io m'd at 

Y Dove whom daily * dangers teach "ike haſte 

That like a Dove doſt haunt the ſecret e tollow 

Of ſolitary Rocks : Howe'r thou be le Day 


Reſerv'd from others, be not ſtrange to me. 
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me to reſcue, and his brawny Arm 

ball quell thy Foe, and fence thy ſoul from harm; 
elk, Love: Thy voice is ſweet ; what if thy face 
e drenchr with tears? each tear's a ſeveral grace. 


* Perſecutions. 


6. 

LL you that wiſh uy and peace, 
Lo crown our Contract with a long increaſe 
{future joys, O ſhield my ſimple Love 
rom thoſe that ſeek her ruine, and remove 

he baſe Oppoſers of her beſt deſigns; 
eſtroy the Foxes, that deſtroy her Vines. 
er Vines are fruitful, but her tender Grapes 

e ſpoil'd by Foxes, clad in humane ſhapes. 


the BRIDE in her own Perſon. 
SOWNET Tx: 


he greater joy canbleſs my ſou], than this, 
Thar my Beloved's mine, and I am his! 

ur ſouls are knit, the world cannot untwine 

he jontul union of his heart, and mine; 

him live; in him my ſoul's poſſeſt 

ith heavenly ſolace, and eternal reſt : 

iven only knows the bliſs my ſoul enjoys, 

nd earth's too dull to apprehend ſuch joys, 


[2] 
Hou ſweet perfection of my full delights, 
Till that bright“ Day, devoted to the Rites 


our ſolemniz'd Nuprials, hall come, 
me live with me, and make this heart thy home. 
ſdain me not: Although my face appear 


fm d and bloody, yet my heart is F clear: 
ike haſte : Let not the ſwitr-foot Ro-buck flee 


e following Hound ſo faſt, as thou ro me. 
he Day of Judgment. + By Sanification. 
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Forthw it 


13.4 | | 
1 Thought my Love had taken up his reſt e 
Within the * fecret Cabin of my Breaſt, pink 
thought the cloſed Curtains did immure made 
His gentle ſlumbers, but was too ſecure : 
For (driven with love to the falſe Bed) I + ſtept. 
To view his flumbring beauty, as he flepr, 
But he was gone, yet plainly there was ſeen 
The curious dint, where he had lately been. 
In my Sou. f By ſtrict Exam nation. TO! 
[ +- ] * 
Fe patient of his abſence, thus bereaven T 1 
Of him, than whom I had no other Heaven, 3 
I rav'd a while; not able to digeſt * = 
So great a loſs, to loſe ſo fair a Gueſt : Q ant 
I left no path untrac'd, no * place unſought ; r 


No ſecret Cell unſeareht; no way unthought ; 
I ask'd the ſhade, bur ſhadows could not hide him 
I ask'd the world, but all the world deny'd him. T7 11 
* Among, the wiſeſt Worlalings. \ ( 
What glc 
From car 
tis mv ! 
The we] 
How trag 


ler Ang 


5. 
Y zealous Love, diſtemper'd with diſtrattic 
Made fierce with fear, unapt for ſatistactio 
Applies freſh fuel to my flaming hires, 
With Eagles wings ſupplies my quick defires : 


Up to the walls I trampled, where I ſpy'd *. 
4 * City Watch, to whom with tears I cry, 
Ah gentle Watchmen, you aloft defcry _ 
What's dark to us, did not my Love paſs by 
* The Miniſters of the Word. 
[ 6. ] L grol 
T length when dull deſpair had gain! ( _ 
A Of tired hopes, my Faith fell in a {wounc Wt: © 1 
But he whoſe ſympathizing heart did find 00 : 
The tyrant paſſion of my troubled mind, % 4 / 
Fon 0 this, t. 


A 1 
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forthwith appear'd : What Angels tongue can let 

The world conceive our pleaſures, when we met ? 

And till the joys of our efpouſed hearts 

made compleat, the world ne't more ſhall part's. 
It the Reſurrection. 


RRIDE-GRO OM .: 
. 


Nw. reſts my Love: till now, her tender breſt 

| N Wanting her joy, could find no peace, no reſt; 
| charge you all by the true love you bear 
ſo friendſhip, or what elſe you count moſt dear, 

+ W Viturb her nor, but let her ſleep her fill, 

| charge you all, upon your lives, be {till : 

0 may that labouring Soul, that lives oppreſt 

For me; in me, receive eternal reſt, 


1M [ . ] 


V Hat curious face is this? what mortal birth 
Can ſhew a beauty, thus * unſtain'd with 
What glorious Angel wanders thus, alone, [earth ? 
From carth's foul Dungeon, to my Father's Throne! 
tio mv Love; my Love that hath deny'd 

The w6.1d for me; It is my faireſt Bride: 

How tragrant is her breath! How heavenly fair 
ler Angel face! each glorifying the Air. 

N * Through ſuncti cation by merits 


B RIDE. 
SONET XL 


( How I'm raviſhr with * eternal bliſs! 

Who e'r thought Heaven a joy compar'd to 
How do the pleaſures of this glorious Face [this ? 
Add glory to the glory of this place! Cells, 
dee how Kings Courts ſurmount poor Shepherds 
roi this, the pride of Solon excels ; 

Rich 
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Rich wreaths of glory crown his Royal Head, A grea 
And Troops of Angels wait upon his Bed. The be: 
* By Heavenly Cont emplat ion. More g 

As Hea) 


TY 
Eg Court of Princely Slmon was guarded 
| With able men at Arms; their faith rewarded 
1 g With fading honours, ſubject to the Fate 
bl | Of Fortune, and the jealous frowns of State : 
| 4 But here th' harmonious Quire of heaven attend, 
| 


( 
| Whoſe prize is Glory, Glory without end, | 
We Unmixt with doubtings, or degenerous fear Thy vei 
i A greater Prince, than Solomon, is here Uncenq 
Thy cui 
[ 3.4 With u 
i HE Bridal Bed of Princely Solomon, How or 
2 (Whoſe beauty amaz'd the greedy lookers 0: How d: 
Which all the world admired to behold, * Thrd 
Was but of Cedar, and her Bed of Gold ; of t 
Her Pillars Silver, and her Canopy | 
Of ſilks, bur richly ſtain'd with purple dye: 
Her Curtains wrought in works; works rarely red ” H Y 
By th' Needles art, ſuch was the Bridal Bed. The 
Whoſe 
Uch was the Bridal Bed, which Time or Ave {MW Whole | 
Durſt never warrant from th opprobrious ri: Nor Ag 
Of envious Fate; Earth's meaſure's but a minute; How of 
Earth fades; all fades upon it; all within it. How da 
O, but the Glory of this Diviner Place . 
No Age can injure, nor yet Time deface : | 
Too weak an object, for weak eyes ro bide, 1 HE 
Or tongues t expreſs : who ever ſaw'r, but dy d Sen 
A Heavy, 
To hear 


[ 5.] Tt 
H O e'r beheld the Royal Crown ſet on e n 
W The Nuptial Brows of Princely Solomon * — 
His glorious pomp, whoſe honour did diſplay 2 
The noiſed triumphs of his Marriage day ? ow da 
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A greater Prince than Solomon is here, 

The beauty of whoſe Nuptial ſhall appear 

More glorious, far tranſcending his, as far 

As Heavens bright lamp outſhines th'obſcureſt Star. 


BRIDE-GROOM. 
SONET XIL 


OW orient is thy * Beauty | How Divine! 
| — 4 How dark's the glory of the earth, to thine? 
Thy veiled + eyes outſhine the Heavens great light, 
Unconquer'd by the ſhady Clouds of Night; 

Thy curious || Trefles dangle, all unbound, 
With unaffected order to the ground: 
How orient is thy Beauty! How Divine! 
How dark's the glory of the earth to thine! 
* Throughthegiftsof my Spirit. + Themodeſty andpurity 
of thy Tudgments.|] Qrnaments of neceſſary Ceremoni es. 


ed 


yy 


(2. ] 
T H Y Ivory * Teeth in whiteneſs do out go 
The Down of Swans, or winters driving Snow; 
Whoſe even proportions lively repreſent 
Th' harmonious Muſick of unite conſent ; 
Whoſe perfect whiteneſs Time could never blot ; 
Nor Age (the Cancer of deſtruction) rot. 
How often is thy Beauty ! How Divine! 
How dark's the glory of the earth to thine?! 
* Sincere Miniſters, 


| [ 3-1] 
1 H E ruby portals of thy ballanc'd * words 
Send forth a welcome reliſh, which affords' 
A Heaven of bliſs, and makes the earth rejoice, 
Jo hear the Accent of thy heavenly voice; 
The + maiden-bluſhes of thy Cheeks proclaim 
& ſhame of guilt, but not a guilt of ſhame. 
How orient is thy Beaury ! How Divine ! 
How dark's the glory of the earth to thine! 
Doctrine of thy holy Prophets. + Modeſt graces of the 
Soirj;= Q [ 4. 1 


Siem Sorts, 


„ 
T H Y Neck ( unbeautifi'd with borrowed Grace ) 
Is whiter than the Lillies of thy face, 
If whiter may; for beauty and for power, 
'Tis like the Glory of David's Princely Tower: 
What Vaſlal Spirit could deſpair or faint, 


Finding protection from ſo ſure a Saint? 


How orient is thy beauty how Divine 
How dark's the glory of the earth to thine 
* Magiſtrates. 


[ 5.] 
* E e Fruit of that forbidden Tre: 
| Was not ſo dainty as the Apples be, | 
"Theſe curious Apples of thy ſnowy * Breaſts, 
Wherein a Paradiſe of pleaſure reſts; 
"They breath ſuch life into the raviſht + Eye, 
That the inflam'd Beholder cannot || dye. 
How dark's the glory of the earth to thine'! 

* The Old and New Teſtament. {4 The ſanfified ond 

zealous Reader. || The ſecond death. 


(6.] 

| Y deareft Spouſe, III“ hye me to my home, 
| And till that long expected + Day ſhall come. 
The light whereof ſhall chaſe the night that ſhrouds 
Thy veiled beauty in theſe envious || Clouds; 
Till then, I go, and in my Throne, provide 
A glorious welcome for my faireſt Bride ; 
Chaplets of conqu'ring Palm, and Lawrel Boughs 
Shall crown thy Temples, and adorn thy Brows. 

will withirav my bodily preſence. I The Day of Jus: 

went. || Infirmities of the fl:jb. 


I 7-1 
Ould beauty il be flatter'd with a grace 
Y She never had? May ſhe behold thy face 
Tnvy would burſt, had ſhe no other task 
"T'han to behold this face without a mask; 


No nig 
Hl — 
"MY 
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Have { 
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No ſpot, no venial blemiſh could ſhe find, 
To feed the Ermine of her rancorous mind ; | 
Thou art the flower of Beauties Crown, and they're 
Much worſe than ſou], that think thee leſs than fair. 


[8.] | 
Ear not (my Love ) for when thoſe ſacred bands 
Of wedlock ſhall conjoyn our promis'd hands, 
Il come and quit thee from this tedious * place, 
Where thou art forc'd to ſojourn for a ſpace ; 
No foreign angle of the utmoſt Lands, | 
No Seas Abyſs ſhall hide thee from my hands; 
No night ſhall ſhade thee from my curious eye, 
l rouze the Graves, although grim Death ſtand by. 


- 


* This uale of miſery. 


9 2 
Lluſtrious Beams ſhot from thy flaming * eye, 
Made fierce with zeal, and ſovereign Majeſty 
Have ſcorcht my ſoul, and like a fiery Dart 
Transfixt the Center of my wounded heart; 
The Virgin ſweetneſs of thy heavenly grace 
Had made mine eyes glad Pris'ners to thy face; 
The beauty of thine eye-balls hath bereft 
Me of my heart: O ſweet, O ſacred theft 


* The eye of faith. 
[ 10. 


Thou the dear Inflamer of mine eyes, 
Life of my ſoul, and hearts eternal prize, 
How delectable is thy Love! How pure 
How apt to raviſh, able to allure 
A frozen Soul; and with thy ſecret fire, 
Pafflict dull ſpirits with extream deſire ! 
How do thy joys (though in their greateſt dearth 
Lranſcend the proudeft pleaſures of the Earth 


EPS [ "7" Nv [ treaſures 

9 i HY lips (my deareſt Spouſe ) are the full 

Of * ſacred Poeſie, whoſe heavenly meaſures 

Raviſh with joy the willing heart that hears, 
But ſtrikesa deafneſs in rebellious ears: 

Q The 
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Thy words, like milk and honey, do require 
The ſeaſon'd' Soul with profit and delight! 
Heavens higher Palace, and theſe lower places 

Of dungeon-earth are ſweetned with thy Graces, 


* Divine Harmony, 


A” 
8 
Inſpire 


12. l 
Love is like [ Garden, full of flowers, Receiv 
a Whoſe Sunny Banks, and choice of ſhady bow. Freque 
Gre change of pleaſures, pleaſures wall'd about [ers Thy w 
With armed Angels, to keep ruine out; — 5 


And from her * Breaſts ( + encloſed from the ill 
Of looſer eyes) pure Cryſtal Drops diſtil: 
The fruitful ſweetneſs of whoſe gentle ſhowers 
Inrich her flowers with beauty; Banks with flo wers 
* The two Teſtaments. | Riddles to prophane Reader; 
Celeſtial Comforts. 


Fra. ] 
Y Love is like a Paradiſe beſet ' yet Refrefh 
With rareſt gifts, whoſe fruits (but tender Opon t 
The world ne'r taſted ; dainties far more rare Thy 1 1 
Than Edens tempting Apple, and more fair; Pleas'd 
Myrh, Aloes, Incenſe, and the Cypreſs Tree | All yor 
Can boaſt no ſweetneſs, but is breath'd from thee: Come t 
Dainties for taſte, and flowers for the ſme!! ES... 
Spring all from thee, whoſe ſweets all ſweets excel of 
BRIDE. 
SONET. XIII. 

Thou my Dear) whoſe ſweets all ſweets excel T was 
| From whom my fruits receive their taſte, the > As th 
| How canmythriving * plants refuſe to grow I meli When a 
| Thus quickned with ſo ſweet a + Sun as thou? At my 

How can my flowers, which thy Ewers nouriſh © Unhole 
Wich ſhow'rs of living water, chuſe but flouriſi Let not 
O, thou the ſpring, from whence theſe waters buii Hear hi 
Dzd.sver any raſte thy ſtreams, and thirſt? * 

0 


* The faithful. Þ The Sun of Rig reef 
2, Ai 


Sion Sonett. FP 


i 12.1 

M1 a Garden ? May my flowers he 
A So highly honour'd to be ſmelt by thee, 
Inſpire them with thy ſacred breath, and then 
Receive from them thy borrow'd breath, agen. 
Frequemt thy Gardens, whoſe rare fruit invites 
= welcome preſence, to his choice delights ; 
Taſte where thou liſt, and take thy full repaſt, 
Here's that will pleaſe thy ſmell, thine eye, thy taſte; 


BRIDE-GROOM, 
SONE T XIV. 


7 Hou ſacred Center of my ſoul, in whom 

I reſt, behold thy wiſht for Love is come 
Refrefht with thy delights, I have repaſted 
Opon thy pleaſures; my full ſoul hath taſted ' 
Thy + rip'ned dainties, and hath freely been 
Pleas'd with thoſe|| fruits, that are (as yet) but green; 
All you that love the honour of my Bride, 
Come taſte her Vineyards, and be Deifi'd. 


Obedience. Þ| Strong works of faith. || The new fruits 
of the Spirit, 


BRIDE. 
SON T TY. 


JT was a * night, a night as dark, as foul 


As that black Errour that entran- my ſoul, 
When as my beſt Beloved e and knockt 


1 my dull I Gaccs, too too ſecurely lockt: 


Unhole (ſaid he) theſe}] churliſh doors (my Dove) 
Let not falſe ſlumbers bribe thee from thy Love; 


| Hear him, that for thy gentle ſake came hither, 
| Gong injur'd by this“ nights ungentle weather, 


* Too much ſeverity. | My heart. IT The pleaſures of the 
fleſh. * Thy hard-hearted unkindneſs. 


Q 3 2 


354 Sions Scneti. 


1 Heard the voice, but the perfidious pleaſure 
Of my ſweet flumbers could nor find the leiſure 
To x ba my drowzy doors; my ſpirit could ſpeal; 
Words fair enough ; but ah, my fieſh was weak, 
And fond excuſes taught me to betray 

My ſacred Vows to a ſecure delay. 

Perfidious ſlumbers, how have you the might 

To blind true pleaſures with a falſe delight! 


[ 3-] 
W/E as my Love, with oft repeated knock; 
Could not avail, ſhaking his dewy locks, 
Highly diſpleas'd, he could no longer bide 
My flight neglect, but went away deni'd; 
No ſooner gone, but my dull foul diſcern'd 
Her drowzy errour; my griev'd ſpirit“ yearn'd 
Lo find him out; theſe ſeiled eye, that flept 
So ſoundly faſt, awak'd, much faſter wept. 
* Revented, 


| 4: 1 

Hus rais'd and rouz'd from my deceitful ref 
ZE 1539 mv Doors, where my departed Gueſt 
Had been; { chruſt the churliſh Portals from me. 
hat ſo deni'd my deareſt Bridegroom to me; 
But when I ſmelt of my returned hand, 
My ſoul was rapt my powers all did ſtand 
Amaz'd at the * ſweetneſs they did find, 
\Which my neglected Love had left behind, 


i ſweetneſs of his Grace. 


| [5] 
5 Op'd my Door, my Myrrh-diſtilling Door, 


Bur ah! my Gueſt was gone, had given me ct. | 


What curious Pen, what Artiſt can define 
A mateleſs ſorrow ? Such, ah, ſuch was mine 


Doubts, and T had of my life deprivd nde 


Had not ſtrong hope of his return reviv'd me ; 


ul 


0 


3 
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ſought, but he refuſed to appear; 
I call'd, but he would not be heard, nor hear, 


| =— 
T Hus with the tyranny of grief diſtraught, . 

1 rang'd arouud, no place I left unſought, 
No ear unask'd ; * the Watchmen of the City 
+ Wounded my Soul, without remorſe or pity 
To Virgin tears: They taught my feet to ſtray, 
Whoſe ſteps were apt enough to loſe their way; 
With taunts and ſcorns they checkt me, and derided, 
And calld me Whore, becauſe I walkr unguided. 

© Falſe Teachers, F With their falſe Dottrines, 


17. 8 
OU hallowed Virgins, you, whoſe tender heart: 
Y Er felt th' Impreſſion of Loves ſecret Darts, 
charge you all by the dear Faith you owe 
ſo Virg. pureneſs, and your Veſtal-yow ; 
Commend me to my Love, if e'r Ju meet him, 
O tell him that his love-fack Spou e doth greet him. 
O let him know, I languiſh with deſiie 
T' enjoy that heart that ſers this heart on fire. 
* Divine Love. 


VIRGINS. 
3SONET XVI. 


Thou the faireſt flower of mortal birth, 
If ſuch a beauty may be born of Earth, 


Angel or Virgin, which ? or both in one, 
Angel by beauty, Virgin by thy mone, 
Say, who is He that may deſerve theſe tears, 
| Theſe precious drops? who is't can ſtop his ears 


P 


nom gi 


At theſe fair li 


. s Speak, Lady, ſneak at lar 
| Who ist for v 


Be, 
v'ſt thou ſo ſtrict a ch 


arge? 


Bride 
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B RIDE. 


SONET XVII. 
M Love is the perfection of delight, 


Roſes, and Doves are not ſo red, ſo white 
Unpattern'd beauty ſummon'd every Grace 
l'o the compoſure of ſo ſweet. a face; 
s Body is a Heaven, for in his breaſt 
The perfect Eſſence of. a God dorh reſt ; 
The brighter eye of Heaven did never ſhine: 
Upon another Glory, ſo Divine. 


2. 
I'S head is far more glorious to behold, 
Than fruitful Ophir's oft refined Gold, 
is the rich Magazine of ſecret treaſure, 
Whence Graces ſpring in unconfined meaſure ; 
His curl'd and dandling Treſſes do proclaim 
A Nazarite, on whom ne'r Razor came. 
Whoſe Raven-black colour Bros a reliſh 
To that which beauty did-ſo much unbeliſh. 
His Deity, , His Humanity. 


Ike to the eyes of Doves are his fair + eyes, 


His eyes are ſimple, yet Majeſtical, 

In motion nimble, and yet chaſt withal, 

Flaming like fire, and yet burn they not, 

Unblemiſhr, undiſtained with a ſpor, 

Blazing with precious beams, and to behold. 

Like to rich ä in a frame of Gold. 
* His Judgments and care of his Church. 


14.1 
Is Cheeks are like to fruitful Beds o'r- gros 
With Aromatick Flowers newly blown, 
Whoſe odours, beauty, pleaſe the ſmel], the ſight 
And doubling pleaſures double the delight 


Wherein ſtern Juſtice, mixt with mercy, lits 
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lis“ Lips are. like a Cryftal Spring, from whence 
Flow ſweetned ſtreams of ſacred Eloquence, 

Whoſe + Drops into the ear diſtill'd, do = 
Life to the [| Dead, true joys to * them that live. 

* The diſcovery of him in his Word. + His Promiſes. 

I! Thoſe that dye to ſin. That live to righteouſneſs, 


h CE ( the rings, 
H' hands aae deckt with rings of + Gold, 
1 With coſtly Jewels, fitting none but Kings; 
Which (of themſelves though glorious, yet) receive 
More glory from thoſe fingers, than they give; 
His || Breaſts like Ivory circled round about 
With * veins, like Saphirs winding in and out, 
Whoſe beauty is (though darkned from the eye) 
Fvll of Divine and ſecret Majeſty. 
"His ations. , With pureneſs. || His ſecret councels. 
* Inwardly glorious. 


6. |. 
[S * Legs like pureſt marble, ſtrongand white, 
Of curious ſhape (though quick I * for 
| His feet (as Gold that's oft refined) are, I flight: 
Like his upright proceedings, pure and fair; 
His t Port is Princely, and his Stature tall, 
And, like the Cedar, ſtout yet ſweet withal. 
O. who would nor repoſe his life, his bliſs, 
Upon a Baſe ſo fair, ſo firm as this 
His ways conſtant, firm, and pure. F His whole courage. 


17 
H $ mouth ! but ſtay, what need my lips be Javiſh 
In choice of words, when one alone will raviſh? 
But ſhall, in brief, my ruder tongue diſcover 
The ſpeaking Image of my abſent Lover? 
Let then the curious hand of Art refine 
ou The race of Vertues Moral, and Divine, 
„rom whence, by Heaven let there extraded be 
A perfect Quinteſſence; even ſuch is He. 


1 Q x; W::;, 


Sions Sonets. 
FI R GAINS. 


SONET XVIII. 
Hrice fairer than the faireſt, whoſe ſad tears THY t 


And ſmiling words have charm'd our eyes, oui com 
Say, whither is this prize of beauty gone, (ears, Thy blu 
More fair than kind, to let thee weed alone? More bri 
Thy tempting lips have wet our dull deſire, 


And till we ſee him, we are all on fire: Md 
We'll find him out, if thou wilt be our Guide Whoſe a. 
The next way to the Bridegroom is che Bride. To love | 

* The Church i; the way to Chriſt. The 


BRIDE. 
SONET XIX. 


? exronr led not my dull thoughts anuſs, 
My Genius tells me where my true Love 15; 
He's buſie labring on his“ lowry Banks, 

+ Inſpiring ſweetneſs, and [| receiving thanks, work 
Watring thoſe Plants. whoſe tender roots are * dio dark 
And pruning ſuch whoſe creſts aſpire F roo high, 
Tranſplanting, Grafting, Reaping Fruits from1ont 
And covering ethers that are || newly come. T Hy Ty: 
* Congregation of the faithful. f Giving Graces. Rei The D. 
wing Glery. Deſpairing Souls, I Not er 111012: Whoſe ev 
f 


humbled. I Strengthening the weak in ſpirit. ITh' harm 

Vhoſe per 

[ 2. ] Nor Age ( 

Hat if the frailty of my feebler part How orie 

Lockt up this Portals of my drowzy beitWHow dark 

He knows, the weakneſs of the fleſh incumbers " Sincere 
Th' unwilling ſpirit, with ſenſe- bereaving ſlumbe 

My hopes aflure me, in deſpighr of this, 
That my Beloved's mine, and Iam his: | MWTiIY+T 
My hopes are firm (which time ſhali ne r rem® Where 


That he is pun”, by faith 3 J, his by love. 


Bride- gi 
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BR IDE-GROOM. 
SONET xx. 


THY timely grief (my tears-baptized Love; 
Compels mine ears to hear thy tears to move) 
Thy blubber'd beauty to mine eye appears 
More bright than twas: ſuch is the ſtrength of tears: 
beauty and Terrour meeting in thine eye, 
Have made thy face the Throne of Majeſty, 
Whoſe awful Beams, the proudeſt heart will move 
To love for fear, until it fear for love. 
© The force of repentauce. 


6s. a A 4 


1 ä 
Epreſs thoſe flames, that furnace from that eye, 
They raviſh with too bright a tyranny : 
Thy fires are too too fierce : O turn them from me 
They piercemy ſoul, and with their rays o'rcome me, 
Thy curious f Treſſes dangle, all unbound 
With unaffected order, to the ground: 
How orient is thy beauty! How Divine! 
How dark's the glory of the Earth to thine 


* * 


1 „ 

J Hy Tvory * Teeth in whiteneſs do out- go 
The Downof Swans, or winters driven Snow 

Whoſe even proportions lively repreſent 

Ih harmonious muſick of unite conſent; 

Vhoſe perfect whiteneſs time could never blor, 

Nor Age (the envious Worm of ruine) rot 

low orient is thy beauty! How Divine! 

How dark's the glory of the earth to thine! 

" Sincere Minifters, 


[ 4] EW 
[TY + Temples are the Templesof chaſte love 
Waere beauty ſacrific'd hex milk-white Dove, 
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Upon whoſe Azure paths are always found 
The heaven- born Graces dancing in a round: 
Thy maiden || Bluſhes gently do proclaim 


A ſhame of guilt, but not a guilt of ſhame. FW. 
How orient is * Beauty! How Divine! Wnich! 
How dark's the glory of the earth to thine ! My love 
t Thy wiſible parts. || Modeſty and Zeal. | did bu 
VE To ſme] 
Y9 U, you brave ſpirits, whoſe imperial hand * — 
| Enforces what your looks cannot command, 
Bring forth your pamper'd Queens, the luſtful prizz, 
And curious wrecks of your imperious eyes; T Hou 
Surround the Circle of the earth, and Tevy ANI 
The faireft Virgins in Loves faireſt Bevy ; Twas tl 
Then take from each, to make one perfect grace, T* enjoy 
Yet would my Love outſhine that borrow'd face, But my 
More ni 
[6.] came, 
1 Thou art ſhe, corrivall'd with no other, With ur 
Thou glorious Daughter of thy glorious Moth. * My 
The New ＋ whoſe Virgin birth. 
Shall deifie the“ Virgins of the Earth ; RE 
The Virgins of the Earth have ſeen thy beauty, . 
And ſtood amaz'd, and in a proſtrate duty, Return 
Have ſu'd to kiſs thine hand, making thine eyes With fl. 
Their Lamps to light them, till the Bridegroom ril * Sect 
Me pure in heart. Return t 
Be till t 
[ 7. ] | Return, 
Ark how the Virgins, hallow'd with thy f Are Dar 
1 And wonder-ſmitren with thy Beams,admin 
Who, who is this (they ſay) whoſe Cheeks reſem! 
Auroras bluſh, whoſe eyes Heavens light diſſemt &ie 
Whofe face is brighter than the ſilent Lamp A 
That lights the Earth, to breath her * Dan From ex 
Upon whoſe brows fits dreadful Majeſty, Firting 
The frown whereof commands a Victory Thy W. 


Imbelliſ 


Are Darts enough, to make an Army flie, 
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(8.] 

Air Bride, why was 47 troubled Soul dejecte d 

When I was abſent ? was my faith ſuſpected, 
Which I ſo firmly plighted? Couldſt thou think 
My love could ſhake, or ſuch a vow could ſhrink? 
did but walk among my tender Plants, 
To ſmell their odours, and ſupply their wants, 
To lee my ſtocks, ſo lately grafted, ſprout, 
Or if my Vines began to burgeon our, . 


([9.] ; 

T Hou h gone was I, 3h £00 was in thy bref; 

(Altho' to-thee perchance) an unknown Gueſt, 
Twas that, that gave fuch wings to thy deſire, .. 
T* enjoy my Love, and ſet thy ſoul on fire; 
But my return was quick, and with a mind 
More nimble ( yet more conſtant ) than the wind, 
I came, and as the winged ſhaft doth flic 
With undiſcerned ſpeed, even ſo did I. 


* My ſpirit. 


[ 10. ] 
Re (O then return) thou Child of Peace 
To thy firſt joys, O let thy tears ſurceaſe; 
Return thee to thy Love; let not the * night 
With flatt' ring + {lumbers tempt thy true delight ; 
Security. f Worldly pleaſures. 
Return thee to my boſom, let my breſt 
Be ſtill thy Tent; Take there eternal reſt ; 
Return, O Thou, in whoſe inchanted eye, 


Con. | 

* Daugliter of the higheſt King, how ſweet⸗ 
Are th' unaffected graces of thy * Feet! 

From every ſtep, true Majeſty did ſpring, 

Firting the Daughter of ſo high a King: 

Thy Waſte is circled with a f Virgins Zone, 

mbelliſht round with many a precious + Stone, 


Wherein 


| 
| 
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Where thy curious Workman did fulfil. 
The utmoſt Glory of his Diviner Skill. 
* Thy ways. Þ The Girdle of Truth. || The precion 


[ 12. ] 


THY * Navil, where thy holy Embryon doth 
Receive ſweet nouriſhment,and heavenly growth 
Is like a Cryſtal Spring, whoſe freſh fupply' 
Of living Waters, Sun, nor Drought can dry : 
Thy + fruitful Womb is like a winnow'd heap 
Of pureſt Grain, which Heavens bleſt hand did reap, 
With Lillies fenc'd; True Emblem of rare treaſure, 
Whoſe Grain denotes encreaſe ; whoſe Lilies, ple 
* Whereby there is a receipt of ſpiritual Concepti- ¶ ſure. 
ons, N Increaſe of the faithful. 


gifts of the Spirit. 


[ 13. ] 
T HYdainty Breſts are like far Twins, both ſwelling 
In equal Majeſty; in hue excelling 
The new fall'n Snow upon thꝰuntrodden Mountains, 
From whence there flows, as from exub'rous Foun- 
Rivers of heavenly Nectar, to allay [tains 
The holy thirſt of Souls: Thrice happy they, 
And more tlan thrice, whoſe bleſt affections bring 
Their thirſty FPalates to fo ſweet a Spring. 
* The Old and New Teſtament. 


[14 } 

1H Y * Neck doth repreſent an Ivory Tower, 

In perfe& pureneſs, and united Power, 
Thine J Eyes (like Pools at a frequented Gate 
For every Comer to draw Water at) 
Are common treaſures, and like Cryſtal Glaſſes 
Shew each his lively viſage, as he pailes, 
Thy + Noſe, che curious Organ of thy ſcent, 
Wants nothing more, for ute, for Ornament. 

_ * Teachers, I Glorious in all parts, 
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| [ 15. ] 
1 H Y* Tires of Gold (enricht with glorious Gems, 
Rare Diamonds, and Princely Diadems ) 
Adorn thy Brows, and with their native worth 
Advance thy glory, and ſet thy beauty forth ; 
Fo perfect are thy Graces, ſo Divine, : 
And full of Heaven are thoſe fair looks of thine, 
That I'm inflamed with the double fire 
Of thy full beauty, and my fierce deſire. 
* The Ceremonies of the Church. 


[ 16. ] 
| 0 Sacred Symmetry! O rare connexion 
Of many perfects, to make one perfection 
Of Heavenly Muſick, where all parts do meet 
In one ſweet ſtrain, to make one perfect ſweet 
0 glorious Member, whoſe each ſeveral feature 
> WL Divine, compoſe ſo, ſo Divine a Creature 
Fair ſoul, as all thy parts united be 
Fatire, fo ſumm'd are all my jovs in thee. 


.J. 

TH curious Fabrick, and ere&Qed Stature 

5 like the generous Palm, whoſe lofty nature 

In ſpight of envious violence will aſpire, 

When moſt ſuppreſt, the more it mounts the higher: 
Thy lovely Breaſts ( who! Beauty re-invites 

My oft remembrance to her ot delights) 
n like the ſwelling Cluſters of the Vine; 


EY 


yo Ful] of ſweetneſs are thoſe breaſts of thine. 


[ 18. ] 
a RT thou my. Palm? My buſie hand thall nouriſh 
** Thyfruitfal roots, and make thybranches flouriſh. 
art thou my Vine? my skilful arm fhall dreſs 
thy dying plants; my living ſprings ſhall bleſs 
Thy t infant Buds; my blaſting breath ſhall quell 
yi . rclumpruous weeds, and make thy Cluſters ſwell; 


And 
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And all that love thee; ſhall attain the favour 
To taſte thy ſweetneſs, and to ſmell thy ſavour, 
* Deſpairing ſouls. | Toung ' Converts. i Oppoſer; of 
the Truth. 


[ 19. ] 

Hoſe Oracles that from thy lips proceed 

With ſweet Evangeliſts,ſhall delight and feed 
Th' attentive ear, and like the Trumpet's voice 
Amaxe faint hearts, but make brave ſpirits rojoict 
Thy breath, whoſe Diale&t is moſt Divine, 
Incends quick flames, w here ember'dfparks but ſhine; 
It ſtrikes the Pleaders Rhet'rick with deriſion, 
And makes the dulleſt Soul a Rhetorician. 


BRIDE. 
SONET XXI. 


Y Faith, not merits, hath aſſur'd thee mine 

Thy Love, not my deſert, hath made me thine; 
Unworthy I, whoſe drowzy ſoul rejected 
Thy precious favours, and (ſecure) neglected 
Thy glorious preſence, how am I become 
A brite beficting ſo Divine a Groom ! 
It is no merit, no deſert of mine, | 
Thy love, thy love alone, hath made me thine. 


2. 
Ince then the bounty of thy dear election 
Hath ſtyl'd me thine, O let the ſweet refle dia 
Of thy illuſtrious Beams, my ſoul inſpire, 
And with thy Spirit inflame my liot deſire; 
Unite our Souls; O let thy Spirit reſt 
And make perpetual home within my Breſt; 
Inſtru& me ſo, that I may gain the Skill, 
To ſuit my ſervice to thy ſacred Will. 


0 3 i 
Ome, come, (my Souls Preſerver) thou that! 
Th' united joys of my united heart, 
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Sion Sonets. 

Come, let us viſit, with the morning light 

Our proſp'rous * Vines with mutual delight 

Let's view thoſe Grapes,whoſe cluſters being + preſr 
Shall make rich Wines, to ſerve our Marriage Fea! 
That by the thriving Plants it may appear, 

Our joys perfecting Marriage draweth near. 

* Congregation of the faithful. T By afficlion. 


F 4] 

Ehold, my * new diſcloſed Flowers preſent 
B Before thy Gates, their tributary ſcent : 
Reſerve themſelves for Garlands, that they may 
Adorn the Bridegroom, on his Marriage Day. 
My + Garden's full of || Trees, and every Tree 
Laden with“ Fruit, which I devote to thee ;. 
Frernal joys betide that happy Gueſt. 

That taſtes the dainties of the Bridegroom's Fealt. 


* Toung: Converts. f Aſſemblies. || Faithful. Faith 
and good Works. 


| (s.] 

On to God mine eyes (theſe fainting eyes, 
Whoſe eager appetite could ne'r deviſe 

A dearer object) might but once behold 

My Love (as I am) clad in fleſhly mold, 

That each may corporally converſe with other, 

As Friend. with Friend, as Siſter with her Brother 

O how mine eyes could welcome ſuch a ſight! 

How would my Soul diſſolve with O'r-delight! 


161 
T Hen ſhould this hand conduct my faireſt Spouſe, 


To taſte a Banquet at my Mothers * Houſe ; 

Our fruitful Garden ſhould preſent thine eyes 

With ſweet delights ; her Trees ſhould ſacrifice 

Their early fruits to thee ; our tender Vine 

Phould chear thy Palate with her unpreſt Wine; 
ay hand ſhould teach my living Plants to thrive, 
nd ſuch as are a dying to revive. 

"The Univerſal Church. 
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Sion Sonets. 


ſy jealou! 


A 7-} 
J Hen ſheuld my Soul enjoy within this Bret hat burn 


A holy Sabbath of eternal Reſt ; 
Then ſhould my Cauſe, that ſuffers thro' deſpig 


Of errour and rude ignorance, have right ; Ires ma 


Taen ſhould theſe * ſtreams, whoſe tides ſo often; With! 
Be ebb'd away from my ſuffuſed eyes ; - theſe q 
Then ſhould my ſpirits fiil'd with heavenly min sl 
Triumph o'r Hell, and find a Heaven on Earth. e dark 
Tears and ſorrows.  Earths b 
| g ow tou] 1 
LL 7 that wiſh the bountiful encreaſe ow poor 
Of deareſt Pleaſures, and Divineſt Peace 

I charge you all, (if ought my charge may mot 
' Your tender hearts)“ not to diſturb my Love ; Have a 
Vex not his genle Spirit, nor bereave And boy 
Him of his fors that is ſo apt to grieve ; ne is mine 
Dare nct to break his quiet ſſumbers, leſt ly Mothe 
41 rouze a raging Lion from his ref}. bes yet a 
* Not to ven and grieve his holy Spirit. ler breaſts 
| | Ihe Chir 
: ] ' 0 *he 47 
5 1 en time 
H O ever lov'd, that ever lov'd, 28 J, 10 dearef 


That for his fake renounce my ſelf, deny 
The Worlds beſt Joys, and have the world torgout 
Who ever lov'd fo dear as I have done? 
I ſought my Love, and found him * love '-1d 
Beneath the Tree of Love, in wbhoſe {ſweet ſhade 
He reſted ; there his eye ſent forth the fire 
Thar firſt inflam'd my amorous deſire. F ſhe be f 


in humility. As chaſt, 

7 [ ro, ] ' thou haſt 

AV deareſt Spouie, O teal me on thy he enour! 
1 $0 fure, that envious Earth may never pu = aS COI 
Qur joined Souls ; let not the world remove ET ye ” 
OWn Mi 


My chaſte defires from ſo choice a Love; E 
For, O, my Lov's not flight, her flames are {eric give a E 


Was ever Death ſo pow'cful fo imperious ; 


10 
* 


Siont Sonet ;, 367 
ly jealous zeal is a conſuming fire, | 
That burns my ſoul, thro fear and fierce deſire. 


[ 15. ] 
Ires may be quenchr, and flames tho'ne'r ſo great 
With many drops ſhall faint and loſe their heat : 
but theſe quick fires of Love, the more ſuppreſt, 
he more they flame in my inflamed breaft 
low dark is honour ; how obſcure and dim 
; Earths bright Glory, but compar'd with him 
ow foul is beauty! what a toil is pleaſure | 
low poor is wealth! how baſe a thing is treaſure 


N 


112. J. 

Have a © Siſter, which by thy Divine 

And bounteous Grace, our Marriage ſhall make 
he is mine own, mine only Siſter, whom ( thine, 
{y Mother bare, the youngeſt. of her. womb : 
he's yet a +. Child, her beauty may improve; 
ler breaſts are ſmall, and yet too green for Love; 
' The Church of the Gentiles, then uncalled, t Uncali'4 

to the truth. 
hen time and years ſhall add perfection to her, 
(deareſt Love} hat nonour wilt thou do ber? 


BRIDE-GROOM. 


F ſhe be fair, and with her beauty prove 
As chaſte, as loyal to her Virgin-Love, 
5 thou haſt beer, then in that igh degree 
ll henour her, as J have honour'd thee: 
ſhe as conſtant to her Veſtal Vow, 
nd true to her devoted faith, as thou; 
| crown her head, and fill her hand with power, 
d give a Kingdom to her for a Dower. 
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e ſacred S 
vulge m 
SO NET XXIIL ye my 


WE time ſhall ripen theſe her green def * _ 
And holy Love ſhall breath her heaven) 225 
Into her Virgin-breaſt, her heart ſhall be 
As true to Love, as] am true to thee : 

O when thy boundleſs bounty ſhall conjein 
Her equal-glorious Majeſty with mine, 
My joys are perfect, then in ſacred Bands 


Wedlock ſhall couple our eſpouſed hands, Oſt gl. 


My h 
BRIDE-GROOM. 84 
so NET XXIV. pore 
Am thy Gard'ner, thou my fruitful Vine, dp 
Whoſe rip'ned Cluſters ſwell with richeſt v e 
he Vines of Solomon were not ſo fair, 7 


His Grapes were not ſo precious, as thine art; 
His Vines were ſubje& to the vulgar will 
Of hired hands, and mercenary skill: 
Corrupted Carles were merry with his Vines, 
And at a price return'd their batter'd Wines. 


"Pp 

B UT mine's a Viney2;d which no rudert 

Shall touch ſubjected to my ſole comment 
My ſeif with this laborious Arm will dreſs it 
My prefence with a buſie eye ſhall bleſs it; 
O Princely Solomon, thy thriving Vine 
Is not ſo fair, ſo bountiful as mine; 
Thy greedy ſharers claim an earned hire, 
But mine's reſerved to my ſelf intire. 


[ 3] 
Thou that dwelleſt * where th' eternal! 


Of my rene wn ſo glorifies thy nw , 
uſt 


Sions Sonets. 369 


tnous Bride, in whoſe Celeſtial Tongue 

e ſacred Spells F inchant the ruder throng ; 
t thy lips like a pe —— 

wige my Graces, and declare my Glory ; 

ect thoſe hearts that errour leads aſtray, 

ſolve the F Wax, but make obdure the Clay. 


In the great Congregation. The Preuitent. Ie 
Preſwmptuous. 


BRIDE. 
SONET XXV. 


Oſt glorious Love, and honourable Lord, 
My heart's the vowed ſervant of thy word, 

tl am weak, and as a tender Vine, 

all fall, unpropt by that dear hand of thine : 

iſt me therefore, that I may fulfil 

hat thou command'ſt, and then command thy 
eve thy Sacred Spirit in my breaſt, (will; 

, Exrneſt of an everlaſting Reſt. 
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TO THE 


NREADER 


WF the ruines of Troy, Rome, Thebes, or 
Carthage, bave been thought a ſubject or- 
thy the employment of more ſerious Pens, to 
entail the rem:mbrance hereof to poſterity, 
w much more wort hy the pains of a livelier Pen 
bn mine, is this ancient, moſt true, and never 
ung / to be lamented Deſolation, andCaptivity 
ralalem ; Jeruſalem, the holy City of God; 
ruſalem, the Type of the Catholick Church ? 
After eighteen months Siege, in the eleventh 
or of Zedekiah, the ninth day of the fourth 
nth, ( which was the cig hteenth year of Nebu- 
adonoſor over Babylon) the Princes of Baby- 
n ſurprixed and took this brave City of Jeruſa- 
w: preſently 2 which, Nabuzaradan the 
eneral of the Babylonian Army ( commanded by 
Dbochadonoſor) /poiled the Temple, carried 
ay the Veſſels of Gold and Silver, that were con- 
rated to Gods ſervice, and the great Laver given 
King Sclomon, and burned the Temple, the 
þ day of the next month, which was one and 
: penty days after the ſurprizal;, 470. years, ſix 
nths, and ten days after the foundation there- 
; 1062 years, ſix months, ten days after the 
departure 


372 To the READER. 


departure of the people out of ÆEgypꝑtʒ i950 year 
ſix months, ten days, after the Deluge, and 3;1 
years, ſix mint hs, ten days, after the Creation 
Adam. Thus, and then was the City of Jeruſale 

taken, and ſor ſeventy years remained the Few; 
this Captivity : And this, in brief, is the genes 
occaſion why, and the time when theſe Lamentaii 
on: were compoſed. Reader, I tender to thy con 
deration two things: Firſt, the Pen man: dt 
condby,the Art and Method of this Threnodia, 4 
for the fir, it was penned by Jeremy the Prophy 
the Son of Hilkiah, a Prieſt; and undoubted 
indifted by the Spirit of God; Scene think it v. 
written when the Prophet was in Priſon : Other 
when he was withGodoliah at Maſpah: btb 

ther at the one place, or the other, it is mot mu 
material to diſcourſe. 


Secondly, As Touching the Art and Methu 

it is ſhort and conciſe, as being moſt natural i 
lamentable a Subject. Cicero ſaysLamentationt 
debent eſſe conciſæ & breves, quia cito lachn 
ma exareſcit, & difficile eſt auditores, aut 
ctores in illo affectu fummacommileratior 
diu tenere. The Met bod is truly elegious, notb! 
ro am ordinary [et form, but wildly depending 
the ſudden ſubject, that new griefs preſent, « 
inileed the deepeſt ſorrows cannot be but diſtri 
from all rules of method ; the neglect of wii 
4s venial in ſuch ejaculations as theſe, as wi 
in all the Scriptures, there is none ſo coi 
none ſo ardent ; concerning which Greg, Ni 
ank 
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nen confeſſes, Threnos Jeremiæ nunquam 
Ml ſe ficcis oculis lectos elle. Yer ſome think 
ere is a Method kept, but too fine and intricate, 
ol for our groſs rv Touching this point. 
MM $:;7t Ambroſe Lib. 8. Epiſt. ad Juſt. ſays, 
bdemus eas ſecundum artem non ſcripſiſſe, at 
certe ſecundum gratiam ſcripfifſe fatendum 
ef, quæ omnem artem longe ſuperat, and 
with this 7 reſt. | 

You ſhall obſerve, that the four firſt Chapters 
of theſe Lamentations carry à ſtrict order in the 
{8 Original, for every Verſe throughout every Chap- 
MY ter begins with a ſeveral letter of the Hebrew 
Alphabet, except the third Chapter, wherein the 
, and every third Verſe only is tyed to a ler- 
e, aud continues the Alphabet thro' ; which 

form the Prophet uſed, partly for eloquenee, part- 
or memory ſake; meaning either literall 
„that it ought to be perfect as the Alphaber 
ml 1emcry, or Hieroglypbically, thus that, as the 
ll 4:2 -4bet 75 the Radix of all words, fo the mi- 
ö ies of the Fews, were the combination of all 
m/eries. 

Fir the [ame cauſes, I likewiſe here in my 
periphraſe, have obſerved the [ame form, and 
continue the Alphabet in kngliſh, as the Pro- 
Poet did in the Hebrew, deſiring to be his ſha- 
„, as mucb as I can. 
appears by the ſtrictneſs of the Order; tba: 
e Lamentations were Originally writ in Verſe, 
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1274 To the REA DER: 
. and as ſome think in Sapphicks, but many f 
aur learned Neotericks deny, that any writing: 
, of. the Jews carry, now, any direct or certain 
Laws of : Pore, though ( they confeſs ) ſome T H 
- Twindus Accents, here and there diſcovered, make 
them: imagine, they writ ſome things in verſe , . 
hut now, it ſeems that G O D, in diſperſing them 
; bath likewiſe diſſolved, and ſtruck dumb their 
aAdnſuct. 
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| Jeſus Chriſt, 


SAY TOUR of the WORLD. 


His Servant implores bis fadouralle 


N aſſiſtance. 85 


HO U Alpha and Omega, before whom 


Things paſt and preſent, and things yet to he 


Are all alike ; O proſper my deſigns, 

And let thy Spirit enrich my feeble lines ; 
Revive my paſſion ; let mine eye behold 

Thoſe ſorrows preſent, which were wept of od 
Strike fad my foul, and give my Pen the Art 

To move; and me an underſtanding heart; 

O, let the accents of each word make known, 

| mix the Tears of Sion, with mine own: 

We are thy Lambe, O be thou ſtill our Lien. 
Preſerye all ſuch, as bear true hearts to Sten. 
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Threnodia J. 


EL E86. I: 


AH grief of Times ah ſable times of Grief, 
; Whoſe torments find a voice, but no relief 
Are theſe the buildings? theſe the Tower and Swe 
Thar all th' amazing earth ſtood wondring at? 
is this that City, 3 eternai Glory 
Could find no period for her endleſs ſtory ? 
And is ſhe come to this? Her buildings raz d. 
Her Towers burnt ? Her Glory thus defac'd? 
0 ſudden change! O world of Alterations ! 
She, ſhe that was the Prince, the Queen of Nations 
See, how the Ires, of ſtrength, of all, bereav'd, 
No paying Tribute, which ſhe once receiv'd, 


\ 


E LEG. II. 


5 1 her eyes, thoſe glorious eyes chat wen 
| L 


1 ike two fair Suns in one celeſtial Sphere, 
"hoſe radiant Beams, did once, refle& ſo bright, 
Are now eclipſed, and have loſt their light; 
Ang ſeem like Hands about which appears 
2 troubled Ocean, witk a Tide of Tears; 
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lex ſervants Cities (that were once at hand, 

And bow'd their ſervile necks to her command) 

Stand all aloof, as ſtrangers to her moan, | 
And give her leave to ſpend her tears alone; 

Her neighbours flatter, with a falle relief, 

And with a kiſs betray her co her grief. 


L EL EC. III. 


"\Ompaſt around with Seas of briny tears, 
2 Judah laments; diſtraught with double fears; 
ven as the fearful Partridge, to excuſe her 
rom the fierce Goſ-hawhk, that too cloſe purſues he: 
ils in a Covert, and her felt doth cover 
rom her unequal Foe, that fits above her: 
Mean- while the rreaton of her quick Retrievers. 
Diſcovers novel dangers, and delivers 
er to a ſecond fear, whoſe double trighr 
Finds ſafety not in ſtaying, nor in flight : 

Even ſo is Jadah vext, with change of woes, 
Betwixt the home-bred, and her foreign Foes 


ID not theſe ſacred Cauſoys, that are leading 
To Sion, late ſeem pav'd, with often rreadiny? 
Now ſecret Dens, for lurking Thieves to meet; 
Unpreſt, unleſs by ſacrilegious feet; 

en, the Temple of the higheſt God 

Stands deſolate, her holy ſteps untrod; 

tler Altars are defac'd, her Virgins,fires 

durceaſe, and with a ſtink her ſnuff expires ; 

Her Prieſts have chang'd their Hymns to ſighs and 
Her Virgins weep forth Rivers from their eyes [cries, 
O Sion, thou that wert the Child of mirth, 

Art now the ſcorn, and by-word of the Earth, 


* 


E L E G. V. 


188 in power, and high Cheviſance 
Of Arms, the Tyrant Foe-men do advance 


R 3 Their 


378 Sions Elegies. 
Their crafty creſts; he, he that was thy Father, 
And crown'dthee oncewithbleflings,nowdoth gather 
His Troops to workthyend ; him, who advanc'd the: 
Te be Earth's Queen, thy ſins have bent againſt thee: 
Strange ſpeQacts of grief! Thy tender fry, 
Whom childhood taught no language but their cry, 
T' expreſs their infant grief, theſe, wretched thele, 
By force of childiſh tears, could not appeaſe 
The ruthleſs ſword, which deaf to all their cries, 
Did drive them captives from their Mothers eyes; 


E IL EG. VI. 


7 Air Virgin Sion, where, (ah) where are those 
| Pure cheeks, wherein the Lilly and the Role 
So much contended lately for the place, 
Ii both compounded in thy glorious face? 
How hilt thou blear'd thoſe Sun- bright eyes of thine, 
Thoſe beams, the royal Magazins of divine 
And facred Majeſty, from whoſe pure light 
The purblind worldlings did receive their ſight ? 
Thy fearſul Princes leave their fenceleſs Towers, 
And fly like Harts before theirſwift purſuers : 
Like light-foot Harts they fly, not knowing where, 
Prickt on with Famine, and diſtracted Fear, 


ELEG. VII. 


All'd with her grief, Jeruſalem recals 
To mind her loſt delights, her Feſtivals, 

Her peaceful freedom, and tull jov's, in vain 
Wiſhing what Earth cannot reſtore again; 
Succour ſhe ſought and begg'd, but none was there 
To give the Alms of one poor trickling tear ; 
The ſcornful lips of her amazed Foes, 
Deride the grief of her diſaſtrous woes; 
They laugh, and lay more ample torments on her, 
Diſdain to look, and yet they gaze upon her 
Abuſe her Altars, kate her Offerings, 


Prophane her Sabbaths, and her holy Things. 2 
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ee Adſt thou, Jeruſalem, O, had thy heart 

e. Been loyal to his Love, whoſe once thou wert, 
O, had the beams of thy unveiled eye 

y, Continu'd pure; hadſt thou been nice to try 

e, W New pleaſures, thus thy glory ne'r had waſted, 

Thy walls till now, like thy reproach, had laſted 2 

Thy Lovers, whoſe falſe beauties did entice thee, 

Fave ſeen thee naked, and do now deſpiſe thee ; 

Drunk with thy wanton pleaſures, they are fled, 

And ſcorn the bounty of thy loathed bed; 

Leſt ro thy guilt ( the ſervant of thy ſin ) 

Thou ſham'ft ro ſhow, what once thou gloriedſt im 


ELEG. > 


Eriſalem is all infected over 

With Leprofie, whoſe filth no ſhade can cover, 
Puft up Ker pride, unmindful of her end, 
| See how ſhe lies, devoid of help, or friend. 
; Great Lord of Lords ( whoſe mercy far tranſcends 
Thy ſacred Juſtice) whoſe full hand attends 
Thy cries of empty Ravens, bow down thine ears 
To wretched Sion, Sion drown'd in tears: 
Thy hand did plant her, (Lord) ſhe is thy Vine, 
Confound her foes : They are her foes, and thine: - 
Shew wonted favour to thy holy Hill: 
Rebuild her Walls, and love thy Sion ſtill. 


ELEG. X. 


1 2 — hone to Dagon, now defile 

' er waſted Temple, rudely they deſpoil 
Th' abuſed Altars, and = hand o! Ant 2 5 
Her Houſe of Prayer, is turn'd a den of Thieves; 
Her coſtly Robes, her ſacred treaſure ſtands 
A willing prey to ſicrilegious hands; 


R 4 Her 
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Her Prieſts are ſlam, and in a luke-warm flood, 
Through every channel runs the Levites blood; 
The hallowed Temple of the higheſt. Gad, 
Whoſe purer foot-ſteps were not to be trod 
With unprepared feet, before her eye 

& turn'd a, Grove, for baſe Idolatry. 


E LEG. XI. 


Ingring with Death and Famine, Judaſ groan, 
And tothe Air breathes forth her Airy moans 

Her fainting eyes wax dim, her cheeks grow pale, 
fler wandriag ſteps deſpair to ſpeed and fail, 
She faint, and through her trembling lips half dead, 
She whiſpers of the holy name of bread : 
Great God, let thy offended wrath ſurceaſe, 
Behold thy ſervants, fend thy fervants peace; 
Behold thy vaſſals, groveling on the duit: 
Be merciful ( dear God ) as well as juſt. 
*T'is thou, 'tis thou alone, that ſent this grief, 
*Tis thou, 'tis thou alone can ſend relief. 


ELEG. XII. 


Y rongue's in labour with her painful birth, 
That finds no paſſage: Lord, how ſtrange a 

Of word,concomitates aWorld of woes! [dearth 
I neither can conceal, nor yet diſcloſe : 
You weary Pilgrims, you, whoſe change of Climes 
Have taught you change of Fortune, and of Times, 
Stay, ſtay your feeble ſteps, and caſt your eyes 
On me the Abſtract of all miſeries. 
Say ( Pilgrims ) ſay, if e'r your eyes beheld 
More true Hiades ; more unparallel'd, 
And mateleſs evils, which my offended God 
Re-ulcerates with his enraged Rad, 


ELEG XIII. 


O humane power could, no envious Art 
Of mortal man, could thus ſubje my * 
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Sions Elegiet. 381 


My glowing heart, to theſe imperious fires: 

No earthly forrow, but at length expires; 

But theſe my Tyrant-torments do extend 

To infinites, not having eaſe, nor end; 

Lo I, the Pris'ner of the higheſt God, 

Inthralled to the vengeance of his Rod, 

Lie bound in fetters, that I cannor flee, 

Nor yet endure his deadly ſtrokes nor dig: 

My joys are turn'd to ſorrows, backt with, fears, 
„Ind 1 ( poor I) lie pickled up in tears. 


ELEG. XIV. 


0 | How unſufferable is the weight 

Of tin! how miſerable is their ſtate, 

The filence of whoſe ſecret ſin conceals 

The ſmart, till Juſtice to Revenge appeals ! b 
How 1 are my crimes, whoſe ample ſcroui 
Weighs down the pillars of my broken Soul! 

Their ſour, maſqu'd with ſweetneſs, overſway'd me, 
And with their-imiling kiſſes, they berray'd me; 
Betray'd me to my foes, and what is worſe, 
Detray'd me to my ſelf, and heavens curſe, 

Betray'd my ſoul to an eternal grief, 

„ evoid of hope, for er to find relief. 


a ELEG. XV. 


es * with change of woes, where-e'r I turn 
My faintingeyes, they find freſh cauſe to mourn : 

My griefs move like the Planets, which appear 

Chang'd from their places, conſtantin their ſphere : 

3ehoJd, the earth-confounding arm of Heaven, 

lath cow'd my valiant Captains, and hath driven 

[heir ſcatter'd forces up and down the ſtreet, 

Like worried ſheep, afraid of all they meer ; 

My younger men, the ſeed of propagation, 

Exile hath driven from my divided Nation; 

\ly tender Virgins have not *ſcap'd their rage; 

rt. bich neither had reſpe& to youth, nor age. 

5 ELEG. 


Sion Eligien 


E LEG. XVI. 


Uick change of torments! equal to thoſe crimes 
Whichpaſtunthought ofinmyproſp'roustimes; 
Fron: «1ence proceed my griefs, (ah me!) from hence 
My Spring tyde ſorrows have their influence ; 
For theſe my ſoul diſſolves, my eyes lament, 
Spending thoſe tears, whoſe ſtore will ne'r be ſpent; 
For theſe my fainting ſpirits droop and melt 

In anguiſh, ſuch as never Mortal felt; 

Within the ſelf- ſame flames, I freez, and fry, 

I roar for help, and yet no help is nigh ; 

My Sons are loſt, whoſe fortunes would relieve me; 
And onely ſuch triumph, that heurly grieve me. 


ELEG. XVII 


Ent fcom the glory of her loſt renown, 

| Sion laments; Her lips, her lips o'r flown 
With floods of tears) ſhe prompteth how to break 
New languages, inſtruQs her tongue to ſpeak 
Elegious DialeQs ; She lowly bends 

Her duſty knees upon the earth, extends 
Her brawnleſs arms to them, whoſe ruthleſs oyes 
Are red with laughing at her miſeries ; 
Naked ſhe lies, deform'd, and circumvented 
With troops of fears, unpitied, unlamented, 
A loathſom drain for filth, defpis'd, forlorn, 
The ſcorn of Nations, and the child of ſcorn. 


E LEG. XVIII. 


Our wages iſſue from the ſweets of fin, 
Heavens hand is juſt, this treacherous heart hat 
The Author of my woes: 'Tis I alone; |" 
My ſorrows reap, what my foul fins have ſown; 
Often they cry'd to Heaven, e'r Heaven reply d. 
And vengeance ne'r had come, had they ner cry" 


Sions Elegies. 3% 
All you that paſs vouchſafe your gracions ears, 
To hear theſe cries, your _ to view theſe tears 
They are no heat-drops of an angry heart. 

Or childiſh paſſhon-.>f an idle ſmart; _- 

But they are Rivers 1, :inging from an eye, 
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— Whoſe ſtreams, no joy can ſtop, no grief draw dry. 1 
ce E LEG. XIX. f 


FT Urn where I liſt, new cauſe of woe prefents 
My poor diſtracted foul with new laments ; 
Where ſhall I turn ? ſhall I implore my friends? 
Ah, ſummer friendſhip, with the Summer ends ; 
In vain to them my groans, in vain my tears, 
For harveſt friends can find no winter ears. 
or ſhall I call my ſacred Prieſts for aid? 
x Alas! my pined Prieſts are all betray'd 
To Death, and Famine ; in the ſtreets they cried 
For bread, and whilſt they — for bread, they 
Vengeance could never ſtrike ſo hard a blow, (died) 
As when ſhe ſends an unlamented woe. 


ELEG. XX. 


at's 


Ouchſafe (great God) to turn thy tender eyes 
Onme poor wretch : Oh, let my midnight cries 
(That never ceaſe, if never ſtopt with tears) 
Procure audience from thy gracious ears ; 

Behold thy creature, made by change of grief, 
The bareſt wretch, that ever begg'd relief; 

dee, ſee, my ſoul is tortur'd on thy Rack, 

My bowels tremble, and my heart-ſtings crack; 
Abroad, the ſword, with open ruin frights me; 
At home, the ſecret hand of Famine ſmites me ; 
Strange fires of grief! How is my ſoul oppreſt, 
That finds abroad no peace, at home no reſt! 


b E LEG. XXI. 


7 0 \ 7 Here, where art thou, O ſacred Lamb of peacs» 
yi That promis d to the heavy laden, eaſe 
I hee 
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384 $,ons Elegie, 

Thee, thee alone, my often bended knee 
Invokes, that have no other help, but thee : 
My foes (amazed at my hoarfe complaining ) 
Scoffat my oft repeated cries, diſdaining 

T's lend their proſp'rous hand, they hiſs and (mile, 
Taking a pleaſure to behold my ſpoit : 

Their hands delight to bruiſe my broken reeds, 
And ſtill perſiſt to prick that heart that bleeds : 
Rut there's a Day (if Prophets can divine) 

Shall ſcourge their ſins, as they have ſcourg'd mine, 


ELEG. XXII. 


OU noiſome weeds, that lift your creſts ſo high 
When better plants for want of moiſture die; 
Think you to flouriſh ever? and ( unſpy'd) 
To ſhoot the flowers of your fruitleſs pride ? 
H plants be cropt, becauſe their fruits are ſmall, 
Think you to thrive, that bear no fruit ar all? 
Look down ( great God) and from their places tear 


Theſe weeds,that ſuck the juice, ſhould make us bear 


Undew'd with ſhowers, let them ſee no Sun, 


Bur feel thoſe Froſts, that thy poor plants have done. 


O cleanſe thy Garden that the World may know 
We are the feed, that thy right hand did ſow, 
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21. I. 


Las! my torments, my diſtratted fears 
Have no commerce, with reaſonable tears 
How hath heavens abſence darkned the renown 
Of Sons glory with one angry frown ! 


How hark th Almightyclouded thoſe bright beams 


And chang'+her beauties ſtreamess, into ſtreams 
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Sion Elegies. 385 
don, the glory of whoſe refulgent Fame | 
Gave earneſt of an everlaſting name, 
s now become an indigeſted Maſs, 
And ruin is, where that brave glory. was. 
| How hath heaven ſtruck her earth-admired name; 
From th' height of honour, to the depth of ſhame ! 
ELEG. IL 
Fauty, nor ſtrength of building could entice; 
| Or force revenge from her juſt: enterpriſe ; 
Mercy hath ſtopt her Ears, and Juſtice — 
pour'd out full Vials of her kindled wrath; 
Impatient of delay, ſhe hath ſtruck down 
The pride of Sion, kickt off Judas Croven; 
ö Her ſtreets unpeopled, and diſperſt her powers, 
And with the ground hath levell'd her high Towers; 
Her Prieſts are ſlain: her captiv'd Princes are 
Unranſom'd Priſoners; Slaves her men of war; 
Nothing remains of all her wonted glory, 
But ſad memorials of her tragick ſtory. 
ELEG. fl 
Onfuſed horror, and confounding ſhame, 
Have blurr'd the beauty, and renowned name 
. Ot righteous !ſrael ; Iſrael's fruitful Land, 
Entail'd by Heaven, with the uſurping hand 
Of uncontrouled Gentiles, is laid waſte, 
And with the ſpoil of ruin is defac'd; 
he angry mouth of Juſtice blows the fires 
Of haſty vengeance, whoſe quick flames aſpires 
With fury to that place, which Heaven did ſever, 
For Jacob, and his holy ſeed for ever; 
No part, no ſecret angle of the Land; 
Which bears no mark of Heaven's enraged hand. 
SLES IT. | [ heart, 
Arts,thrild from Heaven, transfix my bleeding 
And fill my foul with everlaſting ſmart, 
2 Whoſe feſt'ring wound no fortune can ſecure ; 
Ih' Almighty ſtrikes but ſeldom, but ſtrikes ſure; 
His ſinewy arm hath drawn his ſteely bow, 
ns, And ſent bis forked ſhafts to overthrow 


or My 
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387 Siome Elegien 
My pined Princes, and to ruinate 
The weakned Pillars of my wounded State: 
His hand hath ſcourg'd my dear deligts, acquited 
My ſoul, of all, wherein my ſoul delighted: 
I am the mirror of unmasked tn, 
To ſee her ( dearly purchas'd 9393 in. 
ELEG. . 
Ven as the Pilot, whoſe ſharp Keel divides 
The encountring Waves of the Sicilian Tides, 
Toſt on the liſts of death, ſtriving to ſcape 
The danger of deep-mouth'd Caryb4is rape, 
Rebuts on Scylla, with a forc'd career, 
And wrecks upon a leſs ſuſpeQed fear: 
Even ſo poor I contriving to withſtan d 
My Foe-mans, fall into the Almighty's hand : 
So I, the child of ruine, to avoid 
Leſs dangers, by a greater, am deſtroy'd 
How neceſlary, ah] how ſharp's his end, 
That neither hath his God nor Man, to Friend! 


E LEG. VI. 
Orgotten Sion hangs her drooping head 
Upon her fainting breaſt; Her ſoul is fed O) 
Withendleſs grief, whoſe torments had depriv'dher ] Of 
Long ſince, of life, had not new pains reviv'd her; From 


Sion Is like a Garden, whoſe defence 
Being broke, is left to the rude violence 
Of waſtful Swine, full of neglected waſte ; 
Nor having flower for ſmell, not herb for taſte ; 
Heaven takes no pleaſure in her _ Feaſts ; 
Her idle Sabbaths, or burnt fat of Beaſts ; 
Both State and Temple are deſpoil'd, and fleec't 
Of all their beauty; without Prince, or Prieſt. 
ELEG. VII. 
Lory, that once did Heavens bright Temple fill 

Is now departed from that ſacred Hill 
See, how the empty Altars ſtand diſguis'd, 
Abus'd by Gentiles, and by Heaven deſpis'd ; 
That place wherein the Holy one hath taken 
So ſweet delight, lies icathed and forſaken ; 
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Sions Elegies, 388 
That ſacred place, wherein the precious Name 
Of great Jehovah was preſerv'd, the ſame 
Is turn'd a Den for thieves; an open ſtage 
For vice to act on; a defiled Cage 
Of unclean birds : a houſe of privilege 
For fin, and uncontrolled ſacrilege. 
E LEG. VIII. 
Eaven hath decreed; his an gry breaſt doth boil; 
His time's expired, and he's arm'd to ſpoil ; 
His ſecret Will adjofirn'd the righteous doom 
Of threatned Sion, and her time is come; 
His hand is arm'd with thunder, from his eyes 
A flame more quick, than ſulph'rous tna, flies 8 
dien muſt fall: That hand which hath begun, 
Can never reſt, till the full work be done. 
Her Walls are ſunk, her Towers are overthrown, 
Heaven will not leave a ſtone upon a ſtone ; 
Hence, hence the floods of roaring Judah riſe, 
Hence, Sion fills the Ciſterns of her eyes. 
E LEG. IX. 
OY is departed from the holy gates 
Of dear Jeruſalem, and peace retreats 
From waſted Sion; her high walls, that were 
An armed proof againſt the brunt of fear, 
Are ſhrunk for ſhame, if not withdrawn, for pity, 
To ſee the ruine of ſo brave a City ; 
Her Kings, and out-Jaw'd Princes live conſtrain'd 
Hourly to hear the name of Heaven profan'd ; 
Manners and Laws, the life of government, 
Are ſent into eternal baniſhment; 

Her Prophets ceaſe to preach ; they vow, unheard : 
They howto Heaven, but Heaven gives no regard, 
ELEG. X. 

Ing, Prieſt, and People all alike are clad 
In weeds of Sackloth, taken from the ſad 
Wardrobe of ſorrow, Proſtrate on the earth, 
They cloie their lips, their lips eſtrang'd to mirth: 
Silent they ſit, for dearth of ſpeech affords 
A. ſharper accent, for true grief than words: 


The 


. — — 2 — — - — - pt 
- — — — E s * CY | . 1 
2 — — E 
= © . - 
> 2 — a 
3 * 
— — 


— — 
A 
= - a F 


= l Mn a —— 


388 Sion: Elegies. 
The Father wants a Son, the Son a Mother; Turn ba 


The Bride her Groom: the Brother wants a Brother; W Theirs a 
Some, Famine : Exile ſome, and ſome the Sword MW Would, 


Hath flaim: all want, when Sion wants her Lord : Eſteem'd 
How art thou all in all! There's nothing ſcant Would: 
(Great God) with thee; Withoutthee, all things want, Fo heal 
| E I. EG. KI. 
I Aunch forth my ſoul into a ſea of tears, ( 81 
Whoſe ballanc'd bulk no other Pilot ſteers D* K 
Than raging ſorrow, whoſe uncertain hand, Put tho! 
Wanting her compaſs, ſtrikes on every ſand ; ſo ſuch 
Driven with a ſtorm of ſighs, ſhe ſeeks the Haven I ity Pre 
Of Reſt but like a Noahs's wandring Raven, Rub'd v 
ſcowers the Main: and, as a Sea-loſt Rover, Thy abi 
She roams, but can no land of peace diſcover : Peace, | 
Mine eyes are faint with tears; tears have no end, W They 
The more are ſpent, the more remain to ſpend ; Bely'd t 
What marble ( ah ! ) what Adamantine eye, Dear Si. 
Can look on Son; ruine, and not cry * To ſtop 
| ELEG. XII. 
tongue the tongues ofAngels are too faint Eop 
T” expreſs the cauſes of my juſt complaint; P Ga 
See how the pale fac'd ſucklings roar for food, They ſi 


And from their milkleſs mothers breaſts, draw blood; ¶ The ſuc 


Children ſurceaſe their ſerious toyes, and plead They c 
With trickling tears, Ah mothers, give us bread WM With h 
Such goodly Barns, and not one grain of Corn? Her tor 
Why did the Sword eſcap's ? Why were we born And wi 
To be devour'd and pin'd with famine ? fave us Is this | 


With quick relief, or take the lives you gave us: Made ft. 
They cry'd for bread, that ſcarce had breath to cry, WM ls this t 
And wanting means to hve, found means to dye. Is this 

E LEG. XIII. 


Ever ah : never yet, did vengeance brand U 


A State with deeper ruine, than thy Land; 
Dear Sion, how could miſchief been more keen, Wen 
Or truck thy glory wich a ſharper ſpleen ? ay F 
Whereto (Jeraſalem) ro what ſhall 1 A 


Compare this thy unequall'd miſery ? Choua 


Sions Elegies. 389 
Turn back to Ages paſt, ſearch deeep Records : 
BW ſheirs are, thine cannot be expreſt in words. 
would, would to God, my lives cheap price might be 
Eſteem'd of value, but to ranſome thee ; 
Would F could cure thy grief; but who is able 
To heal that wound, that is immedicable ? , 
E LEG. XIV. 
( } Sion, had thy 23 ſoul endur d 
_F Thy Prophets ſcourge, thyjoys had beenſ{ecur'd 
Put thou (ah thou) haſt lent thine itching ear a 
o ſuch as claw'd, and only ſuch wovldſt hear; 
hy Prophets 'nointed with unhaliow'd oyl, 
Rub'd where they ſhould. have launc't, and did be- 
Thy abuſed faith, their fawning lips did cry [ guile 
Peace, peace, alas when there was no peace nigh 3 
They quilted filken Curtains for thy crimes, 
Boly'd thy God, and only pleas'd the times: 
Dear Sion, oh! hadſt thou but had the skill 
To ſtop thine ears, thou hadſt been Sion ſtill. 
SEREG. AY. 
f People that travel through thy waſted land, 
t; Gaze on thy ruines, and amazed ſtand, 
They ſhake their ſpleenful heads, diſdain, deride 
a; The ſudden downfal- of ſo fair a Pride, 
They clap their joyful hands, and fill their tongues 
wier kiffes, Ballads, and with Lyrick ſongs : 
Her torments give their empty lips new matter, 
And with their ſcornful fingers point they at her: 
Is this ( fay they) that place, whoſe wonted fam: 
$? Made troubled earth to tremble at her name ? | 
„ Wi this chat State? Are theſe thoſe goodly ſtations ? 
| Is this that Miſtreſs, and that Queen. of Nations? 
ELEG. XVI. 
Uencht are the dying embers of compaſſion, 
d; For empty ſorrow finds no lamentarion : 
Wheias thy Harveſt flouriſht with full ears, 
Thy lighteſt grief brought in a tyde of tears; 
Bur now, alas ! thy Crop conſum'd and gone, 
Thou att but food for beaſts to tram ple on: 


Urn Thy 
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390 Sion: Elegie, 
Thy ſervants glory in thy ruine; thoſe 


That were thy private friends, are publick foes : 11 
Thus, thus (ſay —_ weſpitour ranc'rous ſpleen, Conf 
And gnaſh our teeth upon the worlds fair Queen; I That G 


Thrice welcome this (this long expected) day, Oh. let 
That crowns our conqueſt, with ſo ſweet a prey, I To'wee 
ELEG. XVII. 
Ebellious Judah! Could thy flatt'ring crime; 0 
Secure thee from the dangers of the times, V 7 
Or did thy Summer Prophets ere foreſay Tonus 
Theſe evils, or warn'd thee of a winters day? * 
Did not thoſe ſweer-lipt Oracles beguile To halt 
Thy wanton ears, with news of Wine and Oy]? . 
But Heaven is juſt : what his deep counſel willd, N fm d 
His Prophets told, and Juſtice hath fulfill d : and bo 
He hath deſtroy'd ; no ſecret place ſo void, Thy fat 
No fort ſo ſure, that Heaven hath not deſtroy'd : Dich r 
Thou land of Judah! how's thy ſacred Throne Are fal: 
Become a ſtage, for Heathens to trample on den 
E LEG. XVIII. 


E E, fee, tl accurſed Gentiles do inherit 0 
The land of promiſe; where Heavens ſicred W ( 
Built Temples for his everlaſting Name, [| ſpiri I x, * 


There, there th* uſurping Pagans do proclaim | 
Their Idſe Idols, unto whom they — | Vaſe - 
That ſtol'n honour which HeavensLord ſhould Have: N Car 
Wink $/on ; O let not thoſe eyes be ſtain'd TP. * 
With Heavens diſhonour, ſee not Heaven pro fan d: The Mf 
Cloſe, cloſe thine eyes, or if they needs muſt be 
Open, like flood-gates, to let water flee, 

Yet let the violence of their flowing ſtreame 
Oitcure thine open eyes, and mask their beams, 

ELEG. XIX. 
| 18 not thy eye- lids, leſt a flattering ſleep 


Bribe them to reſt, and they forget to weep! 
Pour out thy heart, thy heart diffolv'd in tears, 
Weep forth thy plaints in the Almighty's ears: 
O let thy cries, thy cries to heaven addreſt, 
Diſturb the ſilence of thy midnight reft ; 


Prefc! 


Sons Elegie:. 391 
prefer the ſad petitions of thy ſoul | 
To Heaven, ne'r cloſe thy lips; till Heaven condole: 
n, Confounded Sion, and her wounded weal ; 
That God that ſmit, oh move that God to heal 
oh, let thy tongue ne'r ceaſe to call, thine eye 
To weep, thy penſive heart ne'r ceaſe to crie ! 
E I. E G. XX. 
es \ oye O thou eternal Lord of pity, 
To look on Son, and thy Deareſt City 
Confus'd Jeruſalem, for thy David's ſake, 
And for that promiſe which thy ſelf did make 
To halting 7/-acl ; lo, thy hand hath forc'd 
\{others (whom lawleſs famine hath divorc'd 
From dear affection) to devour the blooms, 
And buds, that burthen'd from their painful wombs: 
ſhy ſacred Prieſts and Prophets, that while-e'r 
Did hourly whiſper in thy neighb'ring ear, 
Are faln before the ſacrilegious Sword, 
Even where, even whilſt they did unfold thy Word. 
E LEG. XXI. 
Ounded, and waſted by th' eternal hand 
'Y Of Heaven, I grovel on the ground; my land 
Is turn'd a Golgotha ; before mine eye 
Unſepulcher'd, my murthered people lie : 
My deid lie rudely ſcatter'd on the ſtones ; 
My Cauſies all are pav'd with dead mens bones; 
” The fierce deſtroyer doth alike forbear 
nde The Maidens trembling, and the Matrons tear; 
It imperial ſword ſpares neither fool nor wiſe, 
The old man's pleading, nor the infants cries. 
Vengeance is deaf and blind, and ſhe reſpe&s 
Not young, nor old, nor wiſe, nor fool, nor ſexy. 
EL EG. XXII. 
P.- * heavy laden with their months, retire; 
1 Months gone, their date of numbered days, 
5 The days full houred, to their period tend; ſexpire: 
And hours, chac'd with lightfoot- minutes, end; 
Vet my undated evils, no time will miniſh, 
Tho' years and months, tho' days and hours finiſh: 


Fear? 


eb! 
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Fears flock about me, as invited guefts 
Before the Portals at proclaimed feaſts; 
Where Heav'n hath breath'd, that man, that ſtate mu? 
Heaven wants no thunderbolts to ſtrike withal: 

I am the ſubjeCt of that angry breath, 

My ſons are ſlain; and I am mark'd for death. 


— — — — — — 


Threnodia III. 


E LEG. I. 


A LL you, whoſe unprepared lips did taite 
The tedious Cup of ſharp affliction, caſt 
Your wondring eyes on me, that have drunk up 
Thoſe dregs, whereof you only kiſs the Cup ; 

I am the man, *gainſt whom th' Eternal hath 
Diſcharg'd the louder volly of his wrath : 
I am the man, on whom the brow of night 
Hath ſcowl'd, unworthy to behold the light ; 
T am the man, in whom th' Almighty ſhows 
The dire example of unpatern'd woes: 
I am that Pris'ner, ranſom cannot free; 
T am that man, and I am only he. 
| E LEG. II. 
Ondage hath forc'd my ſervile neck to fal 
Beneath her load; Afflictions nimble flail 
Hath threſh'd-my ſoul upon a floor of ſtones, 
And quaſht the marrow. of my broken bones ; 
Th' aſſembled powers of heaven enrag'd, are cage! 
a root me out; heavens ſoldiers do beleager ; 
y worried ſoul, my ſoul unapt for fleeing, 
That yields, o'rburthen'd with her tedious being 
The Almighties hand hath clouded all my light, 
And clad my foul with a perpetual light, 
A night of torments, and eternal ſorrow, 
Like that of death, that never finds a morrow. 


EL ECC. 


(fall; Sy 


What E 
That he 
When « 
The fee 
He ſtop 
Of Suit 
before 
Blocks, 
licekn 
tor eve 


I 


But He 
Lions a 
His dir 
Haſt cr 
His har 
Brough 
His Bo 
Like d: 
Short fr 
Transf 


EY 
And li 
With 
My de 
Prick! 
They \ 
That! 
Exceſs 
Of all 
O cur; 


With 


Sion Elegies. 353 
| ELEG. IIT. | 

Hain'd to the brazen pillars of my woes, 

I ftrive in vain, No mortal hand can looſe 
What Heaven hath bound; my foul is wald about, 
That hope cannot get in, nor fear get out: 

When e'r my wav'ring hopes to Heaven addreſs 

The feedle voice of my extream diſtreſs, 

He ſtops his tired ears, without regard | 

Of Suit, or Suitor, leaves my prayers unheard ; 

before my faint and ſtumbling feet he lays 

Blocks, to diſturb my beſt adviſed ways : 

| ſeek my peace, bur ſeek my peace in vain 3 

tor every way's a trap; each path's a train. 
ELEG. IV. 

Iſturbed Lions are appeas't with blood, 
And ravenous Bears are mild, not wantin 
But Heaven, ah ! Heaven willnot on, np :[tood, 
Lions and Bears are not ſo fierce as he: 

His direful vengeance (which no mean confines ) 
Haſt croſt the thriving of my beſt deſigns : 
His hand hath ſpoil'd me, thate'r while advanc'd me, 
grought in my foes, poſſeſt my friends againſt me: 
His Bow eis bent, his terked Rovers fly 
Like darted hail-ſtones from the darkned sky, 
Shot from a hand that cannot err, they be 
Transfixed in no other mark, but me. 

E LEG. V. | 

Xil'd from Heaven I wander to and fro, 

And ſeek for ſtreams, as Stags new ſtricken do, 
And like a wandring Hart I flee the Hounds | 
With arrows deeply fixed in my wounds, 

My deadly hunters with a winged pace, 

Frick forwards, and purſuetheir wary chace, 

They whoop, they hollow me, deride and flout me, 
That flee from death, yet carry death about me: 
Exceſs of torments hath my ſoul deceiv'd i 
Of all her joyes, of all her powers bereav'd : 


O curious grief, that haſt my ſoul brim fill'd 


With thouſand deaths, and yet my ſoul not kill'@? 
Leg. 


— 
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E LEG. VI. 
Ollow'd with troops of fears, I flie in vain, the 
; For change of places breeds new change of pain, Nt 


'T he baſe condition of my low eſtate, Tho 
My exalted foes diſdain and wonder at: Thou a 
Turn where I liſt, theſe, theſe my wretched eye, I In ſtreat 
They find no objects, but new miſeries; Thrice 
My ſoul, accuſtom'd to ſo long increaſe The fait 
Of pains, forgets that ſhe had ever peace: Thrice 


Thus, thus perplext, thus with my griefs diſtraded 8 
What ſhall 1 do ? Heavens powers are compadted Thrice 


To work my eternal ruine; To what friend 3 
Shall I make moan, when Heaven conſpires my end? And eat 
E L E G. VII. (left Remem 


Reat God! what help (ah me! what hope is 

To him, that of thy preſence is bereft 7 RE 
Abſented from thy favour, what remains, 1 
But ſenſe and ſad remembrance of my pains? Unſeils 
Vet hath affliction opn'd my dull ear, Of joy 
And taught me what in weal I ne're could hear: The aff 
Her ſcou rge hath tutor d me with ſharp correction: Sucks p 
And ſwag'd the ſwelling of my proud affections; Dereſts 
Till now I flumbered in a proſp'rous dream, Welcor 
From whence awak'd, my griefs are more extream; In rouę 


Hopes newly quickned, have my ſoul aſſur'd; Untouc 
That griefs diſcover'd, are one half recur'd. Hath al 
ELEG. VIII. In eart] 


AD not the milder hand of mercy broke 
The furious violence of that fatal ſtroke b 
Offended Juſtice ſtruck, we had been quite 1 


Loſt in the ſhadows of eternal night: Can we 
Thy mercy, Lord, is like the morning Sun, — l 
Whoſe beams undo, what ſable night hath done; mpos 
Or like a ſtream, the current of whoſe courſe r k1 
Reſtrain'd a while, runs with a ſwifter force ; Wii 1 
Oh, let me ſwelter in thoſe ſacred beams, b th þ 
And after bath me in theſe ſilver ſtreams ; Hes 


To thee alone my ſorrows ſhall appeal; 


Hath earth a wound, toe hard for Heaven to heal Fane 
3 


ELEC 
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| E LEG. IX. 
N thee (dear Lord) my penſive ſoul reſpires, 
Thou art the fulneſs of my choice deſires ; 
Thou art that ſacred ſpring, whoſe waters burſt 
In ſtreams to him, that ſeeks with holy thirſt; 
TY Thrice happy man, thrice happy thirſt ro bring 
The fainting foul to ſo, fo ſweet a ſpring ; 
Thrice happy he, whoſe well reſolved breſt 
geg Expe&s no other aid, no other reſt; 
Thrice happy he, whoſe downy age had been 
Reclaim'd by ſcourges from the prime of fin, 
And early ſeaſon'd with the taſte of Truth, 
Remembers his Creator in his youth, 
EI. EG. X. 
Nowledge concomitates Heavens painful rod, 
Teaches the ſoul to know her ſelf, her God, 
Unſeils the eye of faith, preſents a morrow 
Of joy, within the ſableſt night of ſorrow ; 
: The afflicted ſoul abounds in bareſt need, 
one Sucks pureſt honey from the fouleſt weed, 
ns; Deteſts — — which pamper'd reaſon likes, 
welcomes the ſtroke, kiſſes the hand that ſtrikes; 
n; la rougheſt rides his ſnhell- prepared breſt 
Untoucht with danger, finds a haven of reſt ; 
Hath all in all, when moſt of all bereaven ; 
In earth, a hell, in hell he finds a Heaven. 
ELEG, XI. 
Abour perfeQted with the evening ends; 
The lamp of Heaven (his courſe fulfill'd) de- 
Can works of nature ſeek, and find areſt; I ſcends; 
And ſhall the torments of a troubled breſt, 
e; Inpos' d by natures all-commanding God, 
Ne'r know an end, ne'r find a period ? 
Dear ſoul deſpair not, whet thy dull belief 
With hope; Heavens mercy will o'rcome thy grief; 


aln. 


from thee, not him proceeds thy puniſhment, 
He's ſlow to wrath, and ſpeedy to relent : 

al: [hou burn'ſt like gold, conſumeſt not like fewel; 
O, wrong net Heaven, to think chat Heaven is cruxl. 
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E LE G. XII. cours 

Ountains ſhall move, the Sun bis 12 

| Shall 1 tridented Neptune ſhall divorce 
TIF embracing floods from their beloved Iſles, 


Ere Heaven forget his ſervant, and recoiles, 
From his eternal vow : "Thoſe, thoſe that bruiſe 
His broken Reeds, or ſecretly abuſe, 

The doubtful title of a rightful cauſe, 

Or with falſe bribes, adulterare the Laws 
Thatfhould be chaſte, theſe the Almighty hath 
Branded for ſubjects of a future wreath-: 

Oh may the juſt man know, th' Erernal haſtens 
His plagues for tryals, loves the child he chaſtens, 


E LEG. XIII. 

N mortal power, nor ſupernal might, 

Not Lucifer, nor no infernal ſpright, 
Nor all together join'd in one commiſſion 
Can think or act without divine permiſſion; 
Man wills, heaven breaths ſucceſs, or not, upon it; 
What good, what evil befals, but heaven hath done it? 
Upon his right hand health, and honours ſtand, 
And flaming ſcourges on the other hand: 
Since then the ſtates of good or evil depend 
Upon his will (fond mortal) thou attend 
Upon his wiſdom; why ſhould living duſt 
Complain of Heaven, becauſe that heaven is juſt ? 

ELEG. XIV. | 

() Letthe ballance of our even-poisd hearts 

Weigh our affliftions with our juſt deſerts, 

. And eaſe our heavy ſcale ; Double the grains 

We take from fin, heaven taketh from our pains; 
O ler thy lowly bended eyes not fear 
Th' Almighty's frowns, nor husband one poor tea!; 
Be prodigal in ſighs, and let thy tongue, 
Thy tongue 1 * to Heaven, cry all night long 
My ſoul thou leav'ſt what thy Creator did 
Will thee to do, haſt done, what he forbid ; 
This, this hath made ſo great a ſtrangeneſs be 
If not diverce) betwixt thy God and rhee. 
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E L E G. XV. 

TYRepar'd to vengeance, and reſolv'd to ſpoil, 

Thy hand ( juſt God) hath taken in thy roy? 

Cur wounded fouls, that Arm which hath forgot 

His wonted mercy, kills, and ſpateth not; 

Our crrmes have ſet 2 bar bet vt thy grace 

And us; thou haſt eclipſt thy g'oro us fare, 

Haſt ſtopt thy gracious ear, leit ys force 

Thy tender heart to pity and remorſe; 

dee, ſee great God, what thy dear hand hath done; 

We lie like droſs, when all the gold is gone 

Contemn'd, deſpis'd, and like to Aromes lie, 

Before the Sun, the ſcorn of every cye. 


ELEG. XVI. 


Uotidian fevers of reproach and ſhame, 

Have chill'd our honour and reaowneu Name; 
Wee become the by-word and the ſcorn 
Of Heaven and earth; of Heaven and earth foren; 
Our captiv'd ſouls are compaſt round about, 
Within, with troops of fears, of foes witnontz 
Without, within, diſtreſt ; and in coach ion, 
We are the hapleſs children of confuſion; 
Oh how mine eyes, the rivers of mine eyes 
O'rflow theſe barren lips, that can deviſe 
No dialect, that can expreſs or borrow 
Sufficient metaphors, ro ſhew my ſorrow! 


ELEG. XVII. 


Ivers of mariſh tears have overflown 

LY. My blubber'd cheeks; my tongue can find 
v0 ſharp as ſilence, to bewail that woe, Ino tone 
Whoſe flowing Tides an ebb could never know: 
Weep on (mine eyes) mine eyes ſhall never ceaſe; 
Speak on (my tongue) forget to hold thy peace; 
Ceaſe not thy tears; cloſe not thy lips ſo Jong, 
TillHeaven allwipethine eyes, and heer thytopgue: 
Whoſe heart of braſs, what Adamantire breſt 

Can know the torments of my ſoul, and reſt ? 
What ſtupid brain (ah me!) what marble eye 


Can ſee theſe, theſe my ruines, and not crie ? 
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E LEG. XVIII. 

80 hath tlie Fowler with his ſlie deceits, 

Beguil d the harmleſs Bird; fo with falſe baits, 
The-treacherous Angler ſtrikes his nibbling prey; 
Even ſo my foes my guiltleſs ſou] betray ; 
So have my fierce purſuers, with cloſe wiles 
Inthralled me, and gloried in my ſpoils; 
"Where undermining plots could not prevail, 
Their miſchief did with ſtrength of arm aſſail; 
Thus in afflictions troubled * toſt, 
T live ; but tis a life worſe had then loſt: 
Thus, thus o'rwhelm'd, my ſecret ſoul doth cry, 
I am deſtroy'd, and there's no helper nigh. 


ELEG. XIX. 


| Hou great Creator, whoſe diviner breath 
Preſerves _e creature, joy'ſt not in his death, 

Look down from thy eternal Throne, that art 

The only Rock of a deſpairing heart; 

Look down from Heaven (O thou) whoſe tender 

Once heard thetrickling of one ſingle tear Lear 

How art thou now eſtranged from his cry, 

That ſends forth Rivers from his fruitful eye? 

How often haſt thou with a gentle arm, 

Rais d me from death, and bid me fear no harm ? 

What ſtrange diſaſter caus'd this ſudden change ? 

How wert thou once ſo near, and now ſo ſtrange ! 


E LEG. XX. 


\ T Anquiſht by ſuch as thirſted for my life, 
And brought my ſoul into a legal ſtrife, 
Hew oft haſt thou(juſt God) maintain'd my cauſe, 

And croſt the ſentence of their bloody Laws ? 

Be ſtill my God, be ſtill that God thou wert; 
Look on thy mercy, not on my delert ; 

Be thou my Judge betwixt my foes and me ; 

The Advocate betwixt my ſoul and thee ; 
Gainſt thee(greatLord)theirarm they have advanc'd; 
And dealt that blow to thee, that thus hath glanc d 
Upon my ſoul ; ſmite thoſe that have ſmit thee, 


And for thy ſake, diſcharg'd their ſpleen at 2 
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E LEG. XXI. # mouth'd ſcoff 
Hat ſquint-ey'd ſcorn, what flout, what.avry- 
That ſullen pride ererook ac quaintance of, 
Hath ſcap'd the fury of my foemans tongue, 
To do my ſimple innocency wrong? 
What day, what hour, nav, what thorter ſeaſon 
lath kept my foul ſecure from the treaſon 
Ot their corrupted counſels, which diſpend 
Dayes, nights, and hours, to conſpire my end ? 
My ſorrows are their ſongs and, as ſlight fables 
Pill up the ſilence of their wanton tables. 
Look down ( juſt God) and with thy power divine 
B-hold my foes; they be thy foes, and mine. 
ELKEG. "AAR. 

* {leeps thy vengeance ? Can thy Juſtice be 
| So flow to them, and, yet ſo ſharp to me ? 
1, Diſmount ( juſt Judge) from thy tribunal Throne, 

And pay thy foemen the deſerved loan | 

Of their unjuſt deſigns ; make fierce thy hand, 
er And ſcourge thou them, as they ſcourged my land. 
ar JF Break thou their Adamantine hearts and pound them 
To duſt, and with thy final curſe confound them. 
Let horrour ſeize their ſouls, O may they be 
The ſcorn of Nations, that have ſcorned thee ! 
O may they live diſtreſt, and dye bereaven 
Of earths delights, and of the joyes of Heaven 


Threnodia IV. 


aſe, — — — — —— gy, — — 


ELEG. I 


Las, what alterations! Ah, how ſtrange 
{\ Amazement flows from ſuch an uncouth 
cd; ! Ambitious ruine ! Could thy razing hand (change! 
cd Lad ne'r a ſubject but the Holy Land; 
Chou ſacrilegious ruine to attempt 
The houſe. of God; was not heaven's houſe exempt 
EC. 82 From 
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00 Sions Elepies, 
From thy accurſed Rape? ah me! behold. 


Sion whole payment of refulgent gold | 3 
So lately did reflect, fo bright, ſo pure, The er 
How dim, how drowſie now ( ah ! ) how obſcure Nis Nt 
Her ſacred ſtones lie ſcatter'd in the ſtreet, Nor cl 
For ſtumbling blocks before the Levites feet. Abroac 
| E L E G. II: 
TD Ehold her Princes, whoſe victorious brows X 
Tame oft had crowned with her Lawrel bows + A; 
See how they hide their ſhame-confounding creſts, op 
And hang their heads upon their fainting breſts; To te: 
-Re&hatd her Captains, and brave men at Arms, Reg 
-Whoſe-ſpirits fired at Wars loud alarms, 1 
Like worried ſheep how flee they at the noiſe Died 
Of Drums, and ſtartle at the Trumpets voice Hach 
They faint, and like amazed Lions ſhow fine 
_ "Tweir fearful heels if Chaunticleere but crow; Tho: 
How are the pillars (Sion) of thy ſtate From 
Trans form'd to clay, and burniſht gold ſo late On @ 


E. LEG. III. 


2 1 N furious Dragons hear their helpleſs brood 
4 Cry out, and fill their hungry lips with food: 


Hath Nature taught fierce Tygers to apply 

The breaſt unto their younglings empty cry; 

+ Haye ſavage beaſts time, place, and natures helps 

To feed and foſter up their idle whelps : 

And ſhall the tender Babes of Sion cry, 

And pine for food, and yet their mothers by? 

Dragons, and T ygers, and all ſavage beaſts 

Can ſeed their young, but Sin hath no breaſts : 
Diſtreſſed Sien, more unhappy far, 

Than Dragons, ſavage Beaſts, or Tygers are 

ELEG. IV. 


| Eath thou purſueſt, if from death thou flee 
Or if thou turn'ſt thy flight, death follows 
Thy ſtaff of life is broke; for want of bread, [rhee: 
Thy City pines, and half thy land is dead; 
The ſon Chis father weeps, makes fruitleſs moan; 
The father weeps upon his weeping ſon: Th 
5 


ö, 
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The brother calls upon his pined brother: 


And both come crying to their hungry mother; 

The empty Babe, inſtead of milk, draws down 

Nis Nurſes tears, well mingled with his own ; | thee, 

Nor change of place, nor time wich help ſupplies 

Abroad the Sword, Famine at home deſtroys rhee. 
„ 

Xceſs and Surfeit now have have left thy Coaſt 
The laviſh gueſt now wants his greedy Hoſt 
No wanton Cook prepares his poynant meat, 

To teach a ſatiate palate how to cat; 
Now Bacchus pines, and makes his feeble knees; 
And pamper'd Evy looks, as plump as ilee's; 
Diſcolour'd Ceres, that was once ſo Fair, | 
Harch loſt her beauty, fing'd her golden hair; 

hy Princes mourn in rags; aſham'd t'infold 
Their leaden ſpirits in a caſe of gold? 
From place to place thy Stateſmen wandring are, 
On every dunghil lies a man of war. 


EE. VI. 


T\Oui Sodom and inceſtuous Cera, 
Had my deſtruction, but ner my forrow : 
Vengeance had mercy there, her hand did fend 
A ſharp beginning, but a ſudden end ; 


Tuſtice was mild, and with her haſty flaſhes 


They fell, and ſweetly ſlept in peaceful aſhes; 
They felr no rage of an inſulting toe, 

Nor Famines pinching fury, as I do; 

They had no ſacred Temple to defile ; 

Or if they had, they would have helpr to ſpoil ; 
They dyjd bur once, but I poor wretched ], 
Die many deaths, and yet have more to die. 


E I. E G. VII. Cow, 
Old from the Mint, Milk from the uberous 
Was ne'r fo pure in ſubſtance, nor in ſhow, 
As were my Nazarites, whole inward graces 
Adorn'd the outward luſtre of their faces; 
Their faces robb'd the Lilly, and the Roſe, 
Of red and white; more fair, more ſweet than thoſę. 


3 Their 


402 Siont Elegies. 


Their bodies were the Magazines of perfection, The fat 
Their skins unblemiſht, were of pure complexionl T' inri 


Through which their Saphire-colour'd veinsdeſcrid- Broybes 
The Azure beauty of th 


; eir naked pride; Devou! 
The flaming Carbuncle was nor ſo bright, O Tyr: 
Nor yet the rare diſcoulour'd Cryſolite. To kill 


ELEG. VIII. 
HW are my ſacred Nazar.tes (that were 
A 1 Theblazing planets of my glorious ſphers 
Obſcur'd and darkned in afflictions cloud? 
Aftonifhr at their own diſguiſe, they ſhroud 
Their foul transformed ſhapes in the dull ſhade 
Of ſullen darkneſs, of themſelves afraid ; 
See bow the brother gazes on the brother, 
And both afrighred, ſtart, and fie each other: 
Rick as their fates, they crols the ſtreets unken'. 
"ſhe Sire, his Son! the friend diſclaims his friend 
hey, they that were the flowers of my land, 
ike withered weeds and blaſted Hemlock Rand, 
LAG. IX. 
Tilpetuous Famine, Siſter to the Sword, 
F Left hand of death, Child of th' inferna! Lord 
i hou torturer of Mankind, that with one ſtroke, 
Subject'ſt rhe world to thy imperious yoke : 
What pleaſure tak'ſt thou in the tedious breath 
Of pir.2d mortals, or their lingring death? 
The Sword, thy generovs brother's not ſo crue!, 
He kills but once, fights in a noble Duel, 
jut thou (malicious Fury) doſt extend 
Thy ſpleen to all, whoſe death can find no end; 
Alas! my hapleſs weal can want no woe, 
That feels the rage of Sword, and Famine too. 


BLEG:.. X. 


ind is that death, whoſe weapons do but kill, 
But we are often ſlain, yet dying {till ; 
Hur torments are too gentle; yet too rough 
They gripe too hard, becauſe not hard 2 
My people tear their trembling fleſh for food, | 
And from their ragged wounds they ſuck forth * Hadſt 


Sion Elegies. 409 
The father dies, and leaves his pined Coarſe, 
on. inrich his heir with meat; the hungry Nurſe 
4: Broytes her ſtarv'd ſuckling on the haſty coles, 
Devours one half and hides tlie reſt in holes. 
O Tyrant famine ! that compelI'ſt the Mother 
To kill one hungry Child to feed another 


| E LEO. XI. 
Ament, O ſad Feruſalem, lament; 

's ; O weep, if all thy tears be yet unſpent, 
Weep ( waſted Judah) let no drop be kept 
Unſhed, let not one tear be left unwept ; 

For angry Heaven hath nothing left undone, 
To bring thy Ruines to perfection ; 

No. curſe, no plague the fierce Almighty hath 
Kept back, ro 2 the total of his wrath: 

Thy City burns, thy Sion is deſpoil'd; 

id Thy wives are Raviſh't, and thy maids defil'd; 
Famine at home, the Sword abroad deſtroys thee 2 

Thou cry'ſt to heav'n, and heav'n his ear denies thee, - 


iG 


FAY wy dull ſenſes ( O unhappy Nation, 
nn Wt Poſſeit with nothing now bur deſolation ! ) * 
7 Colle& their ſcatter'd forces, and behold 
Thy novel fortunes ballanc'd with the old, 
Couldſt thou, O could thy proſp'rous heart conceive 
That mortal pow'r, or art of State could reive 
» Þ Thy illuſtrious Empire of her ſacred glory, 
And make her Ruines the Threnodian ſtory 
Of theſe ſad times, and ages yet to be? 
Envy could pine, but never hope to ſee 
Thy buildings cruſnt, and all that glory ended, 
Which man ſo fortifi'd, and Heaven defended, 
ELEG. XHI. 
E'r had the ſplendor of thy bright Renown 
Been thus extinguiſht (Judah; Thy faſt Crown 
Had nei r been ſpurn'd from thy Imperial brow, 
Flenty had nurs'd thy ſoul, thy peaceful plow 
| Had fill'd thy fruitful Quarters with encreaſe, 
004 Hadſt thou but known t J ſelf, and loved Peace; 
5 But 


— 


404 Sions Flegies: 

But thou haſt broke that ſacred truth; concluded 
Retwixt thy God, and thee; vainly deluded 

Thy felf with thine own ſtrength, with deadly feud 
Thy furious Prieſts and Prophets have purſu'd 
The mourning Saints of Sion, and did flay 

All ſuch as were more juſt, more pure, than they, 


E LEG. XIV. 

How the Prieſts of Sion, whoſe pure light 

Should ſhine to ſuch as grope . night, 
And blaze like lamps before the darkned eye 
Of ignorance, to raiſe up thoſe that lie 
In dull deſpair, and guide thoſe feet that ſtray, 
Ay me ! how blind, how dark, how dull are they 
Fear, Rage, and Fury drives them throughthe ſtreet ; 
And, like to madmen, ſtab at all rney meet ; 
They wear the purple Livery of Death, 
And live themſelves, by drawing others breath: 
Say ( waſted Sion) could Revenge behold 
do toul an ated Scene as this, and hold; 


ES {e080 © 


Rophets, and ſacred Prieſts, whoſe tongues while 
Did often whiſper in th Eternal's ear, [er 

Diſclos'd his Oracles, found ready pallage 
Twixt God and man to carry heavens Embaſſage, 
Are now the ſubjeQts of deſerved ſcorn, 
Of God forſaken, and of man forlorn ; 
Accurſed Gentiles are aſham'd to know, 
What Sion, Prieſts are not afham'd to do; 
They ſee and bluſh and bluſhing flee away; 
Fearing to touch things ſo defil'd as they; 
They hate the filth of their abomination, [ nation. 
And chaſe them forth from their new conquer'd 


2aLEG. AY 


:dah-lies ; unpitied, diſreſpeQed ; 
Exil'd the world of God, of man rejected; 
Like blaſted ears among the fruitful Wheat, 
She comes diſperſt, and hath no certain ſeat: 


& 


Uite baniſht from the * of earth, and ſmile; 
Of Heaven, and deeply buried in her ſpoils; 
Poor 
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Sions Flegies. 405 
cer ſervile necks ſubjedted to the yoke 
Of bondage, open to th* impartial ſtroke 
Of conquering Genti/es, whoſe afflicting hand 
Smites every nook of her diſguiſed land ; 
Of Youth reſpe&leſs, not regarding Years, 
Nor Sex, nor Tribe; like ſcourging Prince and Peet, 


E I. E G. XVII. 

Ent and repoſed from Imperial ſtate, [| await 

By heavens high hand, on heaven we muſt 
o him that ſtruck, our ſorrows muſt appeal; 
Where heaven hath ſmir, no hand of man can heal. 
In vain our wounds expected mans relief, 
For diſappointed hopes renew a grief : 
Egypt oppreſt us in our fathers loyns ; 
What hope's in Egypt? nay if E ypt joins 
Her force with Jadab, our united powers 
Could ne'r prevail *gainſt ſuch a foe as ours. 
lig ypt that once did gel heav'ns ſcourge for grieving 
His flock, would now re-find it for relieving. 

E LEG, XVIIL 
O the quick-ſcented Beagles in a view, 
O'r hill and dale the fleeting chaſe purſue, 

As ſwift-foor death and ruine foilow me, 

That flees, afraid, yet knows not where to flee: 
Flee to the Fields? There with the Sword I meet ; 
And, like a watch, death ſtands in every ſtreet; 
No cover hides from death ; no ſhade, no Cells 

So dark wherein not death and horror dwells; 
Our days are numbered, and our number's done, 
The empty hour-glaſs of our glory's run, 

Our tins are ſumm'd, and fo extream's the ſcore, 
That heaven could got do leis, nor hell do more. 


© a Te Wd 95 


O what a downfal are our fortunes come, 
SubjeRed to the ſufference of a doom, 
Whoſe lingring royments hell could not conſpire 
More ſharp! x Ab which hell needs no other fire 
How nimble are our Fo-men to betray 
Our ſouls? Eagles are not fo ſwift as they: 
S 4 he. e 


406 Sion, Elegies. 

Where ſhall we flee? or where ſhall find 

A place for harbour? Ah, hat proſp'rous wind 
Will lend a gale, whoſe bounty ne'r ſhall ceaſe, 
Till we be landed on the Iſle of peace? 
My Foes more fierce than empty Lions are : 

For hungry Lions, woo'd with tears, will ſpare; 


E LEG, XX. 


Guns Gentiles rudely have engroſt 

Into their hands, thoſe fortunes we have loſt, 
Devour the fruits that purer hands did plant, 

Are plump and pamp'red with that Bread we want; 
And (what is worſe than death) a Tyrant treads 
Upon our Throne; Pagans adorn their heads 

With our loſt Crowns; their powers have disjointed 
The Members of our State, and heavens Anointed 
Their hands have cruſſit, and raviſht from his throne 
And made a {lave for ſlaves to tread upon: 

Needs muſt that flock be ſcattered and accurſt, 
Where wolves have dar'd to ſeize the ſhepherd firſt 


ELEG. XXI. 

Wo fat with laughing (Eo; ) with glad eye 

Behold the fulneſs of our miferies; 
Friumph (thou Type of Antichriſt) and feed 
Thy ſoul with joy, to ſee thy brothers ſeed, 
Ruin'd; and rent, and rooted from the earth, 
Make haſte and ſolace thee with early mirth : 
But there's a time ſhall teach thee how to weep 
As many tears as I; thy lips as dee 
Shall drink in ſorrows Cup, as mine have done 
Till then chear up thy ſpirits, and laugh on: 
Offended Juſtice often ſtrikes by turns: 
Edom, beware, for thy next neighbour burns. 


EL EG. XXII. 
drooping Sons of Sion, O ariſe, ; 
And ſhut tlie flood-gates of your flowing eyes, 
Surceaſe your ſorrows, and your joys attend, 
For heaven hath ſpoke it, and your griefs ſhall end; 
Believe it Sion; ſeek no curious ſign, : 
And wait heaven's pleaſure, as heav'n waited * 
| n 
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Sicus Elegien 497 
And thou trivmphing £dom, that doſt lie 

In Beds of Roſes, thou whoſe proſp'rous eye 
Did ſmile, to ſee the gates of Sion fall, 

Shalt be ſubje&ed to the ſelf-ſame thrall; 

Sion, that weeps, ſhall ſmile; and Edemt eye, 
That ſmiles ſo faſt, as faſt ſhall ſhortly cry. 


_ 
— * 
. 23 — 


The Prophet Jeremy, his Prayer 
for the diſtreſſed People of Je- 
ruſalem and Sion. 


Reat God, before whoſe all-diſcerning ee 
The ſecret corners of mans heart dolie 

As open as his actions, which av cloud 
of large can ſhade, no ſhade can ſhrowsd : 
Behold the tears, O hearken-to the cries 
Of thy poor Sion ; wipe her weeping eyes, 
Bind up her bleeding wounds, O thou that ars 
The beſt Chirurgion for a broken heart: 
See how the barbarous Gentiles have intruded 
Into the land of. promiſe, and excluded 
Theſe rightful owners ſrom their juſt poſſeſſions, 
That wander now, full laden with oppreſſions 
Our fathers (ah! ] their ſavage hands have flain, 
Whoſe deaths our widow-mothers weep in vain z 
Our Springs, whoſe Cryſtal plenty once disbunst 
Their bounteous favours to quench every thirt : 
Cur liberal Woods, whoſe palſie ſhaken tops 
To every ſtranger bow'd their yielding lops, 
Are ſold to us that have no price to pay, 
Bus ſweat and toil, the ſorrows of the day: 


Oppreſſori 


g The Prophets Prayer. 
Oppreſſors trample on our ſervile necks : 

Me never ceaſe to groan, nor they to wer. : 
Famine and death have taught our hands © extend 
To Aſhur, and our feeble knees to bend 

To churliſp Pharoe:: Want of bread compels 
Thy Servants ta beg alms of Infidels : 

Our wretched fathers ſin d, and yet they fleep 

tt peace, and have left us that Bay to weep : 

We, we extracted from their ſinful loins, 

Ave guilty of their ſint; their Offa joins 

To our high Pelion ; Ah! their crimes de ſtand 
More firmly entail 'd to us, than our land : 

We are the flaves of ſervants, and the ſcorn 
Of ſlaves, of all forſaken and forlorn; 

Hunger hath forc'd us to acquire our food 

Wh acepeſt danger of our deareſt blood : 

Our tkins are wrinkled, and. thefruitl:ſs ploughs 
Of Want have fallew'd up our barren brows : 
Within that Sion, which thy hands did build, 
Our Wives were raviſh'd, and our maids defil : 
Our ſavage He extends his barbarous Rage 

To all, not ſparing. Ser, nor Youth, nor Age: 
They hang our Princes on the ſbameful Trees 

Of death; reſpect no Perſons, ne Degrees: 

Our Elders are deſpiſed, .whoſe grey hairs . 
Are but the Index of their doting years ;. 

Our flowring youth are forced to fulfil 

Their painjul tasks in the laborious Mill ; 

Our children faint beneath their loads, and cry, 
Oppreſt with burdens, under which they lie: 
Sages a lan. ſb'd from judicial Courts, 

And yi 4, $86: 0 delight in youthful ſports : 
Our joys are gone, and promi ſe no returning, 

Our pleaſure's turn'd to pain, our mirth to mourning, 


Our hand hath loſt his Sword, our head his Crown! 


Our Churc be : ory ; our weal her high renown. 
Lord, we hae i'd, and theſe our fins have brought 
This world e zrief (O pureh dearly bought!) 
From hence our ſe rwe, and fra © 5:8c2 0ur fears 
Proceed ; for this our eye are blind with tears: 
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The Prophets Prayer. 409 
But that ( ay that) which my poor heart doth couus 
Her ſbarpeſt torture, is thy ſacred Mount, 
Sacred Mount Sion, Sion, that divine 
Seat of thy glory's rax d; her tender Vine, 
Laden with ſwelling Cluſters, is deſtroy'd, 
And Foxes now that once thy Lambs injoy'd 
But thou (O thou Eternal God) wheſe Throne 
Is permarent, whoſe glory's ever one, 
Unapt fot change, abiding till the ſame, 
Though earth conſume, and Heaven diſſolve her frame. 
hy doſt thou ( ah ! ) why doſt theu thus abſent 
Thy glorious face? Oh, wherefore inſt that u en 
Thy mercy from us? O!] when wilt thou be 
Aton d to them, that have no truſt but thee * 
Reſtore us (Lord) and let our fl poſſeſs 
Our wonted peace; O, let thy hand reare/s 
Our waſted fortunes ; let thine eye behold 
Thy ſcattered Flock, and drive them to their ld: 
Can#t thou rejett that People, which thy hand 
Hath choſe, and planted in the promis d land? 
O thou (the ſpring of mercy ) wilt thou ſena 
No eaſe to our afflittions, no end. 
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Readers. 


ve me leave to perform a neceſſary 
J duty, which my affect ion owes to the 
bleſſed memory of that Reverend Prelate, my 
much honoured Friend, Dr. Ailmer : Ze 
was one, whoſe life aud death made as full. 
and perſeft a Story of worth aud goodneſs, 
as earth would ſuffer ; and whoſe preguant 
virtues deſerve as faithful a Regiſter, as 
earth can keep : In whoſe happy remem- 
trance, I have here truſted theſe Elegies to 
time and your favours : had he beena lamp 
!9 light me alone, my private griefs had 
been ſufficient ; but being a Sun, whoſe 
beams reflected on all, all have an intereſt 
in his memory; to which end I recommeurl 
theſe memorials to the publick, in taſtimo- 
ay of my undiſſembled Affection, and true 
Prety that I owe to ſo great an exampic of 
Virtue and Learning. 


FRAN. QUARLES: 


ALL 


Funeral Elegies. 


—— — — 


* 


r. [ near, 
A ou whoſe eyes would learn to weep, dra u 
And hear, what none, without full tears, can hear. 
Come marble eyes, as marble as your hearts, 
III teach you, how to weep a tear in parts; 
And you falſe eyes, that never yet let fall 
A tear in earneſt, come, and now you ſhall 
Send forth ſalt fountains of the trueſt grief, 
That ever ſought to language for reliet: 
But you, you tender eyes, that cannot bear 
An Elegy, wept forth without a tear, 
I warn you hence ; or, at the moſt, paſs by, 
Leaſt while you ſtay, you ſoon diſſolve, and dic. 


ELEC... 
UT ftay, (ſad Genius) how do griefs tranſport 
Thy exil'd ſenſes ? is there no reſort 

To fork'd Parnaſſus ſacred Mount? No word. 
No thought of Helicon ? No Muſe implor'd ? 
TI did invoke, but there was none reply d; 
The nine were ſilent, fince Mecanas 474 
They have forſaken their old ſpring, tis ſaid, 
They haunt a new one, which their tears have made; 
Should I moleſt them with my loſs? Tis known, 
They find enough to re- lament their own. : 
I crave no aid, no Deity to infuſe | 
New matter: Ah! True ſorrow needs no Mule. 


E IL EG. III. [ ſeeds, 

All back (bright Phzbus ) your sky-wandring 
Your day is tedious, and our forrow needs 

No Sun : when our fad ſouls have loſt their light, 
Why ſhould our eyes not find perpetual night? 

Go to the nether World, and let your Rayes 
Shine there; Beſtow on them our ſhare of ae 
ut 


But (1 
Suche 
And p 
Whict 
Dear F 
My te: 


Or ha 
With 

Or ha 
NO * 

Or w.: 
Was! 
Or di 
What 
Tis e 
It fed 


E' 
Pam 
Upoi 
For h 
To c 
He's 
Mor 
In lr 
In d« 
Tho 
Now 


Funeral Elegics. 413 
But ſay not, why : leſt when report ſhall ſhow 
Such cauſe of grief, they fall a grieving too, 
And-pray the abſence of your reſtleſs wain, 
Which then mult be return'd on us again. 
Dear Phabus grant my ſuit; if thou deny'r, 
My tears ſhall blind me, and fo make a night. 


4 e pleaſe. 
1 Eath, art thou grown ſo nice? can nothing 
r. Thy curious palate, but ſuch Cares, as theſe? 


Or hath thy ravenous ſtomach been o'rpreſt 
With common diet at thy laſt great feaſt? 1625. 
Or haſt thou fed fo near, that there is none. 


Now left but delicates to fd upon? 

Or was this diſh ſo tempting that no power 
Was left in thee to ſtay anc cher hour? 

Or didſt thou feed by chan ce, and not obſerv'd 
What food it was, but too as fortune carv'd? 
'Tis done : Be it our fortunes act or thine, 

It fed the one, whoſe want made millions pine. 


ELEG. V. 


| TR now burſt with joy, and let thine eyes 
Strut forth with fatnefs; ler thy Collops rife 
Pampred and plump; feed full for many years 
Upon our loſs : be drunken with our tears: 
For he is dead, whoſe Soul did never ceaſe 
To croſs and violate your malicious peace; 
He's dead, but in his death hath over-throun 
le; More vices, than his happy life had done: 
In, In life, he taught to die; and he did give, 
In death a great example how to live: 
Though he be gone, his fame is left behind : 
Now leave thy laughing, Envy, and be pin'd. 


os ELEG. VI. 


ing Arewel thoſe eyes, whoſe gentle ſmiles forſook 
No miſery, taught Charity how to look: 
ht, Fare wel thoſe chearful eyes, that did e'rwhile, 


Teach ſuccour'd miſery how to bleſs a ſmile : 
Farewel thoſe eyes, whoſe mixt aſpeQ, of late, 


es; Did reconcile humility and ſtate: 
But 


Lare vel 


414 Funeral Elegies. 

Farewel thoſe eyes, that to their joyful gueſt 
Proclaim'd their ordinary fare a feaſt; 

Farewel thoſe eyes, the load-ſtars, late, whereby 
The Graces fail'd ſecure, from eye to eye: 
Farewel dear eyes, bright Lamps ; O who can tell 
Your glorious welcom, or our fad farewel! 


" FÞ {© Silly, & © 


Y O glorious Saint! I knew 'twas not a ſhrine 
| Of fleſh, could lodge ſo pure a foul as thine ; 
T ſaw it labour (in a holy ſcorn 

Of living duſt and aſhes) to be ſworn 

A Heavenly Quiriſter : It ſigh'd and groan'd 

To be diſſolv'd from mortals, and enthron'd 
Among his fellow-Angels, there to ſing 
Perpetual Anthems to his heavenly King : 

He was a ſtranger to his houſe of Clzy ; 

Scarce own'd it, but that neceſſary ſtay, 
Miſcall'd it his; and only zeal did make 

Him love the building for the builders ſake. 


ELEG. VIII. 


| AD Virtue, Learning, the Diviner Arts, 
Wit, Judgment, Wiſdom (or what other part: 

That make perfection, and return the mind 

As great as earth can ſuffer) been confin'd 

To earth, had they the Patent to abide 

Secure from change, our Ailmer ne'r had dy'd : 

Fond earth, forbear, and let thy childiſh eyes 

Ne'r weep for him, thou ne'r knew'ſt how to prize 

Shed not a tear, blind earth: for it appears, 

Thou never lov'dſt our Ailwmer, by thy tears: 

Or if thy floods muſt needs o'rflow their brim, 

Lament, lament thy blindneſs, and not him. 


TEES. Ix. 

Wendred not to hear ſo brave an end, 

Becauſe, I knew, who made it, could contend 
With death, and conquer, and in open chace 
Would ſpit defiance in his conquered: face: 

And did : Dauntleſs he.trod him underneath, 
To ſhew the weakneſs of unarmed death: 


Nay 


Le 


1d 


17 
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Nay, had report, or niggard fame deny'd 
His name, it had been known, 'twas Amer dy'd, 
It was no wonder, to hear Rumour tell, 
That he which dy'd ſo oft, once dy'd fo well: 
Great Lord of life, how hath thy dying breath 
Made man, whomdeathhadconquer'd, conquerdeath 


36. . Main 

1 Nowledge (the depth of whoſe unbounded 

3% Hath been the wreck of many a curious brain, 
And from her (yet unreconciled ) Schools 

Hath filfd us with ſo many learned fcols ) 

tiach tutour'd thee with Rules that cannot err, 
And taught thee how to know thy ſelf, and her: 
Furnifhe thy nimble foul in height of meaſure, 
Vith humen riches and divineſt treaſure, 

From whence, as from a ſacred- ſpring; did flow 
Freih Oracles, to let the hearer know 

A way to glorv, and to let him ſee, 

The way to glory, is to ſtudy thee. 

Las. AL. 


Ook how rhe body of heavens greater light 
Enriches each beholder with his bright 

And glorious Rayes, until the envious Weſt 
Too greedy to enjoy ſo fair a gveſt, 
Calls him ro bed, where raviſht from our ſight, 
le leaves us to the ſolemn frowns of night: 
Even ſo our Sun in his harmonious ſphere 
Enlightned every eye, rapt every ear, 
Till in the early Sun-ſet of his years 
He dy'd, and left us that ſurvive, in tears: 
And (like the Sun) in ſpight of death, and fate, 
He ſeemed greateſt in his loweſt ſtate. 


EL EG. XII. 


Oleſt me nor, full ſighs and flowing tears, 
You ſtorms and ſhowers of nature ſtop your ears; 
Fond fleſh and blood, againſt the ſtrong temptation 
Of ſullen grief, and ſenſe-bereaving paſſion, 
Ceaſe ro lament ; Let not thy flow-pac'd numbers 
Diſturb his reſt, that ſo, ſo ſweetly flumbers, 


he 


416 
The Child of Vertue, is aſleep, not dead; 


He dies alone, whom death hath conquered; 
Why ſhould we ſhed a tear for him? or why 
Lament we, whom we rather ſhould envy ? 
He lives, he lives a life ſhall never taſt 

A change, ſo long as Crowns of glory laſt. 


Funeral Elegies. 


E I. EG. XIII. 


N O, no, he is not dead, The mouth of Fame 
+ * Honours ſhrill Herald, would preſerve his name, 
And make it live in ſpight of death d duſt, 
Were there no other Heaven, no ot er truſt, 
He-is not dead, the ſacred Nipe d-ny, 

The ſoul that merits fame, ſhoulc ver die, 

He lives; and when the lateſt b. n of fame, 
Shall want her Trump, to glorifie name, 

He ſhall ſurvive, and theſe ſe!f-c!oied eyes, 

That now lie ſlumbr'ing in the 4ſt ſhall ciſe, 
And fill'd with endleſs glory, {hail enjoy 

The perfect viſion of eternal joy, 


E L E G. XIV. 


0 But the dregs of fleſh and blood! how cloſe 
They grapple with my ſou), and interpoſe 
Her higher thoughts; which, yet but young of wing, 
They cauſe to ſtoop and ſtrike at every thing 
Paſſion preſents before their weakned eye, 
Judgment and better Reaſon ſtanding by! 
I muſt lament, Nature commands it ſo : 
The more I ſtrive with tears, the more they flow; 
"Theſe eyes have juſt, nay, double cauſe of moan, 
They weep the common loſs, they weep their owtl. 
He ſleeps indeed, then give me leave to weep 
Tears fully anſwerable to his ſleep. | 

E LEG, XV. 


PN my tears, if they be too too free, 

And if thou canſt not weep, I'll pardon thee, 

Dull Stoick; if thou laugh to hear his death, 

ll weep, that thou wert born to ſpend that breatł 

Thou dry-brain'd Portick, whoſe Ahenean breſt 

( Tranſcending paſſion ) never was oppreſt wi 
red 
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With grief; O had your flinty SeC but loſt 


So rare a prize, as we lament and boaſt, 

Your hearts had croſt your Tenet, and disburſt 
As many drops as we have done, or burſt ; 

No marvel that your marble brains could croſs 
Her laws, that never gave you ſuch a loſs, 


EL EG. XVI. 


Uick-ſoul'd Py:hagoras, O thou that wert 

So many men, and didſt ſo often revert 
Froin thades of death (if we may truſt to fame) 
With loſs of nothing but thy buried name; 
Hadſt thou but liv'd in this our Almer's time, 
T hou would'ſt have dy'd once more to live in him; 
Or had our Ailmer in thoſe days of thine 
But dy'd, and left fo glorious, ſo divine 
A ſoul as his, how would thy haſty breſt 
Have gaſp'd to entertain ſo fair a gueſt : 
Which it obtained had (no doubt) ſupply'd thee 
With that immortal ſtate thy Syre deny'd thee. 


EL EG. XVII. 


Are ſoul, that now ſit'ſt crowned in that Quire 
X Of endleſs joy, fill'd with celeftial fire; 

Pardon my tears, that in their paſſion would 
Recal thee from thy Kingdom, if they could; 
Pardon, O pardon my diſtracted zeal ; 
Which, if condemn'd by Reaſon, muſt appeal 
To thee, whoſe now lamented death, whoſe end 
Confirm'd the dear affections of a friend; 
Permit me then to offer at thy Herſe 
Theſe fruitleſs tears, which if they prove too fierce, 
O pardon, you that know the price of friends; 
For tears are juſt, that nature recommends. 


ELEG. XVIII. 
82 may the fair aſpe& of pleaſed Heaven 
Conform my Noon of days and crown their evenz 
So may the gladder ſmiles of earth preſent 
My fortunes with the height of joys content; 
As I lament with unaffected breath, 


Our loſs (dear Ailmer) in thy happy death; 


May 
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May the falſe tear, that's forc'd, or ſlides by Art, 

That hath no warrant from the ſou], the heart, 

Or that exceeds not natures faint commiſſion, 

Or dares (unvented) come to compoſition : 

O, may that tear in ſtricter judgment riſe 

Againſt thoſe falſe, thoſe faint, thoſe flattering eyes, 
E LAG. XIX. 


T Hus to the World, and to the ſpacious ears 
Of fame, I blazon my unboaſted tears: 

Thus to thy ſacred Duſt, thy Urn, thy Herfe 

I conſecrate my ſighs, my tears, my Verſe ; 

Thus to thy ſoul, thy name, thy juſt deſert 

I offer up my joy, my love, my heart : 

That earth may know, and every ear that kears, 

True worth and grief were parents to my tears: 

'That earth may know thy Duſt, thy Urn, thy Herſe, 

Brought forth and bred my ſighs, my tears, my Verſe; 

And that thy ſou], thy name, thy juſt deſert, 

Invites, incites my joy, my love, my heart. 


ELEG. XX. 


Nconſtant earth! Why do not mortals ceaſe 
To build their hopes upon ſo ſhort a Leaſe ? 
Uncertain Leaſe, whoſe term but once begun 
Tells never, when it ends, till it be done: 
We dote upon thy ſmiles, not knowing why : 
And whiles we but prepare to live, we die: 
We ſpring, like flowers for a days delight, 
At noon we flouriſh, and we fade at night : 
We toyl for Kingdoms,conquer Crowns, and then 
We that were gods but now, now leſs than men : 
If Wiſdom, Learning, Knowledge cannot dwell 
Secure from change, vain Babble Earth, farewel. 
E LEG. XXI. [ ſtory 
Ouldſt thou, when Death had, done, deſerve a 
Should ſtain the memory of great Pompey” 
Conquer thy ſelf,” example be thy guide [glory 


Dye juſt, as our ſelf-conquering 4:{mer dy'd. 
Wouldſt 
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T crowns 

Wouldſt thou ſubdue more Kingdoms, gain more 
Than that brave Hero Cæſar conquer'd Towns ? 

Then conquer death ; example be thy guide ; 

Dye juſt, as our death-conquering Ailmer dy'd, 

But would{tthou win more worlds, than he had done 

Kingdoms, that all the Earth had over-run ? 
Then conquer Heaven; example be thy guide; 
Dye juſt, as our Heaven-conquering 4ilmer dy'd. 


ELEG. XXII. 


VII. fully laden with their months, attend 
Th' expired times acquittance, and ſo end: 
Months gone, their dates of numbred days, require 
Bright Cynthia's full diſcharge, and ſo expire: 
„Days deeply ag'd with hours, loſe their light 
And having run their ſtage, conclude with night 
And hours, chac'd with light-foot minutes flie, 
Tendring their labour to a new an 2-7 j 
Yet Ailmer's glory never ſhall diminiſh, 
Tho' years and months, tho' days and hours finiſh: 
Let Ailmer's joys for ever ſhall attend, 
Tho' years and months, tho' days and hours end, 
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Doloris nullus. 
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HIS 


EPIT ATE 


SK you why Io many æ tear 
B urſt forth? I'Il tell you in your ear: 
C ompel me not to ſpeak aloud, 
D eath would then be too too proud; 
E yes that cannot vie a tear, 
F orbear to ask, you may not hear; 
G entle hearts rhat overflow, 
H ave only privilege to know! 
I n theſe fiered aſhes, then, 
K now (Reader) that a man of men 
L ies covered: Fame and laſting glory 
M ake dear mention of his ſtory z 
N ature when ſhe gave him birth, 
O p'd her treaſiire to the Earth, 
P ut forth the model of true merit, 
Q uickned with a higher ſpirit : 
R are was his life; h's lateſt breath 
S aw, and ſcorn'd, a 1 conquer'd death: 
T hankleſs Reader, ver more 
U rge a why, When run or: 
W hen you ſaw ſo ug. ide, 
Y ou might have knows, as Ailmer dy d. 


I 


Obiit Jan. vi. MDC XXV. 


vet poſt funera Virtus. 


AN 


AN 


Dr. WILSON, 


My paſſion has no April in her eyes: 


light drops: my prompted fancy cannot ſhowre 
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Upon the Reverend, Learned, 


CT Ts 


ROLLS 


Cannot hold, my day grows dark and dull; 
My troubled Air is damp, my Clouds are full: 

The Winds are {till, my ſtormy ſighs are ſpent ; 

i muſt pour down, my Soul muſt burſt or vent: 

No Azure dapples my be-darkned Skies; 


cannot ſpend in miſts : I cannot mizzle : 
My fluent brains are roo ſevere to drizzle 


: And ſhine within an hour, 
ET thoſe that weep on truſt, that feed their ears 
With ſad Reports, and ground their inborn tears 
On babling fame, whoſe wiſdoms are perplext 
To draw forth learned Comments from the Text 
Of unknown worth, that uſe t' embalm the dead 
With drops of Courſe, and Art (drops lively ſhed 
From copied paſſion ) O let ſuch pertume 
Suſpicious lines with skill; whilſt Ipreſume 
On ſtrength of Nature ; Sorrow can infuſe | 
III. A ſpirit without a Muſe 
Need no Art to ſet a needleſs gloſs 
Upon true grief, or beautifie a loſs 
With rak'd invention; my rude Pen forbears 
To burniſh ſorrow, or to 5 tears, 


P ˙¹¹—ö ada. 
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No far-fetch'd Metaphor ſhall ſmooth or ſlick Did 
My ruffled ſtrain no ſtrict review ſhall lick Did 1 
| My rugged lines; our ſlow-pac'd feet ſhalltread Our 
A careleſs garb, and being ſadly led, By d. 
Shall blunder on, like thoſe whoſe ſteps are turning Wha 
IV. To the ſad houſe of mourning. 
| Ome Reader, come, Put offthy common woes 


* And dreſs thy ſoul in Sables; come and feed 
Thy lungs with lib ral ſighs, and drench thine eyes 
With holy water; let thy fountains riſe 
And £11 — ſanguine Ciſterns to the brim : 
Spread forth thy widened arms, and learn to ſwim 
In thine own tears, or elſe their haſty ſtreams 
May chance to overwhelm thee in th' extreams 

=); * - Paſſion has no bounds ; 

V. It-<onquers or compounds, 
1 day our darkned Hemiſphere has loft 
A glorious Star, whoſe brightneſs did almoſt 
Appear another Sun, whoſe heaven-bred Rayes 
Shot forth ſuch flames at darkneſs, that our dayes, 
Unſoil'd with ſhades, did ſeem to overthrow 

Hell-gates, and make another Heaven below : 

But now our Heaven is clauded, our bright Star 
Is raviſlid hence, our I/rae!'s Weſtern Car 
Hach loſt a wheel; and we have chang'd our light 

VI. To ſhades, our day to night. 
Ilis day a Star is fal'n, whoſe golden head 
Gilt ever os with flame, whoſe luſtre led 
The wandring Wi emen of the World to ſee 
The ſacred object of a bended knee 
That Star, by whoſe fair conduct we addreſt 
To view that Babe, new- born in every breſt: 
That gracious Star which glorified our ſphere ; 
That f111'd eack.eye with object, every ear 
With Oracle; That Star has loſt her light 
VII. And cloath'd our eyes with ni ght 
18 Iis day a Pillar's faln, that did ſupport 
The holy Rafters of fair Sons Court; 
A great Coloſs, whoſe marble-ſhoulders bere 
30 large a ſhare, that even the ſacred floor 


Did 


- * 


B 


Die 
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Did ſtartle, and her conſecrated wall 
Did ſhake and tremble at the ſudden fall : 
Our Pillar's down, that Pillar which became 
By day, our I raeſ's cloud; by night, her flame 
W hat eye that loves our S can behold 
Such Ruines, and yet hold? 
VIII. 
Neat pale facd Tyrant, child of man's tranſgreſ- 
O could thy cruelty find no expreſſion | tion, 
More mild, than this? In fuch 2 time to bear 
A ſhepherd hence, and rhe bold Wo'f ſo near? 
What arm ſhall reſcue us? what Crock thall guide vs? 


— 


What hand ſhall fold us? or what Cave ſhall hide us 


O, what heroick heart will interpoſe 
Berwixt our lives, and our blood thirſty foes ! 
Great pale-fac'd Tyrant, tis our ſhepherds heart 
That 1 ; but ours, that ſmor*: 
HT what can tears avail? Or what Relief 
1 Can ſad complaint expect! Canwhininggriet 
Unlock the brazen gates of griſly death, 
Aud warm his aſhes with a ſecond breath? 
Husband thy ſighs, hoard up thy fluent tears 
For thine own uſe : Thy well-examin'd years 
Will find a juſt occaſion to diſpend 
More drops, than thy poor ſtock can recommend, 
Leave him to reſt; his bleſt eſtare appears 
No ſubject for thy tears. 
(3 glorious Soul, and lay thy Temples down 
IJ In Abraham's boſom, in the ſacred Doun 
Of ſoft Eternity; be full poſſeſt 
With holy — of Angel.: like Reſt: 
Put on thy Milk-white Robe, and take the prize 
Of promis d glory; let the gladder eyes 
Of tmooth-fac'd Cherubims, enrich'd with ſmiles, 
Dart beams of everlaſting joy ; the whiles 
Poor we transform our tears into a truſt, 
To ſpring a Phoenix from a Phoenix duſt. 
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TO MT 
Honourable and dear Friend 
Sir WILLIAM LUCKIN, Bai. 
SIR, 


1 Oo whom can theſe Leaves owe themſelves, but 
you 2 whoſe the Author is; and to whom ths 
bleſſed life and death of this Sainted Lady hath 
been, and is (to my knowledge) a religions and 
continued meditation, She was yours : and the terms 
whereon you parted with her, was no ill bargain. 
Having à double intereſt (and, in that, a Helle 


ble ing 


I. 


bu: 
the 
ath 
and 
m. 
ain. 


eble 
Ning 
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bleſſing ) for more than twelve years, could you expel 
leſs than to loſe the Principal? But Almighty 
G OD hath ſhewn himſelf ſo gracious a Dealer, 
that we lock for extraordinary Penny-worths at his 
bountiful Hand. Your wiſdom knows praftically 
that our AﬀeRions muſt keep ſilence, when his Wills 
the Speaker : He knew her fitter for Heaven, than 
Earth, and therefore tranſplanted her, He found 
her full ripe end therefore gathered ber. I preſent 
what here is to you, wherein you ſhall receive but the 


[eif-ſame by Number, and by Meaſure; which, before 


you had by Weight. Be 4% d to accept it from 
the hand of him that makes a Relique of her me- 
mory, And tis, 


Your molt affectionate 


Friend to ſerve you. 


ER 4 QUAREES, 
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EL EGV 


R E all Quills dead? Or be they buried deep 
In black-mouth'd Lerhe's bottomleſs abyſs? 

How come our Poets, that were wont to keep 
Sorrows ſad Vieils ſtrictly, fo remiſs ? 

Are they grown Tot or drowzy ? Can ſoft flecp 
Charm them at ſuch a needful time, as this? 
Or has dumb grief found out a newer faſhion . 
To character her thoughts, and cloath her paſſion, 

IJ haa eye bedawbing tears, and printed lamentation * 


* what I will be, Reader, I muſt pay 
D My vows to Vertues Altar, muſt be bold 
To ſcorn example, and to tread that way 
Which blunt affection leads; or new, or old, 
J value not: I have a word to lay, | 
That all the World muſt hear: I cannot hold 
Great Spirit of truth, if this Threnodian ſtory 
Intend her honour with thy loſs of glory, 
Strike dumb theſe lips, ſtrike dead theſe knees tha: 
III. [ fall before ye. 
Ome ſweet infuſer of Diviner ſtrains, [Bow 
From whom the ſtreams of hallowed paſt.on 
Dart thy bright bearas into my raviſh'd brains: 
Enlarge my {traitne'! thenghrs that they may [row 
To all the Worl:l, from Princes down to Swains, 
What heav'nlyPowers,and warblingAngels know; 
Guide thou my hand, inſpire my Quill and me 
With truth andert; thon knoveſt thoſe tears that 
Dropt for thedeath of Saintsare conſecratetothee be 


| IV, 

* 1 me not you loads of fleſh and blood, 
q 4 You natural Parents of unnatural paſion ; 
"nk not mine eyes in that tempeſtuous flood, 
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Which hurries faith from her appointed ſation ; 
Hence lumpiſh grief, that only ſerves to brood 
The mungrel whelps of dunghil contemplation ; 
Hence all that's earthly ; O, my foul refine 
Thy droſſy thoughts (or be no thoughts of mine) 
And like our ſubject 2 no leſs, than all divine. 


| Ven ſuch, was ſhe; her richly furniſh'd breſt, 
Was a fair Temple; and her heart, a ſhrine, 
Guarded with troops of Angels, where did reſt 
A glory nine times greater than the Nine ; 
Her foul was fill'd with Heav'n, and full pc ſſeſt 
With heav'nly Raptures ; She was all Divine : 
She was a harmony, where ev'ry part 
Was ſung by graces, fo compos'd by arr, 
t rouz'd upev'ry ear, it — ev'ry heart. 


O R ever blaſted be thoſe narrow eyes 
2: Thar look aſquint upon this holy ſhrine ; 
Thrice be thoſe lips accurs'd that dare difguiſ- 
The ſacred Temple of the glorious Trine; 
5:411l may thoſe ears be fed with jars and lies, 
That cannot rel:th Muſick ſo Divine; | 
Who ere thou be, that dare attempr to ſpot 
So pure a name, O may it prove thy lot, 
0 For ever to be known the thing that ſhe was not. 
; | VII ſpent 


0 Uſh forth mine eyes, and when your floods be 4 
N Borrow new tydes from paſſions Oratory; j 
Take ſtreams on _ until your flood-gates vent | 
* The common ſtock, and weep an Allegory ; | 
If hearts turn ſtones, make very ſtones relent, | 


| 
And help to hear the burthen of thy ſtory : | 


= 
ae O. here's a Subject that ſhall force and tear i 
ac i he Portals of an Adamantine ear; rear, | 
= Let ſooner break a heart, perchance, than broach a 

VIII. 


d. ; f D ſhe been only that which ſerves to raiſe 
The name of woman to a common height: 

Had ſhe been only that, which now adays, 

ch With 
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With ſome allowance makes perfection weighe 
She had deſerv'd her ſhare of common praiſe, 


Perchance, and had been priz'd above her Rate. 


But ſhe was All, ber ſubſtance had no ſcum; 
She was a perfect Quinteſſence, in whom 
AH others Items met, and made one total ſum. 


IX. 
T5 Birth, her food was Noble; In her life, 
Severely Pious ; ſweet in Converſation; 
A happy Parent, and a loyal Wife; 
In words, diſcreet; Divine in Contemplation : 
Slow to admit, apt to compoſe a ſtrife : 
Secret in alms, and full of mild compaſſion ; 
Potent and free in f.anaan's Oratory ; 
In life and death a rare ſelected ory ; 
In life, a Saint in Grace; in death, a Saint in Glory. 


X. 
K 2 that often puffs the ſpungy brain, 
\, Gave her the treaſure of a lowly breſt 
Wiſdom, that once abus'd, turns trap and train, 
Built in her ſimple heart the Turtles neſt ; 
Riches that cloath the brow with proud diſdain, 
Made her appear far lever than the leaſt; | which 
She had true Knowledge, wiſdom, wealth, in 
Sh' enjoy'd her God, his glory was her pitch; 
True Knowledge made her Wiſe ; true Wiſdom 
XI [made her Rich, 
Adies, let not your emulous ſtomachs ſwell 
To hear perfection crown'd : There may ac- 
Some honour to your names If you excel, | crue 
Foves Bird hath fruitful wings, which daily mue 
More ſprightly Quills than ours ; dye you as well, 
( Heav'n grant ye may 4 do no leſs for you: 
Till then expect it not, know half your glory 
Shines at your death; but dead, they will reſtore 
From your forgotten duſt, and write your perfeQ{ ye 
XII. ſtory 
AY this rare pattern dwell before your eye, 
When time ſhall pleaſe t unclaſp your fleſhly 
ler holy death will teach ye all to die, 1555 


o 
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And ſcorn the malice of Infernal Rage; 
She dy'd at half her days; and know ye, why ? 
She was a Rule propos'd to Youth, to Age ; 
She was a Light, that glorified your days; 


Obſcur'd, alone, by our inferior praile ; 
The virtue of the —_— 97 but her Periphraſe. 
N O W blow thy Trump, and ſee if Envy durſt 
i Preſume to ſnarle, or vent her frothy gall. 
ame blow aloud : Let envy ſnarle her worſt; 
Do; let her fret, and fume, and foam, and fall 
Stark mad: Blow louder, till the Bedlam burſt, 
And ſtink; and taint her news-corrupting Hall. 
Blow fameandſparenot : If ſome baſe-bredrongue, 
Tharwantsaname to loſe, ſhould chancertowrong 
Thy honour'd Trumpers breath, then make thy 
| XIV. (blaſt more ſtrong. 
But this Light is out; what wakeful eye 
E'rmark'd the progreſs of the Queen of Light, 
Rob'd with full glory in her Auſtrian sky, 
Until at length in her young noon of night, 
A ſwarth tempeſtuous Cloud doth riſe, and riſe, 
And hides her luſtre from our darkned fight : 
Even ſo too early death ( that has no ears 
Open to ſuits ) in her ſcarce noon of years, 
Daſh'd out our light, and left the tempeſt in our 
XV. { rears. 
Arents of humane lives are ſhort, and drawn 
Without a clauſe, and with a ſecret date; 
Our day is ſpent, before it ſcarcely dawn, 
Each Urn's appointed, come it {oon or late ; 
The courſe-griend Lockrom, and the white skin 
Are both ſubjected to the ſelf ſame fate: [Lawn 
Fate throws at all: Death ſips of ev'ry blood, 
Had ſhe but ſlain the bad, and ſpar'd the good, 
Our Quill had ſpar'd this Ink, our Eyes had tpar'd 
XVI. this flood. 
Vick- finger d Death's impartial and lets flie 
Her ſhafts at all; but aims with fouler ſpite 


At fairer Marks; She, now and then, ſhoots by ; 
An 
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And hits a fool; but levels at the wie; 
She often pricks the Eagle in the eye, | 
And ſpares the carkaſs of the flagging Kite; I lives 
Queens drop away, when blew-leg'd Maukin 
Drones thrive whenBeesare burnt in their hives 
And Courtly Milar:d dies, when Country Madge 
XVII. [ ſurvives. 
R that word, falſe Quill: O let mine eyes 
Redeem that 3 with athouſand tears: 
O::: red is not dead: How paſſion lies 
dz that ſound does reliſh in theſe ears 
Can the be dead, whoſe conqu'ring ſoul defies 
Due bands of death; and worſe than death, the 
eg no, ſhe ſits enthron'd, and ſmiles toſee [| fears? 
Our childiſh paſſions ; the triumphs, while we 
In ſorrow, blaze her death, that leach and ſorrow 
XVIII. [ free. 
Weet ſoul forgive the Treaſon of my Pen, 
> 3 Which makes thy State the ſubje& of a tear, 
And with falſe whining kills thee once agen ; 
Forgive our folly, or diſdain to hear : 
Thou art an Ange], we alas, but men, 
Our words are non-ſenſe in thy purer ear: 
We crawl below;while thou Grit crown'd above 
Fill'd with the peace of Heav'ns Tri-une Je- 
Yet in our childiſh tears accept our childiſh [ xo ; 
a ove. 
Hou firſt attended with thoſe heavenlybands, 
That bring our tydings to th' Eternal Throne: 
Thy blood-waſht ſoul, now views and underſtands 
hat glorious One in Three, that Three in One: 
To th ſafe protection of whoſe ſacred hands, 
Thy gaſping lips convey'd their lateſt groan : 
hou ſeeſt thoſe glorious Perſons, whereunto 
Thy dying breath did tender and beſt owe 
Thecare of thy — and Babes, and th' Infant 


[too. 
In peace, and ſempiternal joy 
Reſts thy fair ſoul in everlaſting bliſs; 
Compar'd to thine, how I contemn this Toy, 


his 


: „„ r 2 
. 
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This life, and all this filly World calls, This! 
At all adventures, may thoſe hands convey 

My ſon! (which carried thine) where thy ſoul is: 

Bleft heir of life, if ſuch a thing could be, 

That heavens pearl Portals ſhould be clos d to 

What ſhould become of man! what ſhould | thee, 

XXI. become of me 

Ordscall in words! O fromthisfruitfulTheam, 

As from a Spring, flouds ifſue forth; and 

Andſwell into a Sea: Stream joins with ſtream meet, 
Our weary numbers have regain'd new feet, 


And bring in ſtuff more fit to load a Ream, 


Than to be lodg'd within a ſlender ſheet : 
The thirſty ſoul, whoſetrembling fingers touch 
The ſwelling Bow), may ſoon trangreſs, and 
That ne'r can ſpeak enough, may eas ly ſpeak [ ſuch 
XXII. too much. 
VE one word more, and then my Quill and I 1 
Will wooe Apolo, and beg leave to play: 
Youth, learn to live ; and deeper Age, to dye ; 
This heav'n-fled Saint hath ſcor'd ye, both, the 
Your Rule's above, but your Example's by; | way ; 
Heav'n ſets not earth ſuch Copies every day. 
Her virtues be your guide; They lie before 
So ſhall ye add more honour to her ſtory, | ye ; 
And gain your ſelves a Crown: and gain her 
( Crown more Glory, 


THE END: 


e boaſt no Virtues, and we beg no Tears; 


HER 
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O Reader; if thou haſt but Eyes and Ears, 
It is enough; But tell me, Why 
Thou com'ſt to gaze : Is it to pry 
Into our Coft , or borrow 


To learn to d) + 
Not knowing w 0 rg, 
To Practiſe bY—” 
If this be thy deſire 
Then draw thee one ſtep nigher ; 
Fere lies a Preſident ; a Rarer 
Earth never ſhew'd ; nor Heaw'n a fairer 
She wa But room forbids to tell thee what ; 
Summ all perfection up, and She was That. 


 Effe ſu; voluit Monumentum & Pignus Amoris 
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